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PREFACE. 



A Book of iray^ is no longer a book of marrels. Tli^ere 
remain bat small portionB of terra incognita. Asia- and the 
Americas are ponrin^^ in their tributes to the curiosity of this 
locomotiye age. Africa, even, in the page of Cummings and 
others, pee^ .from behind her veil of mystery, and the Arctics 
are melting their frigid bonds, to flow in the channels of litera- 
ture. The only merit reserved for a volume of travels is, either 
that the ground is untrodden, or that the mode of observation 
is new and peculiar. The author can lay no claim to the for- 
mer. Something may be conceded to him, from the fact im- 
ported .by the tide — A Buckeye Abroad. A native of the 
west, and of that part, familiarly known as the Buckeye State^ 
— ^may be supposed to look upon the scenes and mingle with 
the throngs of the Old World with new and peculiar sensations^ 
which may find sympathy, if not with the general reader, at 
least with readers in Ohio. Indeed it was such an interest at 
home that called for the revision and the publication of ^ese 
passages of travel. They embrace a tour through France, Ital}, 
Gern^anyi Belgium, Scotland, England and Ireland ; delightM 
sojoumings at Rome, Naples, Malta, Yenice, Athens, Siayipiia, 
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Oonstantinople, Gknera, and amid the Alps ; and obserYatioiiB 
along the Mediterranean, amidst the isles of Greece. 

The pleasure of travelling was enhanced by companionship. 
We numbered four in oar company, two ladies and a gentle- 
man, Mr. Philo Buckingham, and myself— just the number for 
convenience and unity of movement, as trell as for pleasure. 
The time, too, was propitious. The year 1851 maybe truly 
called annu^ mirabilis, at least so far as travellers were con- 
cerned. The Great Exhibition — ^that novel phaze of our civil- 
isation — was enough to entitle the year to the honor, as a 
specii^ wonder. 

Each observer is a type of a large class of observers, 
mankind generally ; and it is not to be accounted egotistical 
that the writer perpetually speaks of. himself Of neces- 
sity he must use his own senses and reason; but through 
these, others, especially if educated and governed by similar 
influences, may perceive and . reflect, by virtue of the common 
vinculum, which binds mankind together. The impressions 
herein recorded were mostly taken upon the spot, and the allu- 
sions, historical, classical, or otherwise, were not sought for, but 
sprung out of the time and locality. Each lineament of each 
form in Nature or Art, each custom and characteristic were 
daguerreotyped, though somewhat rapidly, if not imperfectly, 
from the original, as it appeared in itself and in its environ- 
ment. Well knowing the inferior rank in literature to which a 
work of this kind is entitled, I reluctantly commit it to the 
public, trusting that it may be read as it was written, more for 
enjoyment than profit, 

s. a 0. 

ZAimmu^ Ohio^ Jan, 1, 1858. 
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tor tjrt JNii 01^ Sfltt to dsgtnt 

We roimd fhe world are Bailing now, 
What doll men are those who tarty at homcv 
Whea ftbMid tt«y «4ght wantMi^^ nua, 
And gaiii such experience and sfif too 
6n6h oonntrtes and wonders aa 1 do.** 



NO one oaH contemplate a loag eea voyage to distant lands 
without forel>odiAg. To a aatiye of ibe west, unaccagtomed 
to the ocean, and fmly glaneiiig ai ita tervors, through a dim and 
often ^terted tttdium, a journey over ita troublous boaMu 
la trebly fearful. Pluck up what courage he may, yet the heart 
wili quail when the hoar aj^roachee, in which to sever connec* 
tiM with the stable earth. Upon this merry May morning, as 
we iire preparing to board our steamer, there is a sort of '^ fear^ 
fal looking for*' the terrors of the deep. This is entirely umie* 
oeasarjj at least for the first three houira Yet I would not be 
deprived of this semi'^ielancholy and this s^ni-terror which 
etisbroud the mind before a long sea voyage; Itladame de Stael 
has ^xemarkad, very truthfully, thiit it is a great trial to leave. 



10 OV£S TSB SEA ANJD SAIL TO SNGLAND. 

one's country, when one most cross the sea. There is sack so- 
lemnity in a pilgrimage, the first steps of which are on the 
ocean. It seems as if a gulf were opening behind you, and your 
return becoming impossible. How can it be otherwise to us 
western folk, whose visions have been circumscribed by hills and 
forests, riyers and plains ? The round '^ dim inane" of the ocean 
horizon already, to the mind's eye, fills the imagination with 
the terror which springs from Tagnenesa In such a stretch of 
the sight, not only the eye, but thought even is lost. Sugges- 
tions, connate with those which the idea of death prompts, arise 
in the soul. » 

And yet, for all these imaginary as well as real experiences 
of ill, what a compensation has the traveller, in the anticipation 
of standing upon the shores of the old world, with its scenes of 
renowned enchantment and heroic deeds, with its very dust 
golden with historic memory i It is well to be shut out, as if by 
a wall of brass, fh)m old and fkmiliar thin^. to enjoy such hal- 
lowed and hallowing scenes. 

Severed from familiar objects by an abyss of water, more 
formidable than brass, it will be mine to transcribe, the observa- 
tions and thoughts which these scenes inspire. 

The contrasts which a sea voyage present are not unworthy 
of some note, especially as we have not the opportunity, as yet, 
to tread in the path of antiquity — ^to gather moss from its ra- 
ined monuments and crumUing towers^-4o fi>rget the ordinary 
experiences of every-day life, and to wrap ourselves in the sha- 
dowy mantle of the past. 

We left the dock at Jersey Oity upon a fine day. The sun 
shone mildly. A light breeze, which had not power to curl % 
single snow-wreath, played in the harbor. All aboard. The 
deck was thronged wiUi passengers and their frienda to bid 
them '^ good bye.'' The boat is cleared of all save the passen- 
gers, and we move out, how proudly, from our mooring. Th« 
crowd on the dock cheer us; our guns answer with a quivw aad 
a report. Away we dash-^past the .Battery and down i^ bay I 
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A few tears from tke ladies ; a few fafewelt wttrings of handker- 
o1iie&, and New York begi&s to die away in the dittanee. Th^ 
Battery becomes aYi indistinot elampof foliage. Th&foareat of 
masts becomes pencilled so fine as to seem but efte mttfk; ttie 
land soon fades into a bhie sky, and we are afloat i 

For the first few hours the fresh air <^ tiie salt sea and the 
norel situation, afford agreeable excitemmsit. The frame qui- 
rers with a new-bom delight. The soul sweeps the horizon 
with a larger circuit and a bolder wing. The Old World al< 
ready looms up in the East, a glorious promiis^ to the Eye of 
Hope ! 

Soon we hail a vessel, and let off the pilot. The little boat 
drops astern, amid the faam-of our wake, and the steamer again 
throbs on its way. We had not gone far before a singular, 
phenomena — singular at least to our Buckeye eye — appeared. 
There was a something spouting salt water against the sky I It 
proved to be a icha^ — a live Jonahnswallowing king of the 
deep I We lingered upon deck to watch the sun sink in splen- 
dor. The process of setting sail began, with th« cheery songs 
and cries of the sailors. A west wind is coming alopg to add 
to our velocity and give exhilaration to our spirits. 

Exhilaration? If you could only have seen your new- 
fledged traveller, from that time forward up to the time when 
he first seized this pen, you would have found him ^ perfect em* 
bodiment of inverted exhilaration. He began to experience all 
the seven-fold horror of the sea. Oh I this rolling, rolling, 
straining, creaking, pitching, and tossing! all day — aU ni^t. 
When will this voyage end ? He begins to oount the hbwps, 
and measures them by groans. Eating % Horrible I All that 
he can do is to take down beef-tea, porridges and soups^ and 
such other watery aliment, only fit for the spectre of Melancholy. 
Old Burton must have been upon the sea,, when he wrote the 
couplet : 

"All other giieft to tiiia are jolly, 
Kanght 00 dsimied as Mehau^ly.** 



1^ qrj^ THs sxA Am> mail to sa^LAjm^ 

^ HaT« any tkkg to-d»7, 8ir^'' «k|B oiur eKC^ent s^nwit 
John : — ^ No I" is the nttmannerly iretiovt Xmprisoixmeut ia tb^. 
meaneBt ootiiity jul, oa breiui mmI watos, with whii^BgB bourlyi 
W<mld be^eaTsn to tUs. And then the id^ of comiog back. I 
lay whole days thinking of it — wondering if there could not be 
fonnd some short-eut oyer Berinipa straits. No matter for bad 
roads and cold weadi^w, so it is mother earth — ^give us Ea^tq^ 
Zealand or Greenlaiid. Only let this heaying i^u^bility cease.. 
Washington Irving never said a tra«E, yet in some respects a» 
less true thing, than when he called the Ocean a UaTih po^^ 
separating two worlds. It may be blank ; but like the pages 
between the Old and New Testaments, it affords a resting-place 
fer the mind, wherein to contemplate the wonders and majesty 
of the Creator. It affords, too, a space for the solemn records 
of ^ Peaths," and sometim/es of ^^ Births," of which laHer, our 
good ship received an addition when three days out. But to 
my thinking, this page is written all along significantly. I do 
not mean to say that I have been gazing out into the ocean^ 
drinking in its roar and its sublimity; though I confess to 
drinking, in certain peculiar mojo^enfts, divers quantities of the 
beverage it affords^— slightly warmed. To come home to our 
subject, I have been % vicLim^ by no means a solitary one, to 
the god of the Trident. I will not say, that he has used me 
peculiarly unkind; for daily, since my body assumed its per^ 
pendicularity, have I seen others coming from their berths,-^ 
^etures of Spencer's Image of Despair, or rather, resembling 
rats emergent from holes into which young Nimrods had been 
pouring warm wat^. For over a week has my poor system ex- 
perieneed what never before it experienced, and (how I fear !) 
may again experience. But this is a part of the royal game of 
travel It is this experience which is written in illuminated 
diaracters all over Irving's blank page. 

I would advise every one who thinks of crossing the sea, to 
provide a cast-iron stomach ; or else procure some preparation, 
by which that sensitive part of our organism may be rendered 
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^ tempore insensible. I ate a^sv^re that tiiere is, on kud, 4waijO 
strong prejudices against Bea-k»T<diii^, on aoeoont of seannok- 
Hess. I had some misgilings myself. They fdl so far short, 
hcmm&Ty of the reality, as to wodk great injostioe to the power 
ef Old Neptune. 

I would not tindertake to tell precisely Ike treatment whieh 
Dr. Atlantic prescribed. The day after I oame aboard, I inad* 
vertently caught him assuming the offiae of .Ssoulapios, taking 
a diagnosis of my case, and pressing home the remedy with a 
tonmariness not exceeded by ^e riiarpest praotioe of another 
learned profession. The unremitting tigiknce and oare of my 
^ big medicine-man^' cannot, in my present state, be too hig^y 
lauded. That he has suffered me to sleep — a Httle, almost serf- 
fuses n\y eyes with gratitude. Dr. Sangrado presoribed a rem- 
edy for all diseases, so simple as to have become classical-^ 
blood-letting and warm water. Our Doctor disdains the for* 
mer. The latter, I am pleased to say, has been adopted in 
these latitudes (with an addition of the salme)^ with good eSaat 
The fact that I am able to write on this eighth day oat, is 
evidence, 

——Clear as a fountain in July, 

that a searching potency has been exercised, which plaoes Medir 
cine upon the topmost sparkle of the wave of soienee. 

A person after emerging from the Hades of sea-sickness, is 
for ever after a privileged community in himself He has eer* 
tain irrepealable franchises, among which are freedom of G^>eeoh, 
I wish 1 could say " free soil." Free Boil ! I am a great free- 
soiler, just nov^. Give me soil, that is all I ask, whether it be 
the veriest rock upon which a lichen would starve, let it be star 
ble — only still — ^rocky, but not rocking. No one can appreciate 
the merits of that much-abused party who has not beensea*sick. 
Tou might as well attempt to maister the*Integral Calculus, 
without a knowledge of algebra, or to read Shakspeare without 
a knowledge of the i^habet.- It is a sme qttd nen. Each {M- 
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tioular fibre in mj b<Kly would qiiiyer, if H were oqIj placed 
upon an immobile element— upon free soil. 

One thing I have learned within a week, and that is, foUj 
to understand the merits of Ghr^topher Columbus and Captain 
Cook. Even in my most pluckless condition, pale, haggard and 
hirsute, I oould have performed a genuflexion, with the ardor oi 
Carlyle himself, to these heroes of the sea. 

I have wondered how any soul could feel grand or sublime 
upon the ocean. Lord Jeffrey has demonstrated that beauty 
and sublimity are subjective, not inherent to the objects seeu, 
but depending upon the mind of the pers<Hi seeing. The laby* 
rinth of forms which emanate from the painter's pencil and distil 
upon the canvass the freshness of Nature's Beauty, are first 
pictured in his soul. The wann breath of enthusiasm passes 
over the gross materials of earth, solves them into the refinement 
of liiought, and then the ^'imprisoned splendor of the soul*^ 
bursts fwrth to beautify and bless. If, therefore, there is to be 
found beauty or sublimity upon the ocean, th§ mental tentacula 
must reach out and find it But when they are paralyzed and 
shrunken by this everlasting sea-sickness — ^where is the sub — r— ^ 
I beg pardon. Eureka ! It is the sublimity Burke discovered 
in Spencer's Cave of Error, — ^the nauseate mblime ! Its mono- 
syllabic expression, is simply — Ugh ! 

On Sunday we passed amidst six icebergs. They were said 
to be beautiful. No doubt. But if each iceberg had been as 
radiant with gold and orange, green and violet, and prismatic 
generally as Trinity church windows, with a Polar bear sur- 
mounting each glittering pinnacle, the scene could not have 
aroused my sense of the beautiful. I did not even go on deck 
to see them. The beautiful was drowned fathomlessly in the 
ocean of jsea-sickness. 

These British vessels run up north and over the Newfound- 
land banks. They thus save upwards of 300 miles. We have 
passed very few vessels. It is not the rouie for sailing vessels. 
During the rough time up<m the banks, we ran by a little 
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inkdoMr, wAl bo Mik s«ty daaeiac ftiray 1600 milM from eiihor 
hemispher4»— playing ^ hide and go seek" with the billows, aa if 
it wereiki )my deod^* the £Mry gondola of Phedra which passed 
*^n iU^i^ay^ onhaxitted, without oar, sail, or rudder. 

tWe- alsp ; paasect/the U. S. ateamshijp Humboldt^ upon, onr 

%S!^ day ouV It is her first, trip. She had, however, only seven 

pieee»:of caaras spr^^ while we had ten. Our American 

ladiea did not.like the id^da^of having Undo Sam thrown behind 

•:iA that Way. I>a«ab free to confess. that not a sentiment of 

patriotism disturbed; lay.s^a-sick heart. I was helped gn deck 

for a view of this strange meeting of the steamers in mid-ocean. 

We ran along side of her, only distant one half mile. We salut- 

' ed with eavfotf, and nhe returned, it gallantly. How finely she 

V dadied the waves from her black prow I What a thing of life 

' is tile proud, throbbing steadier, conscious o^ dignity, sinewed 

witii brass and irdm, with a viewless power mocking humi^A 

might, beating in its iron heart ! This gigantic power has been 

evoked into being,, by the genius of this latter time, the distin- 

' gaishiag fealiuro of which, above a^ others^ is ejcpressed in 

Woxdawortii's lines ; 

-«-^^-^ikn intellechiftl mastary ezereiBed 
O'er the bUnd «l«me]it8; a purpoM giyen^ 
. A perse veranoe fed; ahnoet a Soul 
Imparted to brute matter. 

I wcmld not decry the. British because we are her rivals in 
tiiia saee of material progress. . Let honor crown the Anglo- 
Stoon of both continents. These petty irritabilities which have 
: lipmng out of this oceanic rivalry, and which have even poisoned 
jfche sociality of our voyage, are beneath the dignity and gener- 
0(Uty of oujr countrymen. Eor, safety and speed, for careful 
management, good servants and skilful officers, the " Asia," at 
lea^.ea9not be rivalled. We shall try the America^ line on 
our. xetum, and may, then express our preference. Until then, 
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Qod li^peetl %]&e noble sieMnmi of bgA miiocuBi mfm. 
Bfams tif intereliange I 

My first nautieftl cbBerration on 4eek wm tiMii jof ft litilo 
bird ^^ all alone, adl alitoe/' seemmgly exbavrted, yei ttiUfljiiig 
in its own element. What a lesson does idiis Aerial piigriia teaoh 
ns. We who are eont^nnally passing the ^flaming bottndi^ of 
worldly wisdom, and stt^.Ting for tbe unknown «nd uBapfinftdi* 
able mpteries of%tHi and oC l^e spirit w^d^-«4ae0 Hnoi ieaeh 
ns to be content in onr own sphere of kaiowledge? Host baiii- 
tifdl would be the song of that littie choristeir, 

"Upon ft botigh high swaying in the wind," 

in some sequestered nook, surrounded by leafy prospeeto ud 
smiling cultivation I How like a hymn to its Oreator woddgo 
up its carol to the AU Audient One ; yet^ hiBr» it m, with fiigged 
wing and panting Jbreath, contending with harA, eoid Uasts, 
just able to overtop the snowy spray of t^e mid-ooean ; debuded 
firpm its greenwood home by the persuasive, mysteries of the AH- 
known ; a thing of Bong|in a sea of chaos, soon to be whdaed 
for ever. Is it not an epitome of man, when he breaks Aagolden 
chords of that harmony which bind him to his God % 

As my strength increases, the sea grows on my esteem, l^e 
warmer air detains me above, where the employment of the eye 
gives relief and delight. ^The sailors are putting up their ropes 
into snaky coils. The sound of dish-washing unromanticidly * 
mingles with the '^ profound eternal bass" of Ocean's roar. French 
fops and English cockneys (we have a motley orew) puff tiie light 
cigar vapor. It darts away to blend with the blue, liiat bdids 
aboye us like an unbroken canopy, embroidered witfi * few flee- 
cy clouds. What a circle the horizon describes in the oleaor ftir f 
I do not know whether it pleases most from its perDeet geon»etry 
or its bewildering extent. The waverings of the i^ater are^ soft- 
ened by the distance. It seems as if Gon, as he sits upon Ibe 
circle of the heavens, had by his power carved out a vast liiqpud 
gem, variant with lights and shades. The sea^ as yOur ^ye ap« 
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piHMK^es tile edge of the horicos,— thai myiteriona andeyer- 
ehanging line bouadiDg the risiUe sphere and dividing it from 
the invisible, — ^grolrs darker, until upon its rim, ^ere it clasps 
the sky, it is blaek ; the resnlt of perspeetire, heightened by the 
eentrast between the dark water and the fur dcy. 

What an infinity of angles the wind makes the sea make 1 
Iiike the agitation of one overmastering thought upon the world 
of mind. Each medium refleots it similarly, yet with a marked 
difference. One, like a Bacon or a Newton, heaves it heavenward , 
flashing it white and beautiful Its very foam attests, the 
strength of the billow. Another receives the fower, and with 
docile humility, projects "but a tiny drop— it may be, but a drop 
from the spray of the mightier wave. 

The officers are aecustomed every log, to drop a bucket, and 
take the temperature of the water. This is reported, perhaps to 
Greenwich ; and th^e the immense repertory of i^lated, mean- 
ingless facts is put into the crucible of generalisation, and comes 
out vital principles of navigation. So much for a bucket of salt 
water, and tite Bac(mian system of induction. 

We are almost to Cape Clear, tii^ southiern point of Ireland. 
I am a living witness that the account Tacitus gives of these 
.parts is an unmitigated fabrication. Thule, Ultima Thule, is 
generally acknowledged to be Ireland, I believe. Tacitus says, 
that the seas around Thule were a mass of sluggish stagnation, 
hardly yielding to the stroke of the oar, and never agitated by 
winds knd tempests. About as authentic and probable as Juve- 
nal's poetic aoeouBt of the sun, which he affirms could be heard 
hissing in the waters of ihe Herculean Gulf. 

Aadit Hercules stridentem gurgite solem. 

All on ihQ look-out for land ! Man at the mast<head and 
officers with glasiies ! The hour of enfranchisement draws nigh. 
Wearied with gating into the dim distance, I went below, to 
return on tleek at dark. Clambering up the taffrail I saw— 
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horror of horrors t within twentj-fiye yards of us, a huge blaok 
rock, rising np in the gloom, like the back of Leviathiuil 
I involnntarily dropped. We were in sight of land witii a ven- 
geance. This rock is within a few miles of Gape Clear. The 
light-houses showed that '^ sweet Ireland" — (sweet indeed to the 
longing eye), was on our left. The next morning confirmed our 
locality. It found us pushing up the Ohannel between Wales 
and Ireland, not far from Braichen Point. We moved in a 
direct line to Holyhead. Away to the west, in dim, graeefiil 
limning, float, cloudlike, the cerulean mountains of Ireland. 
The low coairt cannot be seen. ''^ Heavy a port!" growls the 
officer at the wheel-house. ^^ Heavy a port!" echoes the mate 
at the compass. ^^ Heavy a port^ Sir!" drawfs out the man 
from the tiller, and the deflection eastward continues. 

I observed an oval line of a most ethereal fineness upon the 
right. It gvew, with our panting steamer's progress, into form, 
grand and palpable, until Holyhead burst upon us. With a 
glass we viewed the immense work begun by government here. 
A harbor is being bui]^ for the Cunard and mail steamers. 
Already it is connected with Liverpool by cars. As we hove 
in sight, we ran up signals, which were carried to Liverpool 
before us, — as was indicated by the line of Steam which began 
to flow throughout the distant landscape. 

We took a pilot aboard and received from him one newspaper, 
which was cut into shreds and devoured by fourteen passengers 
at once. The breath of the fresh landscape is around. '^ Now I 
can write like a native of this round earth; for land is all about 
us. The cliffs of Old England stand out « in definite outline. 
Light-houses and mansions attest the presence of a superior 
civilization. How many thronging associations flit through the 
mind, as I recall, that here, net in fimcy's eye, but in reality, 
stands the little isle of power-— the home of Old Coke and 
Cromwell, of Spenceb and Cowper, of Chatham and Oan- 
Nwa, and all the host of glorious minds with whom so much of 
life has been passed. Aye ; in very troth, my eye has greeted 



OV£M THE SEA AND MAIL TO JSNGLANJD. 19 

the land of William Shakspkare and Qvy Fawkes, John 
Milton and Titus Oates ; the ideal realm of John Falstaff 
and Little Nell ; . the theatr€^j)f Roundheads and Oavaliers. 
Yonder, verily, just over to my right, actually grew into life 
that vigorous feudalism out of which rose the fabric of our 
own common law. These remembrances come over me wildly 
and strangely. Old England ! Yes ; God bless her ! With 
ears in my eyes, I beseech Heaven's best benison upon her. I 
forget her, as the land of ruth and wrong \ I remember her only 
as the land of noble deeds and generous hearts. Her literature, 
from Chaucer's first uncouth song to D'Israeli's last sarcasm, 
floats through the memory like a vivid power, transforming 
every prejudice into praise, and even wrong into glory. ^ 

But I am ahead of my reckoning. I am not yet done with 
the Ocean. Such an event as crossing the Atlantic by a back- 
woods Buckeye, deserves a faller treatment. Of course, in this 
gossiping of mine, you will not expect me to confine myself to 
any system. I reproduce only hasty impressions hastily ; pre- 
tending to no insight, simply to sigbt; to no profandity in 
reading character and discussing vital principles, simply to 
superficial glances and occasional hearings. 

Now that the horrors of sickness are over, the ocean presents 
itself under another sky. I have spoken of our " volant home,'' 
the noble steamship. Ours was not tested very strongly by 
Neptune ; yet not a fear as to the result intruded itself into our 
minds. It requires a good share of confidence in a vessel, to 
step from the firm set earth upon its fragile planks, which are to 
be upborne by so unstable an element. It instils a thrilling 
awe, to feel yourself moving away to some mysterious realm, the 
existence of which seems to hang only upon the prompture of 
Faith. The divorce from the old and familiar has begun. Day 
after day, you are 

"Borne darkly, fearfully afiur/* 

reaching no shore, and night after ni^t, you hear, by your very 
pillow, the 
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"Eyer driftng, drifting^ driftmg, 
CurrentB of the reitiiefls moizi.*' 

Yet to know that the potent water-breath, we call steam, cap 
mate the Ocean in his wildest Saturnalia, gives all the joy ot 
security, while it does not rob us of the vague mystery. Let 
the Sea King try his strongest, to crack our vessel's joints and 
sinews — cheerily sing the sailors, and merrily laugh and skip 
about the boat the frolicksome children. No drifting at the 
pleasure of the elements, with our vessel ; but a straight path 
and a steady one. Vulcan, amid his coal smoke below, is the 
controlling spirit ; and reeling Neptune drops his trident in the 
fire. ^ 

Can it be that here indeed is the rock^ibbed coast of Eng- 
land ? Tes ; for the tokens are evident. The rocks are all fis- 
sured, and gray as the hoar-frost with salt. Irregular masses 
seem to have been heaped ashore. No footing is found upon 
which to stand. The rocks impress one strangely, not alone be- 
cause they form an outline of the isle of our ancestors, but (we 
must own it) because that isle affords our poor physical frames 
a steady foothold, and an uninterrupted appetite. How much 
of the crockery ware is burned into this human "wessel ot 
wrath," along with the exquisite porcelain ? 

We are about to turn up the Mersey, and to leave our open 
seaward for a narrower path. Perhaps from this point one may 
fully appreciate the glories of the ocean ; for its roll no longei 
disturbs the mind. Campbell has embalmed in the splendoi 
of his verse, more of the beauty atid sublimity of the sea, than 
any other pbet, Byron not excepted. He loved to retire from 
the bustle of London, Edinburgh, or Glasgow, and from the 
height of St. Leonard's (on solid ground — mind you !) listen to 
its murmurs, which to him wrere dearer than all the applause of 
the world. He found peacefulness in its din, and repose in its 
restlessness. He looked out upon the depths, amid the storms, 
and saw thie lightning sink half way over the main,llke a weTa- 
ried bird too weak to sweep its space. He saw it in the calm, 
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when the firmament of stars found in it a gorgeous mirror for 
their Infinitude ! What a fine thought is that of his, which 
calls the sky the mistress of the sea, giving from her brow his 
moods, morning's milky white, noon's sapphire, and the saffron 
glow of evening. So beautiful did it seem to his poetic eye, 
that he wondered not that Love's own Queen was fabled to have 
come from the bosom of the sea I He likens it to creation's 
common (a purely Anglo-Saxon metaphor), which no human 
power can parcel or inclose. This idea is akin to that of 
Madame de *Stael, which Byron engrafted upon his immortal 
Apostrophe. " Man," she says, " may plough the earth, and cut 
his way through mountains, or construct rivers into canals to 
transport his merchandise, but if his fleets for a moment furrow 
the oo^an, its waves as instantly efface this slight mark of servi- 
tude, and it again appears as it was the first day of the oreation." 
Or, as Byron phrases it, 

"Time writes no wrinkle on thine azure brow, 
Such as creation's dawn beheld, thou rollest now." 

The figure, however, which pleases my taste most is that of 
the mirror. It has been used by Bailey, in his " Angel World," 
to illustrate the most stupendous truth which the human mind 
may entertain ; the mysterious combination of the Eternal 
Father with the everlasting Son, the union of Infinite Justice 
with all-gracious Love, — 

"The unseen likeness of the Inhtfablx Oni, 
Each like the other, as the iky and tea, 
Imbosoming the Infinite." 

Material though the ocean be, it has a power to penetrate into 
the mind's immaterial recesses, to inspire it with Beauty, and 
elevate it with the emotions of Religion. 

Have I written too much upon this theme ? My Jeremiad 
on sea-sickness required an antidote to do justice to the element 
which has borne me over its bosom so safely. 
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"AU that Nature did thy soil deny, 
The growth waa of thy fraitftd Industry; 
And all the proad and dreadftil sea 
A constant tribute paid to thee." 

HEBE we are upon substantial soil. Liverpool ! How lan> 
guidlj the word melts in the mouth ! My partiality for 
steamships and big ponds could not restrain the outbreak of 
joy with which we pressed the solid land. The effects too of 
our experience, though sad at first, have resulted in a bound of 
animal spirits almost inconsistent with sanity. 

At the mouth of the Mersey we took a pilot aboard, and 
with our "starboard, sir," "port, sir," and "steady, sir," we 
reached Liverpool at 11 o'clock, upon the night of the 17th of 
May, 1851. It was- some recompense for missing the green, 
bright green banks of the Mersey, with its cottages and resi- 
dences, that we passed up amid a galaxy of many-colored lights, 
which, reflected upon the water from Birkenhead on the one side, 
and Liverpool on the otherj almost transformed the scene into 
one of fairyland. Our guns boomed ; mails were taken ; and 
after the custom-house proceedings, by no means vexatious, we 
were permitted to land. The first person that spoke to me was 
a little imp, modelled after the exterior of Oliver Twist. A 
police officer touched him with a baton. He was no?i est in a jiffy. 

Our first impression of the population here was not very 
favorable. True, we saw the fag-end of humanity in the shape 
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of beggars and loafers at the landing. We had no sooner taken 
up our march to our hotel, preferring to feel the delight of a 
walk, after so long a ride on the billows, than a fellow who said 
that he was a servant at the Waterloo, offered himself as our pilot. 
I suspected him, but thought that we would use him, as it was 
nearly two in the morning. We had not gone far before we 
were saluted with, "Which hotel, sir — ^which hotel?" 

" Waterloo I" 
' " Sorry — ^very sorry — can't accommodate you, sir — I'm boots 
at the Waterloo, sir — all full, sir. Three ship-loads just arrived, 
sir — ^very sorry — Victoria Hotel near by — few minutes walk, sir 
—own sister of the Waterloo keeps it." 

He had said too much. We marched on, heartily laughing 
at " Boots I" Saint Somebody's church illuminated the hour of 
two, and it was nearly daylight — a phenomenon belonging to 
this northern clime which considerably bewildered our Buckeye 
experience. We found the Waterloo open, and the lady at the 
door with her servants, ready to take down our names. I intro- 
duced our pilot as their servant. They, of course, disclaimed 
his acquaintance, " You are a pretty specimen of human vera- 
city." 

" Yes, sir, I am obliged to you, sir." 

" But I suppose we ought to pay you for your guidance ?" 

" Oh yes, please you, sir, you are very kind, sir." 

I gave him a shilling, with a caution about lying, which he, 
with a rub over his red nose, and a low bow, acknowledged. 

We had scarcely appeared this morning at our window, when 
that extreme of English civilization called " starvation" was seen 
in the shape of a young urchin, whether boy or girl I could not 
discern, for the dress consisted of only two rags. He stood bob- 
bing his head and whining, while I sketched him. His counter- 
feit presentment followed us. as soon as we left the hotel to take 
a stroll ; and the little /rip.sey had the same monotone of grief 
He was joined by another ; and thus marshalled, we had to pass 
the agony of some squares. It was not until a fretful threat to 
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"cut his'weazand," that he cut our company, which he did with 
the remark, " they won*t pay any more." 

H\)w comfortably every thing is conducted in these English 
hotels. We have our own parlors, and our own meals. It looks 
so cosey to see our own good company presiding at the tea-urn, 
and dispeising the Johnsonian beverage. 

Of course, the modes here strike us strangely. But as we 
started out to admire all that is admirable, we must commend 
the English mode of hotel keeping, with its private parlors and 
private meals. 

Every object, even the go-carts, strike a stranger queerly at 
first. Omnibuses, with nobody inside, and crowded a-top, dash 
past our windows. Cabs as big as our carriages, like a streak 
of lightning, dash by with one horse. Horns musically quiver 
in the fresh morning air. The tall dark houses and clean 
white paves of Liverpool surround us, while on every side green 
foliage and twittering birds betoken that love of rural life which 
the English bring even into their cities. One thing in-doors is 
noticeable. The sedulous zeal displayed in curtaining out 
heaven's sun light. It would seem that, with the prodigality of 
gloomy weather in this isle, as much of the light as possible 
would be admitted, more especially as a heavy window tax is 
assessed. But no such thing. Why? Is it a phase of that 
habitual exclusiveness and love of domestic ease which form so 
prominent a trait in the English character ? 

We have viewed the city. Its Corinthian elegance of ar- 
chitecture, illustrated especially in the Exchange ; excellent po- 
- lice ; above all, its magnificent docks, by which the shipping is 
brought into the city and preserved afloat, notwithstanding the 
tides — bespeak for Liverpool the encomium of the traveller. 
There are two provisos. The first, beggars, I have named. The 
other is, the apparent sacrilegious treatment of the buried dead. 
Would you believe it ? The pave to several of the first churches 
here is over and upon the tombstones of the buried. The in- 
scriptions are being effaced by the feet of the passenger. Nurses 
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wltli ohiMr^n, men^ women, and boys, indisoriminately, tread 
ore? the ashes of the departed. 

Iti our walk) we noticed Roscoe siareet — a reminder f^at 
Liverpool was the home of the Historian of the Medici. It re- 
called his splendid deseriptions of that age, when Scholarship 
and Art were beginning to burst the barriers of the dark ages, 
to herald the new-bom civilization which is ours to-day. It also 
recalled Irving-s elegant tribute to the merchant litterateur. 
You remeqibier how Irving first saw him, entering the Athe- 
uaDum, wiw his venerable air — ^a fine illustration of ^' a chance 
production" disappointing tlie assiduities of Art, and working 
out of the busy mart of traffic the glory and the genius of the 
great Tuscan era. You remember, too, how nobly he bore the 
loss of his books, and what a noble consolation, he found in the 
closing words of his sonnet, 

" Mind shall with mind direct communion hold, 
Aad kindred spirits meet to part no more." 

The country lying adjacent to the great railway between 
Liverpool and London, presents a perfect succession of rural 
beauties : one sweet continuous garden, divided off into elegant 
compartments, and dotted with residences of the most exquisite 
taste. After passing out of the tunnel from Liverpool, which is 
cut through the solid rock, and whioh we performed for a mile 
and a quarter up an inclined plane, drawn by a stationary en- 
gine ; after we struck the daylight and the country, a bright 
greenish green, so green as almost to be yellow, saluted our 
eyes, albeit unused to any other than sea-green. The meadows 
all along seemed indeed a carpet, into which were inwoven 
snow-flakes of daisies, buttercups in profusion, and pansies large 
and plentiful ! Yet the land here is naturally sterile, having a 
reddish tinge, and as we approach nearer the great metropolis 
it displays a chalk formation. We are at one moment moving 
in sight of a beautiful tower upon the hill, surrounded with 
walks and embowered in leafiness; then past a succession of 
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iyy-coTered cottages, thatched with str&w, and in themselves, 
with their streams and parterres, forming a rural landscape. 
Th^high gothic chimneys, and the very red of the bricks, give 
to the towns along the way a very picturesque effect. Nature 
seems like Gowper's rose, as if just washed in a shower ; and so 
bright, yeUow almost, and many-shaded, is the green, that it 
pleases the eye like an autumnal forest in Ohio. The churches 
are all perfectly neat; some, elegant gothic buildings. Now 
and then, a still, hallowing sense of antiquity hovers around 
these churches and their grave-yards, which we look for in vain 
at home. How pleasing to see, peeping from their verdurous 
coverts, these little minsters of heaven ! From these, notwith- 
standing the marriage of Church and State — ^which cannot be 
too much abominated — have emanated those salutary influences 
which are illustrated by the surrounding practical works. From 
these chapels, honored by a Latimer, a Jeremy Taylor, a 
Hooker and a Berkley, in the elder time, came forth the power 
which has transformed the naturally poor soil of England into a 
garden of cultivation. They have made the ever-sweet hedges, 
and have constructed these roads which seem like elegant wind- 
ing garden paths, extending as far as the eye can penetrate, like 
lines of light in a vast panorama of verdure. 

We did not observe in all this journey a single sign of 
poverty. Comfort is impressed every where. In every village 
and cottage, Plenty appeared rejoicing in her stewardship. In 
the manufacturing districts through which we passed, the same 
rural air of neat exactitude and repose was apparent. You could 
only distinguish these districts by huge piles of coal near the 
railroad, and the tall ehimney stacks lifting themselves out of 
the level against the sky, and topped with wavy streamers of 
smoke, which in the distance reminded us of our Liberty poles 
and flags. Each railway station is a pretty piece of architec- 
ture, with its elegant surrounding grounds. There does not 
seem to be a thing neglected or out of place. As the car dashed 
from point to point, our surprise was increased. Never through 
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our minds played the like. It resembled a fairy dream, in 
which each scene seemed '' picked out as an example for the 



But while lost in admiration, I have forgotten that the cars 
havo been ruralizing toward the valley of the " royal toward 
Thames." Our outstretched necks have discerned its winding 
mist already. Already is the eye peopled dim, with figures of 
Westminster, the Tower, the Parliament Houses, and above all, 
the Palace of Crystal ! 

Sure enough here we are in the Depot ; and not yet out of 
the country ; — in London, but still it is rus in urbe. We are 
flanked by terraced gardens and foliage. Eobins and thrushes 
make music, while we rumble to our stopping point. The 
charms of the day cling like good genii to the last : as if de- 
termined to impress into our deepest hearts the adoration of 
England's Bard of Olney, who attuned, years ago, our own spirit 
as he sung of him, who looked abroad upon the varied fields, 
the mountains, the valleys, and the resplendent views of Nature, 
and by virtue of his filial confidence in the Creator of this de- 
lightful scenery, could call it all his own, with a propriety which 
none could feel, but he who could 
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-''lift to heaven an unprestuaptaonB ey«, 



And smiling eay, * Ky Father made it aU.* " 
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*' A wilderness of bnildiog, sinking far 
And self withdrawn, into a wondrous depth. 
Far sinking into q>Iendor— without end." 

W&rdsiDorth. 

THE morning of the 21st of May found ns in London, amid 
its coaches, drays, dog-carts, phaetons, choked roads, its whirl 
of wheels and its war of confused noises. Never was there such 
a horse and vehicle-loving people as the English ; judging by the 
manifold and multiform vehicles which crowd and clog the tho- 
roughfares. Not alone in Picadilly, the Fleet, Cheapside, and 
the neighborhood of St. Paul's, where streets have recently been 
cut through great blocks of houses to give passage to the throngs ; 
but in the less compacted parts of the city, and juat now in the 
neighborhood of Hyde Park, near the Crystal Palace, is there to 
be found involutions of wondrous perplexity, consisting of cab 
and carriage, horse and footman, go-cart and poney ; but all 
moving and winding with the precision of machinery, under the 
unostentatious power of an efficient police. 

Without that power, what a complexity would London be to 
a stranger ? "With it, access is made easy to every point worth 
seeing. Our first venture abroad was toward the Crystal Palace. 
Upon our way thither, we passed the famous Apsley House of 
Wellington, and the great equestrian statue of the Iron Duke. 

But the one great ornament ; — the desire to view which, 
prompted our journey hitherward, was the Crystal Palace. 
Well, — our eyes have seen it. But how shall we reproduce its 
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Wondera for the eye of others ? Never since " Dardanian hands," 
at the oommand of King Brutus, began this town of Londinum 
has there been such a rare and glorious spectacle as that which 
now glitters under the May sunshine in Hyde Park ! This is a 
bold saying ; but the documents, in the shape of royal catalogues 
and colored engravings, lie around my table, and they a£Pord most 
practical prQof. Our verdict, by actual inspection, has also been 
rendered, but not reduced to writing. This latter is most diffi- 
cult. I have been afraid to undertake to tell how my senses 
have been raptured. After loitering amidst the manifold splen- 
dors and intricate complexities of tiiis ^^ industrious" world, the 
mind has become benumbed, and refuses to oi^oiate but tardily. 
It seemeth as if a ^^ star had burst within the brain." and that the 
rockets and pyrotechnic beauties were still going off in the cham- 
bers of imagery. 

Nathless I essay. The reader who undertakes to form an 
idea of this crystal structure of wonders, from these feeble lim- 
nings, might as well judge of the palace visually by one pane of 
glass, or of its contents by the India-rubber trowsers in Uncle 
Sam's department. 

When the palace burst upon our view, which it did as we 
approached the transept on the southern side, all was intense 
eagerness ; every hand went up, but not a word was said ! 

There it stood — the cynosure of industry ! How fragile, yet 
how substantial ; so gorgeous in its colorings ; with the flags of 
all nations playing in the breeze ; its guard of majestic trees 
about it ; extending nearly nineteen hundred feet, and running 
back one-fourth of that distance ; with its six thousand iron col- 
umns, painted blue, red and white, in gratefal variety ; cover- 
ing nearly thirty acres in a magnificent park, and radiant and 
glowing, yet transparent under the mellow shine of this May 
morning ! Where under heaven was ever raised liBch a struc- 
ture of beauty and magnificence ? We have read of glittering 
ice turrets among the Alps, with pillars pellucid, and " glorious 
as the gates of heaven beneath the keen full moon." Imagina- 
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tion has penetrated the earth with her fires and illuminated 
grotto within grotto, embossed and fretted, and reflecting and re- 
fracting the light into manifold splendors. We remember the 
famons ice-paiace of the Eussian Queen — ^that Northern wonder 
which Cowper illumined with his fancy, — ^built without farest 
or quarry, whose marble was the glassy wave, whose cement was 
water, and which, when lighted within, gleamed a clear tranq[Mi- 
renoy. Somewhat thus, though far otherwise, gleamed this 
structure of Joseph Paxton — this palace of Industry, 

So stood the brittle prodigy, though smooth. 
And slip'ry the materials: yet fiist bomid. 
Firm aa a rock. Nor wanted aught within 
That regal residence might well befit 
^or grandeur or /or uw, 

^Mirrors needed none 

Where all was vitrens. 

In the evanescent glory of the ice-palace, the poet saw an 
undesigned severity in imagining the cold, yet glittering, the 
durable, yet transient fabric of human grandeur and courtly 
pride. How is it with this Crystal Palace, wherein is really 
seen, not fantastically imaged, the fruits of human progress, re- 
sulting from the common labor of all men, springing firom the 
germs implanted within our common nature by our Creator, and 
by Him, in his own good pleasure developed into forms as exquis- 
ite as they are beautiful ! Yonder, before our rapt vision, 
stands no ice-frolic of haughty power ; but a glowing enshrine- 
ment for the objects of mingled beauty and utility, which Thought 
has produced in every clime. It is no pyramidal monument to 
Pride, no classic temple for Beauty to linger under ; but a form 
in which is sanctified the loveliness of that religion which would 
cultivate the amenities of good will, peace and purity 1 I de- 
routly thaidk God, that He has permitted me to view this com- 
mon shrine among the nations — this brittle, yet firm bond of 
brotherhood, — this crystal medium through which a better day 
doth glimmer. 
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To have stood the half hour we were compelled to stand, 
before the arched centre, awaiting the hour of admission, and to 
haye enjoyed the vision, were worth a pilgrimage aronnd the 
world, including several sea-voyages. 

We pay and enter severally. Only one can enter at a time. 
Our first step is marked down by a machine, which tells the 
number who visit here daily. These numbers average from 
thirty to fifty thousand. 

It was no sinecure office to make an inventory of the immen- 
sity of the minutiae here collected. But no description, however 
minute, can give the effect of the first view from the centre down 
the four aisles. But before you reach that centre, you pass the 
equestrian statue of Victoria, flanked by two pieces of statuary, 
— ^groups of Amazons, — ^and Zephyr and Aurora. Then bursts 
upon your view the far-famed glass fountain, under the dome, 
flinging not only from its five tons of flint glass every hue of the 
prism in a flood of beauty, but* a graceful jet of water which 
rivals the crystal in purity, as it curls in a smooth sheet and 
branched into a myriad of lesser prisms. As you gaze on it, 
surrounded by palm trees from Madagascar, and overshadowing 
foliage with flowers, 

The growing wonder takes a thousand shapes 
Capricious^ in which Fancy seeks in vain. 
The likeness of some object seen before. 

Thus has British Art worked as if to mock at Nature. To 
my eye, each radiant point of this fountain gleamed more gor- 
geously than the great diamond " Koh-i-Noor," or Mountain 
of Light, which, as the Queen^s contribution, and standing 
near the fountain on the right, deserves high honor in the cata- 
logue. 

We have you at the fountain. Before you, gush and bubble 
two other fountains, interspersed with tropical plants and every 
variety of flowers. Bach one of these flower groups would re- 
ward an hour's view. 
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But the eye, fond of tHe garisli, ei^ies above, the carpets of 
the Orient and English oil cloths — ^immense and beaatiful, and 
the hangings of a tall and superb pagoda — ^richer far in color- 
ings, and much more varied in forms, than even the flowers of 
Nature. Far down the hall flame gorgeous gallery hangings. 
In the centre, on the right and left, are lifted above the other 
objects, the combat of the horse and dragon, the Duke of But- 
and, Godfrey de Bouillon, the Bavarian lion — ^all in bronze or 
laster, very much magnified, gigantic and imposing ! Do not 
let^your eye be distracted by the birds in the large glass cases, 
though gorgeous and glittering. Do not stop to listen to the 
live birds which are flying and twittering about the palace, and 
amid the large trees at either end of the transept Another 
caution — do not let your senses be ravished by the organ and 
harps which, from the galleries, have broken forth into melody, 
vibrating, strangely mild and sweet against and along the vitreus 
corridors. But let the eye, like the gallant Knight of Courtesy, 
Sir GuYON, pass through the Bowers of Bliss, untempted by the 
" silver sweet sound." Let it take in the lofty summer-house of 
bronze, in which AppoUo matchlessly stands, after sending his 
arrow through the eagle above ; then, the fur trophy, the Bosf 
telescope, the marble pillars, the chemical monuments of alum, 
spermaceti, Rochelle salts, tartrate of potash and soda, illustra 
tions of Nature's geometry playing into utility ! Nay, go on I 
See the rich tracery, the superbness and elegance of that altar 
screen of oak ; then the bird trophy, carved by machinery, with 
deep under-cuttings. Passing by the Elizabethan fountains, 
what /strange array of glass is that beyond? What lenticular 
arrangements could produce half the e£fect? What is their 
use % They are model light-houses, revolving and breaking and 
casting out the light, not for the view of beauty, but for the 
glass and eye of the navigator amid the perils of the deep ! 

Remember that we are passing over the heads of many objects 
in the west half of the buildmg — ^and these, too, in the midst 
of the aisle. I have not dared to look galkryward. Neither 
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dMT^ ^re go, M j^y into tke eonq[>«ftm«At9 of Britiiih iftd^tey, 
wkicli lie on eith» side iii gMat slootei. At ike &r wedt end, 
ddf^aiing tiie whole exliibttieati, is the UrgeBt mirrw in the 
world, 18 feet 8 indie»by 10 feet I There are otheir minrere 
nearly as large, with frames, some gilt, earved into erery sort 
of beasts, birds, creeping thing, flower and regetable ; to say 
nothing of little Cupids and angels inhabiting the involutions 
whxoh in every part attest the consummation of axt. 

This end we have reached by slow procession, moving around 
each department, itself a world's fair in itself, and decorated 
with, striking elegance. Here the cool atmosphere enters. No 
oppressive sense from heat, or confined air, disturbs the uniform 
comfort of the building. Although fifty thousand people are 
within, yet there is no jostling, no disturbance. The police 
with their blue coats, brass buttons and gkaed hats, are dis- 
tributed, with a few red coats, around ; and these, without otiier 
aid, keep the vast maas in order. The English mostly compose 
the mass. A few Chinese, some negroes, French in plenty, and 
some other fereigners-Hl could not determine what part of the 
world they came from— were mingled with the mass. 

The observations we have hitherto made have been confined 
esdusively to her majesty's dominions. Neither have we devi- 
ated into the apartments, wherein the products of English in- 
dustry are systematically arranged. Systematically; because 
it was found, upon conmderation, that the materials operated 
on, and the results, could be comprehended in thirty classeiis. 
Qrouping, therefore, a» to Great Britain, was regulated by the 
i^araoter of the productions, while in the east half of the build- 
ing, and. in the colonies,, they are arranged according to their 
dMtri(M 

We began our examination, and the best could be but slight, 

by preoeedbg round the western end and down by the south 

waU. Mineral productions and mining, and the agricultural 

itBifdemeaitd, wepaMed by hastily; then came the splendid a&> 

sextmeat of woven materials, London, Manchester, aad Gias- 
3. 
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gow, vieiBg with each other in this generous riralry. Woollen 
and mixed fabrics, and Irish flaxen fabrics, with a loom of ex« 
qnisite construction ready to show how the fabrics are woven ; 
these, in all their wondrous variety of figure and style, riveted 
the attention of our ladies, while the gentlemen preferred seeing 
the smooth and intricate machinery in the northeast of the 
palace. Oldham and Manchester, with their cotton works, are 
here reproduced with most pleasing effect. The great business 
of England is, at a glance, observed in motion. 

To depicture the furniture, some elaborately carved and gilt; 
some formed of peculiar woods and arranged in perplexing uni- 
formity and variety ; to reproduce the papier mache tables and 
ornaments, with their gorgeous hues and dazzling beauties ; to 
write down — ^no ! no ! It cannot be done. 

In passing through one part of this department, we were 
astonished to find the British Bible Society represented by one 
hundred and fifty-eight copies of the Word of Light and Life, 
each in a separate language. There they stood, all opened, with 
their mysterious symbols, — ^pervaded by the holiest of inspira- 
tion, — cloven tongues of fire, yet dove-like as the Holy Ghost 
which has baptized the zeal and energy of this noble Society, 
preparatory to a new Pentecostal day. Each Bible had its 
peculiarity of impress. The very characters indicated, as plainly 
as the diverse features of the human face, those national diver- 
sities and antagonisms which can only be harmonized by the 
spirit enshrined within these Bibles. To my mind, this peculiar 
exhibition was the crowning trophy of English Industry and 
Genius. The wood and metal trophies from Canada are massive 
evidences of English empire over deep mines and great forests ; 
the India room over the way, lined with gold cloth, filled with 
the furniture of the sumptuous Orient and dazzling with jewels 
from Lahore, in the midst whereof is lying, in humble subjec- 
tion, three strange-shaped diamond-and-gold crowns of Hindoo 
Kings and other tributes from the proud sheiks of the land 
which Alexander and Bonaj^rte could not compr^end in their 
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conquests, Jiowever mucli they dreamed of the glory, — ^is another 
trophy of English potency in Central and Southern Asia, god- 
less and cruel though its exercise has been ; those Kangaroo 
skins and coral beauties, jaspers and agates, copper and gold, — 
do they not tell of English rule over antipodal realms in the 
mid-ocean ? English home-produce, from the circular comb for 
carding wool up to yon splendid steam-ship enginery, from that 
beer-barrel machine up to yon process for engraving on steel by 
electricity, from the rudest implement of primitive husbandry 
up to the highest refinement of modem science, — all demonstrate 
a power to dignify ornamental forms by use^ and to raise merely 
useful forms into beauty, which should be the great ambition of 
Art; but all this is powerless and puny beside the triumph 
which radiates from those Bibles, with their lips of fire, this 
moment regenerating the kingdoms of the earth, and pouring 
abroad that light of life 



-**whidi never was on hmd or sea.'* 



England, say what we will, stands confessedly the Christian 
realm. Her history, &om the time at least of Elizabeth, is fiill 
of her influence upon the policy of the world, in opening the 
way for the gospel. ^ True, her rapacity has been unbounded. 

"HeaVn, Earth and Oeean plundered of their aweeta^'* 

is well attested by this Exhibition. But if China was com- 
pelled to take opium, she had to take the Bible. If Turkey 
looked to England for aid against the Buasian domination, free 
toleration to Christians was consequent. 

With the increase of Anglo-Saxon power, there has been 
spread, along with the practicalness of the age, a spirituality 
more divine than the soul, with all its power, hath yet been 
gifted to imagine. 

There is one article in the furniture list which elicited a 
spontaneous burst of admiration from us all, especially the 
ladies, who have been used to seebg homely wooden cradles^ 
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if not sugar troughs. It is called the " Begia Cot," I believe 
and is thus described : 

A cradle carved in Turkey boxwood, symbolizing the Union 
of the Boyal House of England with that of Saxe Coburg and 
Gotha. One end exhibits in the centre the armorial bearings 
of her Majesty, the Queen, surrounded by masses of foliage, 
natural flowers and birds ; on the rocker beneath, is seen the 
head of Night, represented as a beautiful sleeping female 
crowned with a garland of poppies, supported upon bats' wings, 
and surrounded by seven planets. 

The other end, or the back of the head of the cradle, is de- 
voted to the arms of H. R. H. Prince Albert ; the shield occu- 
pies the centre, and round it, among the arabesque foliage, the 
six crests of the Prince are scattered, with the motto, ^^ Treu und 
Fest." Below, on the rocker, is discovered a head of " Somnus," 
with closed eyes, and over the chin a wimple, which, on each 
side, terminates in poppies. 

In the interior of the head of the cradle, guardian angels are 
introduced; and above, the royal crown is imbedded in foliage. 
The friezes, forming the most important part of the sides of the 
body of the cradle, are composed of roses, poppies, conventional 
foliage, butterflies and birds, while beneath them rise a variety 
of pinks, studied from nature. The edges and the inside of the 
rockers are enriched with the insignia of royalty and emblems 
of repose. 

Have done quick with this royal baby nest ! Quick ! There 
is a crowd across the aisle among the paper articles. Sure 
enough, there is a curious contrivance ! What I An envelope 
maker ! folding by one click of a machine an envelope, and pass- 
ing them out by hundreds. Only a little boy attending it. Now 
that we are over, we may observe the sea-weed arrangements. 
How snugly they lie in their little baskets ! Euclid illustrated 
and illuminated ; a model of St. PauPs cut with a pen-knife, and 
consiatiQg of over 50,000 pieces. Nay, do not start ; there is an 
Article in Spain, at the other end of the palace, with three mil- 
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lions of pieces of inlaid wood ! Most elegant landscapes made in 
this way upon the tahles and other furniture, are common. 

Here we are amid the models again. Castles overhung with 
ivy, houses in the old style, complete within and without. Even 
Shakspeare's house is perfectly represented, and the room where 
he was born,yi^5^ as it was. Now we have the model of a tour- 
nament, now of Knox's house in Edinburgh, now of flower gar- 
dens in every variety, now of a scene upon the Danube, now the 
projected pyramid, in which five millions of coffins may be pre- 
served ; now we are among the medals, needle-work, pianos, 
porcelain, chandeliers, stained windows ; and now, do take breath 
to look at the Shakspeare " Jubileum." Jubi — what ? Here is 
dramatic unity for you J Here we have the heart of the English 
mind in all its windings and off-shoots. Hazlitt has said, ^^ that 
the drama is a root growing through its own age, out of the Past 
into the Future." We have the Jubileum as one of its stray 
blossoms. Upon it is represented every play of Shakspeare, 
from old Sir John in the basket to Richard in his tent of ter- 
rible dreams. A strange medley ! 

Before we leave this end of the building, which we do under 
oriental umbrellas with long silver handles, it would be well, 
simply to glance at those ox-horns eight feet from point to point, 
from Good Hope ; those wild beast skins above, those sleighs 
and furs from Canada, that Indian riding gear, jewelled saddles, 
elephant accoutrements and some other trifles from the British 
Colonies. 

Arm in arm, let us quit this minute examination of articles 
piece by piece, and proceed up the palace and around the gal- 
leries. We are anxious to see what the United States has con- 
tributed. Softly there. To tell the truth, we are rather a 
negative quantity in this exhibition. Passing by the exhibition 
of the European nations, we reach the end set apart for the 
United States. 

Plenty of room was allotted, and the most conspicuous. The 
American eagle " spreads herself" in the west end, over — little 
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• 
or nothing. Punch could not help but catch at the idea. ^ No 
eagle," he says, " asking of itself where it should dine, and hov- 
ering in space without a visible mouthful, could represent the 
grandeur of contemplative solitude better than is shown by the 
United States' eagle in the firmament of Mr. Paxton's Crystal 
This is the more to be lamented, inasmuch as a very little con- 
sideration might have given us the American eagle, with the 
treasures of America gathered below its hovering wings. Why 
not have sent some choice specimens of slaves ? We have the 
Greek captive in dead stone — why not the Virginian slave in 
living ebony ?" 

The satire is well pointed. We feel it abroad. The thing 
above all others which I was proud to see in that palace — ^the 
nonpareil " Slave" of Powers, becomes the occasion of bye-word 
and reproach. The most refined company in the palace were 
gathered about this oflFspring of our Ohio sculptor, admiring in 
— silence. After passing through the heavy sculpture and gar- 
ish display of the world's art ; after the sense ached to faintness 
with the violence of the colorings of luxury's trapping, it was a 
sweet and cordial relief to stand before the matchless form of 
the pure and simple Greek girl, mourning so deeply, yet so sub- 
duedly, at her fettered destiny. And as we thought of the 
genius of the sculptor, the lines of Shelley glided into the mind, 

" It was for thee, yon kingless sphere haa long 
Swung blind in unascended majesty." 

An iron safe is also here, so constructed, that no person but 
the inventor can open it. It is the same owned by Hobbs, who 
is called at home the great lock-king. At a meeting to-day of 
Americans at Trivort's, I met the genius. He has put all the 
lockmakers here to the blush, and beat Chubbs himself. By a 
little instrument which he carries in his vest, he picked the best 
lock of England in a few minutes. He stated that £10,000 for- 
feit could be raised by Englishmen alone, to put up against the 
big diamond, provided they would give him a night to pick for 
it, through any lock in England. 
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YarionA excuses have been made for our country's defection 
at this exhibition. Tardiness in the goyemments, distance from 
the Exhibition, and bad arrangements here, have been offered 
as excuses. We trust that it is not owing to a want of the ma- 
terials to exhibit. Had the last Ohio fair been culled a little, 
it would have been a proud exhibition compared to this. One 
item ; why was there not a model of the Burnet House — a 
standard hotel — sent on here % It would have been quite a speci- 
men even among the glorious architecture of the Past. And let 
me delicately hint, that a real Burnet House would have been 
an acceptable refuge to us Americans. 

Let us ascend the galleries and take a farewell (for to-day) 
of this ^^ brittle wonder." From a. seat near the transept, the 
eye may gather in glorious unity the thousandfold spectacle. 
Look up and down as &r as the vision can distinctly reach, and 
you will see but one moving river of humanity, flowing amid 
margins of paintings, hangings, and architectural display ; and 
around isles of fountains, towers, statues, barges, and trophies of 
every color and form ; and under a net-work of silver lucency, 
seeming to be hung in air I Music mingling with the hum-hum- 
hum of the rustling, eager throng, and with the tinkling of the 
fountains ; birds carolling in the trees before and behind you — 
temples and booths, flags, organs, and segments of churches — ^not 
severally (for you cannot find the prominent object where none 
has its parallel), but all together strike your bedazzled view as a 

"Grlofy beyond all Glory ever Been.* 

Oan ye not believe in something transcendent, as the 
effluence of this universal jubilee of Industry in its crystal 
home ? Hear ye not prophetic harpings weaving their spell 
of enchantment, while genius paints undying pictures of that 
promised day, when " war shall cease and conquest be abjured," 
when garlands from every clime shall be brought to deck the 
Tree of Liberty ! 
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The eye would fain close on the seene and eomiftit it to the 
more facile play of the imagination. To attempt to delineate 
it, 80 that he who reads may see, is as vain as to attempt to 
'^ paint chaos, make a portrait of Proteas, or to fix the figore 
of the fleeting air." We must only attempt in our farth^ ac- 
quaintance with its contents, to select isolated objects, with 
their several utilities. 

Our jaded spirits were revived by a little incident upon the 
street, as we drove homeward. There is no particular harm in 
an American getting a glimpse of a Queen ; as, happily. Queens 
are such rare birds in our land. Let no harsh Republican mifi< 
take the motive which prompted the exploit, which issued in 
a full view of royalty. We left the Crystal Palaee, about six 
P. M. Our minds were completely wearied with the vision 
of the glorious structure and its splendid contents — the array 
of diamonds and gold — India riches, French elegance, Oerman 
ingenuity, and British ' all sorts.' Pondering these things, yet 
with eyes about us for the mirabile of the metropolis, we 
drove down Green Park (these London parks, oh ! but they are 
emerald gems in their rough setting of aristocratic mortar !) 
and into famous Oxford street j — When lo I a couple of out- 
riders dressed in red — then a splendid open carriage (it was a 
bright day), drawn by six horses with red riders, then — (keep 
cool !) two other riders with livery ; and then — (steady sir I) 
two other red fellows, with canes and on horseback, who^ looked 
as savage as catamounts at a hack driver that did not give way 
immediately. This unexpected array rather beclouded our 
senses, already intoxicated with the sights of fountains, gold 
cloths, pagodas, carpets, trees, Hindoo rooms, statuary, and 
every thing else conceivable in the world. It was a theatrical 
how in every deed — a dashing splendor ! 

What can it mean ? My head goes out inquiringly. I see 
hats going off on both sides. Drivers give way. " I say driver — 
isn't that the Queen herself!" " It's 'ur zur." Hurrah ! *' Then 
drive after — ^give chase— extra shilling — crack up— all right ! 
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we're soyereigns ourselyes, sir ; give us an equal chance to the 
pave!" Away dashed royalty in her elegant coach! away 
dashed — we, in an indifferent four-wheeled cab ! I noticed as 
we passed a little fellow dressed in a silver-laced cap — a hand- 
some little fellow, and quite a pretty little girl on the front 
seat ; and behind, the Queen, an ordinarily dressed and tolerable 
good-looking woman — not unlike Mrs. A., Mrs. B., or Mr* 
C, of our humble vicinage. 

We sovereigns of America gained on her of England. The 
outriders did riot look savagely around at us ; but as we got 
pretty close, to our utter amazement anc[ mortification, the 
Queen herself turned round, and gave us a good-natured look 
and a full view. We had a hearty laugh at our good fortune, 
and came home full of the Exhibition, and feeling quite royally. 



IV. 

** Away they go I One retires to his ooontry-hoase, and toolher is engaged at ft hone 
nee ; and as to their coantnr V* 

WHO has not read Oliver Goldsmith's " Citizen of the 
World ?" The remarks of his Chinese pilgrim in London 
seem to be applicable to myself He felt himself as a newly 
created being, introduced into a new world in which, although 
every object strikes with wonder and surprise, yet the imagina- 
tion is still unsated. Although the world has passed through 
it in exhibition ; and London with her majestic architecture, 
regal parks, and soul- thrilling historical associations has been 
around and within, still imagination seems to be the only active 
principle of the mind. The most trifling occurrence gives 
pleasure until the gloss of novelty is worn away. "When I have 
ceased to wonder, I may possibly grow wise ; I may then call 
the reasoning principle to my aid, and compare those objects 
with each other, which were before examined without reflec- 
tion. 

It is a beautiful May morning. Birds are singing. Their 
shrill sweetness rises even above the " London cries." To me 
it seems strange that the painters upon the building opposite, 
do not start or tumble down, at the unearthly whoops, groans, 
yells, and yawns below them, which announce the vender of 
something. I could only distinguish one vegetable in the med- 
ley, — ^^ Aws-paivr-goose !" If Bedlam were out a-Maying, it 
would do justice to these ' cries' — ^to my novel hearing. 

In these transcripts from the eye, I know that I am unable 
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to disseminate any usefiil principle, or afford any usefdl instmc- 
tion. Beautiful parks and lofty monuments pass so rapidly in 
view, that my stare at them is almost vacant. The highest part 
of our human nature is not exercised. There can be no commu- 
nion of soul with them as yet. We might gaze for ever and 
grat^ the pleasure-loving propensity, and return home no wiser 
than^e departed. But when one goes out into the English 
country, as I did on Thursday to Epsom, on the great Derby 
race day, the scenes of nature, with their hedges and vistas of 
trees, their meadows and cottages, all assemble upon the thresh- 
old of the mind, and many — very many, of these beauties enter 
into the internal economy of ideas and sentiment, there fadelessly 
to bloom — there continually to awaken something correspondent 
to their hue, form, and grandeur. I might reproduce these 
descriptions ; but there is so much of human nature to com- 
mune with on this Derby day, that I forbear. Besides, as Dr. 
Cheever has well said, mere descriptions, be the scenery ever so 
grand, are cloying and tiresome. It is like living upon p*ind- 
cake and cream, or rather upon whip-syllabub. 

A Derby day awakens more interest in London, than any 
other day in the Calendar. Every vehicle, from the splendid 
coach of Royalty and Dukery to the humble dog-cart and pony 
phaeton of the mechanic and shopman, are in requisition. Five 
thousand pounds is the stake, and millions more in the shape of 
bets are in the scale. The " nobs" (as the nobility ai^ famil- 
iarly called), with their four-in-hand coaches, are the prominent 
actors in the day. They own most of the race-horses. 

But we will start ourselves. Lunch being prepared, and a 
vehicle entered, we hurry by the gorgeous array in Oxford and 
Begent-streets, pass the parks, those green metropolitan lungs, 
and give a hasty glance at the statue of Canning. Now Trafal- 
gar square appears, and the Nelson monument long detains the 
lingering sight, • It is the finest place in London for a monu- 
ment. The column and statue are 177 feet high. The statues 
of the Gkorges III. and lY., are near, and serve to show off 
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this splendid monument to England's naval glory. The Na- 
tional Gallery is opposite ; but the Nelson pillar detracts from 
every other object. Its bas-reliefs represent the famous battle 
of Trafalgar, How the eye swims as it upward gazes at the 
figure. A coil of rope relieves the pediment upon which he is 
placed. _.f. 

Up in the broad day's lustre doth it stand, 
A colrnnn raised to dear and dazzling &me, 
Monnting with pride the. bosom of the land. 
And stamping glory there with Nelson's name. 

And yet methinks, that face lifted up so prominently in the 
" bosom of the land " doth blush, if not in the broad day's lus- 
tre, yet at evening's reddening glow, when contemplation de- 
lights in pure thoughts and virtuous actions. Read Nelson's 
private life. Doth not the sea through which he sailed become 
incarnadine with shame ? 

How much of debauchery and wretchedness has been caused 
by the force of that splendid example which the monumental 
structures of England have illustrated, can only be known in 
that day, when the Judge of all shall winnow the purity of a 
heart from the glory of a name, and leave the latter as chaff for 
the fire. 

Soon we came in sight of old Westminster. How streaked 
and blackened with age look the old towers ! How the heart 
swells with the vast proportions ! Tracery, towers, niches, sta- 
tues, frieze, and every other architectural appliance which ren- 
der the Gothic a wilderness of arching foliage, ** star proof" in 
its woven web of beauty, are here in profuse variety. And the 
Abbey — the most interesting place in England — the urn of her 
greatness — the treasury of her genius — the Conqueror of Time ; 
— does it not shut out all other objects ? But we must reserve 
OUT thoughts until we go within. 

The Derby will start before we run over 'our 20 miles to 
the turf Now we dart down toward Vauxhall, and " Father 
Thames" is emptying his pitcher beneath us. How many re- 
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fleetioas seem cast in his waters. How splendid he seemed to 
the imagination, before we looked down upon his familiar face. 
The English poets had never seen our western streams — the 
magnificent Mississippi and the beautiful Ohio, else they would 
not ^iave extolled so highly the charms of this little river.. 
True, grandeur hath gathered many monuments of fame and 
pride upon its banks, and Art hath created landscapes which 
*^peep into its tide ;" but Nature was never less prodigal than in 
her decoration of the Thames. 

We saw St. James's palace beyond the Green Park, with the 
royal arms floating in the sunshine, a sign of the presence of the 
Queen. It was a scene thronging with recollections. There 
once stood the hospital dedicated Ik) St. James, for the reception 
of the fourteen leprous maidens. — What tales could those old 
stones tell I — There Charles the First attended divine service, 
before he walked through the Park to his scaffold at Whitehall. 
In that very palace, Momc and Sir John Granville planned the 
Eestoration. There, within our vision, 

■ "through the towers^ amidst his ring 
Of Vans and Mynheers rode the Dutchman .King, 
And there did England's Goiieril thrill to hear 
The shouts that triumphed o'er her crownless Lear." 

Yonder, old Harry the Eighth chuckled at Uie jokes of his 
witty Chancellor, Sir Thomas More, to say nothing of the vile 
pranks of that pure " Defender of the Faith." There Walpole 
practised his shameless venality, and Bolingbroke (Pope's 
Maecenas) lounged up to see the queenly Anne. Now, amid the 
whirl and stir, the present usurps the past, and. St. James's be- 
comes the home of the little Victoria and htr numerous family, 
the sight of whom, as detailed in our last chapter, tickled our 
democratic feelings. . - ' . 

Five bridges span the Thames, over one of which, Yauxhall, 
we ride toward Epsom. Granite and iron make Yauzhall onlv 
second to Waterloo bridge. From it we Ijpve a view, as yet \ 
little misty, of the most splendid architectural display in Great 
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Britain. I mean the new Houses of Parliament. They front 
the Thames, and extend to the water's edge. It is ower true, as 
one of England's poets has said, that the Thames does not re- 
semble any of those streams whose foam is amber, and whose 
gravel, gold. Dirty-looking, even to the depth of filthiness^ is 
her appearance. Can she be the same crystal mirror in which 
Eton and Windsor dress themselves every day in their Gothic 
costumes ? Her " oozy bed" is no doubt full of argosies which 
contain the riches of the Indies ; but there are some riches there 
imbedded which are neither beautifal nor fragrant. The river 
is washed out by the tide twice a day — quite a consolation to 
the nose-possessing and water-drinking community. 

Now we are fairly over into Surrey. Vehicles are beginning 
to close in. We are compelled to walk, and even to stand stilL 
Three abreast, yet packed close, and not within seventeen miles 
of Epsom. Does it not beat every thing? It is the English 
Saturnalia. Every body is privileged to joke every body. ' Nobs' 
joke ^ snobs;' and donkey carts sauce ^Hansom cabs.' — Club 
men in their coaches halloo to pretty boarding-school misses, 
peeping over their green walls, which line the pik«, who snicker 
and chuckle. Old Johnny Bull, red with jollity, rides along, 
^' holding both his sides." Now and then a smash and curses 
announce something serious. We ourselves had the honor of 
being bumped by Lord Strathmore's carriage, and took the 
license of the day to caution his Lordship. — Toll-gates and 
hiring taxes (?) are collected. Stopping and walking, we finally 
pass through the last gate, and dash away over the furzy Downs. 

The prospect from the Downs is magnificent. Far below, 
and very distant, is seen the elements of English civilization — 
rail-cars puffing, roads lined with hedges ; farms laid out like 
gardens, and gardens like paradises ; towers standing upon 
high points, and, as we turn about, we see the stand and turf of 
Epsom t 

Although we were^a long time getting to Epsom, we are 
gbd to find the ^^ Derby" is not run. Let us mount upon the 
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top of the vehiole and look around. For miles, right and left, 
are the people. The best part of a million are here assembled ; 
among them are the royal house of Prussia, with their cream- 
colored team, as well as the poorest ragamuffin, just discharged 
from Old Bailey, with his stick and croumless hat. — The track is 
upon a side-hill turf, and is in excellent order. It is a hundred 
feet wide, but hardly distinguishable in the mingled mass of men. 
There is a little valley between us and the turf. A continuous 
rise is used, which affords a fine prospect of the race. The stand 
is on the other side, and its adjacent booth is perfectly black 
with heads. All around it for acres iB the same phenomena. 
Now a bell rings. The police march up the track to clear it. 
Every body is opening baskets. Wines and sodas pop ; sand- 
wiches and shrimps appear; pies and birds are demolished, 
amid cries of " water," " oranges," — ^^ who wants a card of the 
races ? " Fiddling and horn-tooting all around,— a fool dancing 
in woman's clothes, with a red calash on his head, and a parasol, 
mimicking fine ladies, while the fine ladies in lordly carriages 
are looking on laughingly ; gipsies, wild in look and with eyes 
dark and sinister, are roving about. — See, they have that young 
man ! " Tell your fortune, pretty gentleman? You loill be for- 
tunate, oh, yes ! only leave a gipsy a sixpence, sir ; will be a 
lucky one in the race, sir, " and with other like remarks, she 
hangs on like a snapping turtle. All these scenes are transpiring, 
while an enormous shout and laugh go up from the crowd along the 
ropes. The police hiid cleared the track — ^it is only a dog or 
a loafer trying to run across, with a policeman after. Away 
they go in a mimic race ! 

The coast is clear. With a glass, you may see the many co- 
lored jockeys mounting. Now comes the preparatory galloping 
to loosen the horses' joints. Up they ride, and bets begin to run 
by colors. All now is still. We cannot see the start. The cry 
rises, ^ they're off!" The black heads in and around the stand 
have become a sea of upturned faces. We hear the tramp of 
horses on the distant ttvf Horsemen ride over the hill to catch 
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the sigkt. Now the race-horses aj^pear around the hill nearly all 
together ; yet so far distant, that they seem to move slowly ; 
soon they begin to be clearly distinguished. ^^ Hurrah for th^ 
blne-ci^ ! — ^hurrah for the red ! — ^black cap and pink ahead !" In 
fine style they dash between the anxious heads. The tug is be- 
tween the black cap and pink, and blue. Thousands are staked 
upon the result. The cry is, now for one — ^now for the other ! 
On they all " bicker and bum to gain the expected goal" In a 
twinkling they dash home. The number is run up, and the wel- 
kin rings and re-rings with the shout of immense multitudes. 
The track is soon broken over. The throng rushes toward the 
stand. The Derby is done and won ! Millions have been lost 
and gained. Freely pop the wine bottles of the victors j merrily 
rin^ their laughs ! Up rise thousands of carrier pigeons to an- 
nounce the result abroad ! 

Now comes a scene which carries us back to the good «old 
days of Queen Bess — such as Scott describes in his Kenilworth 
— ^the days of the tournaments. Eings are formed. Circus 
sports are going on upon the turf; dancipg girls are soon trans- 
muted by some magic i5*om ordinary females ; magical gentle- 
men begin to throw up rings, butcher-knives, etc. ; music breaks 
out from all sides ; gipsies burst anew from their tents ; and — 
hark [ — ^' 'ansum and hinteresting presents for h infants ! only a 
penny ! ^ave one sir ?" — ^^ 'Ere's silver-tipped buttons for 'olding 
coats together — ^made out of coal !" " Sody-water I Ginger- 
beer-r-r!" and a hundred other cries. Beyond the turf, the 
manly sports are going on, such as firing at targets, pitching at 
points, and divers other things to me unknown. The turf was 
cleared again — ^another race — the same excitement ; the air is 
again filled with {Mgeons, who dart around for awhile uncertain 
where to go ; then off with their news. 

Again, we are upon the road homeward, amid the flowery 
meadows, and the hedges or walls of ivy, and sometimes of 
flowers. The trees look so trim and perfect. Each for itself' 
seems ^^ dressed in living green." As well attempt to separate 
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color from the rsinbow, or eztension from matter, as Beauty 
from th^e vistas made by the lines of elm, flowering chestnvt 
and birch, filled with their little winged singing people. The 
leares will grow in freshness, and the robins, thrushes, and 
larks, like Jenny Lind, must, although they know not why — bo 
" singing." 

On our road to London, we find every body out to see the 
"Derby" return. It sometimes comes home boozy. Long 
arrays of Charity scholars in their uniforms, anid boys from 
school art out, under the charge of masters. Policemen are 
stationed all along. Within five miles of London, the road is 
lined ten or twenty deep. Punch and Judy, negro singers, 
dancers, bag-pipers from Scotland, are mingled with the throng, 
performing. Every body is privileged to say what comes upper- 
most. Although an entire stranger amid this crowd of myriads, 
I drank several imaginary healths from off my seat, to gentle- 
men with mugs on the top of the walls ; exchanged spunk with 
the spunky, laughs with the good-natured, words with the fami- 
liar, and altogether felt at home. Wit and humor followed us 
through the large commons into the very city. We thought we 
had left London at Epsom, but the million seemed to be waiting 
for their horse-racing brethren to return. 

The moral effect of these vast assemblages, patronized as 
they are by royalty itself, (for the Queen has her stand,) it is not 
for me to speak of The Englishman prepares his ^^book of bets" 
a year beforehand, and comes up yearly to offer his incense to his 
favorite racer. We have in America very few of these sportive 
gatherings. Some regard it as a great defect in our social 
organism. Let such remember that the sun, which by its genial 
heat promotes the growth of vegetation, produces also by its 
heat the poisonous vapor. 

We have lost a day from the Exhibition, but we were conj- 

pensated by many insights into English manners and character, 

which long months of ordinary residence could not give. We 

saw a nation forgetful of itself, its dignity, its glory, and the 
4 
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^^ relict radiftnce of its past ages," besotting itself with the 
enthusiasm of beast-racing, and the intoxication of gambling 
Gan this be the England whose abbeys, monnments, and palaces 
of stone and crystal, rise so proudly in her metropolis % Strange 
and uncouth, sounds this revel of racing, amid these hallowed 
localities, where Antiquity is a presence and a power ; as strange 
and as uncouth as would a vacant laugh or a squeaking fiddle 
amidst the diapason and '^ Te Deum^" which rolls and swells 
along the fretted roof of the cathedral I 



V. 

** Tet who not listens with delighted smile 
To the pure Saxon of that silyer style.^^ 

Nsw Tmoir. 

THBOUGtH the kindness of oar Minist^, Mr. Law&ence, I 
received a ticket for the House of Oommons. By its 
potency, I found myself* at five last evening ooonpying (per- 
haps by mistake) a seat in the little lobby, connected with, 
and reserved for the House of Lords. The gallenies above were 
pretty fall, mostly of Americans ; for strangers from the Conti- 
nent seldom visit the ^ Commons.' My company was rather 
more aristocratic than I had been accostomed to. However, 
taking a stranger's privilege, I learned &om my right-hand 
man, whom I afterwards fbond out to be Lord LrNDHUitftT, tibie 
late Lord High Chancellor, and from those in front, one of 
wbom was the Earl of Minto, late Ambassador to Borne, and 
father-in-law of the Premier — all I wanted to know as to the 
roles and constitution of the House, repaying them in kind, by 
answering their queries as to our legislative assemblies. Let 
me here say, that however ezdusive the English nobility seem 
in the streets and in their houses, there is a perfect courtesy 
and urbanity among those whom I here observed. There was 
a full attendance of the Commons, and a large number of the 
upper house present to hear the discussion on the Catholic bill. 
The House is opposite Westminster Abbey. You reach the 
Hall through long passages guarded by scrveral porters. It 
is not much larger than our Senate room in Cohtmbus, rather 
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longer, not so wide. There is bat one desk under the speaker's 
chair, in which three wigged gentlemen sit scribbling. The 
speaker is gowned and winged. He is a large, red-faced, thick- 
tongued, old Saxon, full of yerbosity and consequence. He is 
the only member who has his hat off. It strikes an American 
strangely, to see the deliberatlre gravity of the greatest power 
in Christendom, sitting ranged in seats, with their hats on. This 
custom will, perhaps, account for the number of bald heads 
among the English. You cannot see their eyes or faces except 
when they arise to speak. At first blush one is apt to condemn 
the assembly, as a oonyention of stupidity and carelessness. 
Yet there is an agreeable surprise, in finding so much ease, and 
compared to my previous fancy, so very little formality in the 
arrangement and conduct of the House. 

The preliminary business being over, a Quakerly dressed 
man (you might know that it is Bright, Cobden's free-trade, 
right-hand man!) rises to complain of a trick of the Secretary 
of the Treasury, and is responded to by the Speaker. By his 
gestures you may discern where and how parties are arranged. 
On the left, upon the lowest bench, sits Lord John Eussell, his 
hat down over his hea^, as Punch caricatures him. Upon the 
left-hand side and near, are the supporters of the Government. 
Opposite you may see an intelligent-looking, black and curly- 
haired, neatly dressed gentleman. That is D'Israeli, the au- 
thor of " Tancred," and the conservative leader. Just above 
him is Hr. Walpolb, a rising man, who (as I was informed by 
a noble Lord) would be the conservative Attorney General in 
case of a change. This is the Tory, Protection, or Conservative 
wing. At this end, near where I sit, are the Irish members 
most of them in opposition just now to the Government, on ac- 
count of the ^' eoelesiadtical titles' bill," which is Uie theme for 
to-night's debate. Still, the Irish member^ do not act togetherr 
agai9st the Governm^t, as is indicated by the position of Johik 
O'Connell, Ihat red-faoed, good-natured, stumpy man just famng 
the Speakeir, on totther side. He is on the fence. You may 
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tell the Irish members by their faces, without hearing a word 
of brogue. 

Mj impression, when first looking upon this scene, was one 
of deep disappointment. It is cruel to have one's anticipations 
crushed so suddenly, when there is crushed with them so much 
of greatness, splendor, and ability, which have erer been asso- 
ciated in the mind with the English Parliamejat. I said to my- 
self almost bitterly, ^' Is this the famous Parliament wherein 
Sir Edward Coke, Selden, Prynne, Harrt Vane, Pym, 
Hampden, and ' Old Noll," battled the kingly prerogative of 
the Tudor and the Stuart ; declaring by charters and bills of 
right, ' Apologies' and remonstrances, that there was no other 
source of legislation or revenue, than this their own Commons, 
one of the estates of the realm, whose laws could brook no * dis- 
pensing' from kingcraft? Is this stupid-looking, hat-wearing, 
vociferating body, the same ordeal through which St. John, by 
the persuasion of his eloquence, and the force of his invective, 
and through' which the young cornet Pitt, by the command of 
his eloquence entered the portals 'of power, to lose it by becom- 
ing respectively Bolingbroke and Chatham — fiords yet more 
than peers of the upper house ? Is this the forum where Ed- 
mund Burke displayed the riches of his lore and the glory of 
his imagination — ^where Sheridan electrified the house with his 
wit ? where North, the Palinurus of the State, slept through 
the assaults of the best genius of England, leaving his haughty 
solicitor and attorney to pilot his sleeping course and defend 
his waking course ? Is this the theatre where George Canning, 
whose statue I just passed in the twilight, starred his short 
season of ministerial power — ^where the younger Pitt, by severe 
and never-failing logic, held so long the rule of British politics 
during its severest storms — ^where Fox " graced the fervor " of 
the hour, by winged words which bore the spirit of great deeds 
Can it be that in this assemblage there still lives a single 
breath of the old vitality, which made, to my mind, the English 
House of Commons the finest arena for inteUectual tilting the 
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world has witnessed, since Athens boasted her Agora with her 
Pericles and Demosthenes ; or Rome her forum with her Tully 
and Hortensius % Is this the scene of Wilkes and his agita- 
tion % Was it here that the proud shade of Junius hovered, to 
collect the rays of that reason and indignation wherewith to 
illumine the English constitution and consume its enemies? 
It was here that mj throbbing heart expected to find fulfilled 
Burke's graceful idea of sovereignty, " modest splendor^ unas 
suming state, mild majesty, and sober pomp." 

Scarcely had the debate on the Popery bill began, before aU 
these reflections were put to rout by a movement ' of the parlia- 
mentary appetite. There was a rush after — supperi An Irish 
member, Mr. Reynolds, formerly Lord Mayor of Dublin, hit 
the incident off very happily. He arose, as Ireland generally 
does, amid groans of " Oh !" He perceived that some Hon. 
members were anxioui to dine. A celebrated English poet had 
said that " wretches hang that jurymen may dine." — ^Now he 
would not assert that some Hon. gentlemen would hang the 
Pope " rather than eat their mutton cold," but he believed they 
would not hesitate to make short work in passing a bill of pains 
and penalties rather than incur that misfortune. (A laugh.) 

I was however doomed to Ije disappointed. My first impres- 
sions proved erroneous. It was my good fortune to hear what 
my informants denominated their " cleverest" men. 

The motion pending was that of Tom Duncombe, as he is 
familiarly known^— a Radical, and a genuine trump, besides be- 
ing a handsome, black-eyed, black-haired, graceful personage. 
Mr. Duncombe had moved that the first clause of the bill, pun- 
bhing those who take titles under the Pope, be postponed until 
the House should be in possession of the brief, rescript, or letters 
apostolical, upon which the enacting clause was founded; and 
he proceeded to make what was called a decided hit, between 
wind and water. 

He poured hot shot right over the heads and into the eyes 
of the ministers charging them with deserting the principles of 
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tiie Emancipation Act of 1829, and cLanouncing the Preamble to 
ibe present bill compared with that of 1829, as miserable, irretoh- 
ed, narrow-minded and pettifogging. The speech was directed 
to the subject of the motion. He contended that mere public 
notoriety, or ^ common clamor" (to use the Saxon) was not the 
evidence for grave legislation. This speech called out the legal 
advisers of the government, who played the game of stave-off 
nicely. The Solicitor General is a tall, white-headed, good- 
natured man, of imperfect enunciation. Indeed, I noticed that 
very few of the speakers failed to stutter a good deal. — ^D'Isea- 
£Li was a perfect stammerer throughout. What he said was 
pointed, but his manner was very indifferent. The most grace- 
ful elocution was that of Mr. Walpole, whose finely ^woven words 
trilled musically upon the ear, as he tendered the conservative 
force to the government, by which they are enabled to pass their 
bill. But BoEBUGK is the Slasher of the Parliament. He does 
not mince matters quite so much. — Every other member has 
his " right honorable and learned friend from so-and-so," over 
twenty times in a ten minutes^ speech. Eoebuck cuts to the 
marrow every thrust. His under lip curls over in scorn ; but he 
met more than his match in the tall, gray-whiskered, courtly, 
precise and business-like Home Secretary, Sir George Gret. 
He looked to me the ablest man in the Cabinet. Lord John 
Bussell made a short and very pointed speech, displaying both 
tact and good nature. He always comes in to the help of his 
adjutants when they are pushed to the wall, and leads them off. 
The Premier of England, whom I had a good opportunity to see, 
is a little man with a high forehead, bright eyes, and hair some- 
what minus, but straggling over his face. He sits perfectly 
quiet, with his coimtenance under deep shadow, so that it is 
impossible to tell whether the arrows strike home or not. 

Let me not fail to commend the brevity and pith of the 
English speakers. Up they start in a twinkling, the hat coming 
off simultaneously. They preamble little, but shoot right at the 
white; reserve their antithetic brilliance for the conclusion, 
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whicH is hardly uttered, before the hat is on and they drop ! If 
yon should put a pistol ball through the heart, you could not 
bring them down quicker. There is no loud bawling in speak- 
ing, save among the Irish. But the cheers, cries of ^' kear^^ 
and at times the perfect Babelism of the House, is as comical as 
it is novel to an American. Tittlebat Titmouse, when he imi- 
tated a menagerie, was accounted, for that purpose, an efficient 
])([. JP. I can now understand the eloquence of Tittlebat's zoologi 
cal demonstration. When his untimely groan caused a ministry, 
in the full tide of power, to resign, he reached an eminence of 
parliamentary celebrity wholly unprecedented ; because no one 
but Tittlebat could ever have had the insensibility necessary to 
the occasion. But the clamor is soon over. The member either 
takes advantage of the cheers and interjections, or never heeds 
them. 

The Irish members seemed anxious to find out if government 
intended to put the Popery bill in force in Ireland. The bill 
is general, and includes Ireland. They could get no direct 
response; although Mr. Eeogh, a witty and able speaker, 
pressed them closely. 

During the debate I was startled by a cry from one of the 
wigs, of " strangers, withdraw !" Then, just as we were about 
to leave, the cry was " order," and the first command withdrawn. 
Directly on finishing the debate on Duncombe's motion, the 
command was repeated. We all went into a lobby, while a 
division of the House was called. It was a novel procedure. 
As it was explained to me, the members all march out, then 
march in ; while at two points their vote is registered. This 
process, lasted about a half an hour, the bell in the mean time 
ringing in absentees. I undertook to commend our plan of 
taking the ayes and noes ; but I believe that even our plan has 
been improved by a Yankee. 

During the discussion an odd procedure took place. A wig 
and gown appeared at the door of the House, accompanied by a 
lawyer. His queue trembled with conscious importance, as it 
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moved up the aisle. Ont jainped from a large chair, a little 
man in black tights with a big sword! Pretty soon, down 
marched an officer with a large gilded instrument : 

'' May I be permitted to inquire, sir, if that — that—HStiok 
jcmder, is — Cromwell's baable — ^the mace % " 

" You're quite right, sir. It's the bauble — ^ha I ha ! You 
Americans don't pay much respect to such legislative symbols !" 

The man with the mace and sword marched the others up 
to the Speaker,' who mumbled over something. It was doubt- 
less a message from the upper house. I could see in it, though 
disguised, the ori|dnal of our own modus operandi. The mace 
was carefully laid out of sight, and I much edified. 

From the vote given, one may see what the Parliament of 
England is about. For some months past they have debated, 
and for some months to come they will debate, a measure of 
penalty, which a new rescript of the Pope may avoid ; and 
which, when enacted, will serve as an excellent mode of perse- 
cuting into the Catholic Church a goodly number of Her Majes- 
ty's loyal subjects. It sounded strange to my ears, to hear the 
old statutes oi premunire^ and other obsolete enactments of the 
time of Eichard II., quoted in this English Parliament and in 
this nineteenth century, as precedents for present legislation 
against Pio Nono Papa ! Titus Oates is not dead yet. The 
Premier lately declared his belief in a Popish plot to subvert 
the liberties of the people ; and upon this belief, and a harmless 
letter making Dr. Wiseman an ecclesiastical officer of an English 
locality, is to be based a law of intolerance, which even James 
II. would have been ashamed to sanction. When will England 
learn the beautiful truths of free toleration 1 When will she 
leave accountability in spiritual matters to God alone 1 When 
will she learn the significance of the first Amendment to the 
Constitution of the United States, in its application to human 
societies of divers religions and sects : ^' Congress shall make 
no law vespecting an establishment of religion, or prohibiting 
the free exercise thereof" 
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But we would not judge her harshly from whom we haye 
received such rich legacies of political wisdom. Well we know 
that the ecclesiastical polity of England has been growing for 
ages, and intertwisting its fibres with her civil polity. To pull 
it down, both must be uptom. For that event England is not 
yet prepared. Time is the innovator in England. With a Queen 
so young and popular, and to whom we may almost apply the 
adulatory poetry of Lord Coke (the only poetry he ever com- 
mitted,) to Queen Elizabeth, that, as the "' rose is the queen 
among flowers, and smelleth more sweetly when it is plucked 
from the branch, so I may say and justify, that she, by just 
desert, is the queen of queens, not only by royal descent, but by 
roseal beauty also," — ^with such a Queen the loyal spirit of Eng- 
land is blindly enamored. The disfranchised and tax-ridden 
millions, and the poor, who also number by millions, must still 
cry to Heaven for relief; for England's hat and hurrah will go 
up for Victoria so long as she wields the sceptre. This loyalty 
operates to stem reform. 

Give England an unpopular head, such as she had in the 
time of Junius, and Truth and Justice will no longer become 
hollow words to " make earth sick and Heaven weary," and reli- 
gious toleration may ingraft some of our own features upon the 
Constitution of England. 
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SliiW t^ CniHtol BHJr in t|f '^nxt 

**Th6 life of man is nmch beholden to the mechanical Arts ; there being manj things eon- 
dncing to the omameot of religion, to the grace of civil discipline, and to the beaatuying of 
all hmnan kind, produced oat of their treasures. " Bacon. 

AFTER the rural racing jaunt of yesterday, we are again on our 
way to the Great Exhibition. We pass the barracks, around 
which we see red-coats keeping sentinel. On the walls is writ- 
ten, in big letters of chalk, so that the wayfaring man, though a 
fool, can read ; " You bloody Saxons ;" and directly under it ; 
*' No bloody popery ! " Thus do the chance scribblings of the 
" vulgar " show the effervescence of the public mind. These two 
signs upon the house of Force — do they not state the question 
which was debated the other night by England's best minds ? 
Write that debate out, and boil it down, and it is still " bloody 
Saxon " and " bloody Popery." 

We should be, indeed, culpable, if before we reach the pa- 
lace, we failed to notice the elegant gates and delightful gardens 
which adorn Hyde Park. This Park is 360 acres, or more, in 
area. It has many gates. The most costly and beautiful is the 
principal entrance. It cost over seventy thousand pounds alone. 
It is of the most exquisite carving, and forms a fitting portal to 
80 spacious and inviting a spot. Nearly all of this part of Lon- 
don has been built within ten years. Lofty mansions, cities of 
squares, crescents, terraces, noble streets and avenues, fine 
churches and great gardens, are all about us. Lots of land 
which, in the early part of the last century, brought $60 rent 
per year, now bring $60,000. 
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But the Exhibition opens. We enter at the east entrance, 
finding the United States at work fitting up its department. We 
trust in the end our Union will make a fit and appropriate show. 
The Times, i^ speaking of our meagre collection, makes this re- 
mark : " They don't * whip all nature hollow,' but they have sev- 
eral very interesting machines, and the useful character of their 
display as a whole, forms a really striking contrast to the showy 
attributes of the national industries developed around them." 
It is true. There is not so much to catch the eye by the gairish 
display of our contribution. While crowds surround the Queen 
of Spain's crown and bracelets, with their jewelled splendors — 
while the Indian elephant-saddles have their hosts about them 
— ^while the French silver and porcelain tea-service, wrought into 
every modification of beauty, catch the sight — ^while the great 
English carpet, woven by the fifty loyal ladies of London for 
the Queen, has its throng of admirers — ^while the Tunissian 
pack-saddles and brocade costumes, the Milan sculpture, the 
Wurtemberg stuffed animals, the French tapestry, (oh ! how 
magnificently regal !) each and all are cynosures for eager gazers, 
our American collection boasts of the utUe^ non duke, 

I spoke of Hobbs, the lock king, in a former chapter. I met 
him to-day, and he explained his l(\ck, which is on exhibition. 
It is a permutating lock. The key makes the lock. The mod- 
ifications which may be made in it are only 1,307,654,358,000 ! 
It would take a person more than a Methuselah's age to use 
these mutations. He opened the lock and explained its intri- 
cate complexity. It is a wonder, and excites attention in the 
United States department only next to the Greek Slave. 

Upon this day we began to visit the nations in the east end 
of the building, skipping Bussia, whose articles are detained by 
Baltic ice, and commencing with the German states under the 
Zollverein. A fine piece of statuary representing the Bac- 
chantes, attracts our attention, while, as if firing at the tipsy 
followers of the vino-god, is pointed a splendid gun, glittering 
like a mirror. Next comes an exact imitation of the towers of 
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Heidelberg, complete to the gmallest rock. We have a model 
of Niagara Falls here, but it is a miserable one, affording no ade* 
qnate idea of the extent of the fall. It is spread over some 
miles, consequently the cataract looks puny enough. 

Prussia has one of the most entrancing rooms in the palace. 
It is lit with colored glass, all figured richly with recesses 
around, wherein is arranged statuary, paintings, and porcelain 
frames. We noticed a chess-board, costing $15,000, carred out 
of silver, set with jewels, and each knight, king, queen, and 
bishop, a perfect gem of carving in itself 

Prince Albert's birth-place, Bosenau Castle, in Saxe Coburgy 
had its model — a most bewitching piece. The German lasses 
were waltzing upon the green sward, while a German holiday 
had gathered its thousands about the castle. While seeing so 
many fine representations of scenery, and knowing how muni- 
ficent nature has spread her beauties in my own American land? 
could I help wishing for some of Cole's landscapes of Hudson or 
Susquehanna scenery? Could I help wishing for a faithful 
portrait of that nature which Bryant, in a sonnet to the painter, 
reminds him before going to Europe, to bear uppermost in his 
mind: 

"Lone lakea^ sayaimas where the bison roves. 
Rocks rich with summer garlands^ solemn streams: 
Skies where the desert eagle wheels and soreams^ 
Spring bloom and autumn blaze of boundless groves." 

Instead of these, the observer meets with model towers and 
ruins, churches, and opera houses, and even models of Swiss 
sceneiy. How we longed to see the lofty originals of the latter. 

I observed in a large glass case, a magnificent representa- 
tion of Alpine scenery, wherein at a glance was combined every 
form of sublimity and terror, of loveliness and beauty. The 
proximity is singular. UpUmd valleys of softest verdure repose 
sweetly at the foot of the eternal glacier. Huge snowy peaks, 
ready for an avalanche, frown over delicious spots of pastoral 
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qnietnde, while horrid gorges yawn with silence and desolation, 
near the flowery marge of meadows. 

Leipsic, with her books, Saxony, with her wool, and long 
courts of velvets, cloths, and satins, mnst lead ns out into the 
nave again. Perhaps in the multiplicity of German infinity, 
you may notice that button trophy, with 21,300 varieties glis- 
tening like a miniature universe under the clear light. 

We are called to refreshments by the whispers of the tired 
body. That finished, can you help stopping a moment to look 
at those Indian ivory chairs, that couch of gold, that Eka, or 
one-horse chariot ? Shall we not wonder at the Sancsrit liter- 
ature in Persia — ^venture within that Turkish canopy of blue 
with another te^t within, filled with its long hangings of silver 
laces ? 

The Mosaic of Italy, is certainly one of the most wonderfdl 
things in the Exhibition. Large centre-tables are thus form- 
ed, with landscapes and figures, whoso perfection shames the 
pencil. The Coliseum, Eomulus and Eemus, the Forum, and 
other classic memories and scenes, are thus preserved.in undying 
freshness of beauty. I know there is no great utility in these 
costly Mosaics ; but taking this branch of labor, at its lowest 
value, as a mere source of pleasure from the love of imitation 
or representation of agreeable objects, it nevertheless becomes 
the remembrancer of scenes of thrilling interest. It is the ele- 
gant accomplishment, by which homes are embellished. It en- 
ters into the sisterhood of arts, bound by a common bond — the 
culture of the human, through the influence of the divine, which 
ever dwelleth in the pure, the fair, and the beautiful ! 

What object is that upon the point yonder, which requires 
a glass to perceive it ? Ha I ha I Can it be ? A cherry-stone 
with twenty-five portraits on one side, and St. George fighting 
the dragon, sculptured on the other i ^ ^Tis sure as any thing 
most true." Look for yourself 1 Italy has at least the palm 
in microscopic beauty, although yon Herculean Godfrey, from 
Brussels, in the nave, bears away the guerdon for muscular 
W^ht 1 
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We might fill pages thus depicting each object— <whicb in 
itself perhaps was a study of years for the artist — ^but to which 
we do not give as many minutes. Passing by the statuary of 
Hero and Leander, which the mournful music from the gallery 
seems to render more sad, we enter the French tapestry room. 
There is the French trophy! That hanging, so dazzling in 
color, so striking in design, at which the eye blenches — cost 
twenty-six men eight years' labor. That is an object for an 
industrious exhibition ! It is of course from Gobelins. 

France is not alone la belle Ftance. The finest collection 
of philosophical and surgical instruments are hers. False legs 
and arms, and every aid to injured humanity is hers. No% alone 
does she excel in Lyons silks and laces, but in kitchen ranges 
and physical sciences. Like her character is her exhibition of 
industry. Gonfectionaries of rarest temptation sweeten near 
'^ drums, guns, trumpets, blunderbusses, and thunder." Steam 
engines revolve in beauty, whose polish almost emulates that of 
her dazzling mirrors ! Wigs, in profusion, are within blearing 
distance of harps, fiddles, flutes, and pianos. A very medley is 
France, a serious comedy, a laughing tragedy. 

We have done for to-day ; yet much of the Eastern entrance 
and galleries are not glanced at. We go away stunned, as be- 
fore, at the ilmmensity of this exposition of toil. Truly the 
dwarf man, " behind his engine of steam, can remove mountains." 
What a mine of meaning is there in the remarks of Lord Bacon, 
which we have prefixed to this chapter ; yet even his compre- 
hension, which almost became prophecy, could not grasp such a 
stupendous illustration of their truth as is here enshrined. What 
an ingathering of the world's daily experience is here ! Even so 
feeble a sketch as this will enable the intelligent reader to form 
some idea of the wondrous world we live in. 

Again, we visit the home of industry. It is Saturday, an 
ingress cannot be had until noon, by which time a great con 
course has collected. A rush is made, during which examples 
of English rudeness, especially toward the gentler sex, is so 
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eommoi;, as to excite the remark and contempt of every well- 
bred stranger. 

The palace is filled at once, as if from a hundred sluices, 
with all kinds of people. Invalids, even, in their conveyances, 
are drawn through the courts. Painters and drawers are perched 
here and there, copying the articles and scenes. Policemen are 
taking their stations. Bed coats are brushing off the dust from 
the articles. Pazton was at a loss for a cleaner to the building, 
and invented, at great expense of time and money, a hundred- 
hpusemaid-power-broom for the purpose. He found, after the 
first day's experience, that the long sweeping trains of the ladies 
performed the office to a nicety. 

I bega^ to-day with France, on the southern side. Amid 
the jewelry, which shone as " from a sky," we discerned some 
clocks, fashioned curiously out of trees, in the branches of which 
chirped, fluttered, and leaped from bough to bough a choir of 
birds. There were some pecking at beetles, others in the nest, 
but all pervaded by a vivacity which, at first glance, made the 
illusion perfect. 

Here, too, we saw the rarest fruit-piece of porcelain painting 
which ever delighted the vision. The grapes and other luscious 
fruitage hung from a golden frame-work, while tulips and gar- 
lands of every flower seemed to hide an angel, of form so ethe- 
real, and with shading so softened, and light so mellowed, as to 
enthral the fancy. Tapestry overhung all. Further down, and 
into the nave, is a fine piece of statuary, representing Love sciz- 
soring off the claws of a lion; allegorizing the French sentiment: 

Amonr, Amour quand tu nous lien, 
Od pent bien dire — Adieu Prudenoe. 

Silver service, pictures raised, and interminable vistas of dry 
goods, we fly from, to find refuge in the arms of Belgium, which 
are spread just above the next department. Here are chimney 
pieces, with carvings exquisite. Nests of little Cupids and 
flower bas-reliefs surround us. On move we with the crowd, 
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The efieot of a veil of iiiasble, dimly showing the beautifol oa«t 
4»f coimtenanee, is indeed a triumph of the chisel. 

, The inaohinery departaient has been slighted. My foolish 
^e has been caught by gauds, as ^^ larl:s % looking-glasses.'' 
Lnagine a vast vista of eonvolying, revolving, intertwisting, gy- 
mtiBg, perp^dicularizingi horisontali^ing, and whirlygi^ging 
generally ; yet all playing as silently as polished steel, w^ 
oiled, can go, and as gracefully as the stir 

"Of a swan's neck among the boshes;'* 

ttiA ycm, hare ii glftaee ai the engine^eom with itBeoBtanta. 
fiere on our right is a new lecc^motive ruonning by atmoq^erei ; 
tiiere is, also, an improved '^fBather^ padc^wbeol, with (wo 
shafts, one within the other, the itiner 096 a . screw ; tiie .i^ of 
paddies, as they ri^e out of* tlM wa4er, tor&uig eo as to find bo ^ 
resi&tance, and presenting their «dge to the air. Sfinitfttire en- 
gines of every form,^ai0 in motion, and tbemadiiaery 00 i>right 
AS to reifiect, In- itself, its own miDtioD. A steain engine mtk a 
mo<veable cylinder eeiemed a mgiilar piece of adaptodmess of 
in^ns to ^mi. Needle machines weve at woije, washing And cdxtjr- 
ing madilnesj Iiydffa«lie panips, maclilties Imp dfOMuig stoae, (from 
Besting!) drmg4>ell0, already in the bettom of the modk tea, 
and, last, ^pintingina^iiMe of many IttaidB, all in Jopemtioii. 
The ^^lyuBtrated Kew&" ^s^ stm^ off ai the rateof over 5^ to 
the^hottir. 9)rOHi four pewits tiie pamper Sssoes. The ezhibitaon 
is thnm mpidly iUufttratkie itself to th« wide world. Btit to my 
unpractised eye, the looms and mules and the other mai^i&cry 
fir ^eaviBg, are 4be mcttt woBderAd. lial^ laeea^and eplendid 
^tatfle^eny cosily ^kHihs and 'clieap eetio&Sj ^fike cbme 'i|3ftih 
fMH tile sw^Nlying shuMIe, airid amaie ef rotii^fiyJriviig 



66 m^S& THE osyrBTAL, 

and 0pringing, tli6 maehinery performing eveiy motion- and 
intricacy from whiok power is eyolyed and oomfotts mnitij^ied. 
This, amid tlie roar 6f water-falls, the buzz and hum, the cliok 
and clatter, the throbbing, ^tteringand daneing of wheels, is all 
dependent upon steam power, which is hidden from the eye. Is 
there not here a magic beside which 4-laddin was a dunce, and 
the old enchanter. Merlin, a booby t Hurrah ! for the age of 
steam wonder ! Pyramids and Pantheons, Gothic buildings and 
Babylon gates, should sink into oblivion beside this steam-oen- 
tury, with its palace of Industry. ; " 

The west end, in the gallery, to which, with the help of 
fancy, you are transported, is now filled with prisms flung 
by the colored glass between you and the setting sun. ' You 
have passed royal oouohes, with Aurora and Somnus carved and 
painted, all golden and glittering. Tou have passed intricate 
mazes of fbod; seeds, woods, and fabrics, £rom Scotland and other 
parts of Ghreat Britain. You glance at the naval glory of Britain, 
represented by her innum^erable models, with the Battle of Tra- 
&lgar to top the group. You observe that centrifdgal machine, 
illustrating the phinetary motions completely. At last, relieved, 
yon stand upon the threshold of-^start not 1 It is only the 
organ, near whi<A you axe uneonsoiously standing. It strikes 
up, witt four men to blow, and three to play. As I am a living 
soul. Hi thundering sound made the — yes, believe it^ Bochester- 
kno^Bg cre<fality^t made the Universe tremble 1 1 I have 
iold aom^ tilings whioh unsophisticated Buckeyes rarely see, 
and can hardly imagine ; but I was not under oath then. Now 
I 'am. Z disHnctly swear that I saw Jupiter quake amid his 
0a<)dBite0, Yenxis tremble iji her sandals, and Mars in his boots, 
Siaturn shake in his ring, and the Sun itself start firosm \m sphere, 
as the flood of sonnd rolled out of the organ and upon the^- 
.<»rery ! •;,.'.'■• 

While observing iSiis "phenomenon, whieh Hersehel must 
explain, the organist struck up Yankee Doodle 1 Hy hea^t beat 
hot and ^veer. I felt the I>eoltutation of Ijidepeadenoe and « 



«otipl6 of Banker EKUs rising in my bo0om. As snoh feelings 
were inconsistent with this temple, dedicated to peace, and as I 
was a delegate from Ohio to the World's Peace OonvenUon, I 
prudently retired out of the British domain and seated myself 
again at the transept, to take a last look before going to the 
Continent. 

At the foor comers there are crowds, looking down on 
hrongs beneath, moving in and out under canopies, and into the 
*onrts. Opposite is a large glass chandelier, almost the coun- 
terpart of the fountain, which, with its sisters three, are making 
melody by graceful water jets amid the palm and flower grores 
below. The sight woos the thirst^ and the hum almost sinks 
one in a ^swound," like a murmur of bees. White as ghosts, 
the long lines of statuary guard the little apartments, with varied 
hangings suspended from their roofisv Away down on either 
hand is seen one living stream moving amid gorgeousness, and 
under glancing sunlight. 

How many hearts beat within those Vital frames, the mechan* 
istn of which, comparable with nothing in this vast theatre of 
ingenuity, is hidden from the eye I How many immortal souls 
are here intent on seeing — seeing — seeing; forgetfiil of every 
thought as to the wondrous mind-mechanism which evolved all 
these wonders. '^ Ye fools and blind f for whether is greater^ 
the gold, or the temple which sanoti$eth the gold?" The gold 
must perish, the temple and its spirit survives. 

Wrap those maving bodies in the silks of yon pagoda ; or 
bury them amid the glitter of those Indian gold cloths, but they 
will not stay. Those flowers may be renewed by Ae genial 
breath of spring ; those bodies, of form so radiant, must lie in 
^ cold obstruction." Surround their tombs with the brcmze and 
stone which line the nave ; their memory is soon erased by the 
footstep of time. Yet this undying mind is perpetual. It lives 
through its creations. Nation to nation, man to man, hands 
down fte results of the vigilant life. Who can tell what 
thoughts have been here developed to bleiM the race? What 
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idesa of tteavty Imggttsted, wbat coidudiiieB odthmted to dcMh 
mto tins world of tMfft? 

Behold b^low, t world's ro|ire8entatiTea interlaoisg tiioo^ 
IttlTM. AsShakipearelutfit: 

II <* Ifo man liyipg 
Can sa J Mm U my mfe, ^ere ; all are woven 
So Btrangely in one piece." 

Listen to the horn of speech ; look to the produce of thoQ^lii 
Hear ye not therein the shuttle of kindness flying from heart to 
hearty weaving its viewless warp and woof into one sublime &b- 
rie, many-hned as that tapostry, intricate as that medbanism^ a 
fabrio fit to be hung from the battlements of heaven, between 
ihe sins of man and the majesty of God I 

The snn is sinking toward Amnios. Its slanting radiance 
kisses the c<mcave crystal. The statues in the transept fling 
long shadows down the nave. The thousand glitters of .the glass 
are reflected from jewels and glass within. What if all Uie minds 
here represented by their results were gathered into a common 
mental palace, so transparent that the most profound thought of 
each and all could be perceived \ the astronomer sweeping the 
sky with that telescope, down to the humUe African who made 
yon miserable human image ; the genius of. the sculptor bodyiog 
Ibrth his exquisite ideal in stainless Parian, embracing the tiny 
thoughtlet of him who mechaniealiy turnip a machine which 
thinks for him ; could we not then appgrozimate toward the idea 
of an Omniscient Beason, in th^ largest sense of that term 1 Yet 
these-p-all these— are the varied product of His hand, modified 
through the contaminated reason of man 1 

With such reflcfBtions half saddening the spirit^ amd with a 
eifriosity to see tli^e delightful environment of Hyde Paifli; whi<Ai 
surrounds the palace, J aan led to the (^en air, to be frejib^ed 
mto new life l^ the side of a river of beauty-^t^ jSerpe&iin^, 
set in emerald. A massire stone bridge arches it, ovier wWeh 
^0|iassiB[ig.pr<>w4s{&om tih« exhibition, h^rsenien piiactisiiig in 
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the park, aAd ooaolies drawn by blooded hones. Soldiers axui 
poHoemen are aroand here, as they are eyerywhere in Londoa 
Before ns spreads the stream, witii its water-f6wl, dncks and 
swans. Sharp-pointed boats dart firom nnder the bridge, and 
skhn away as graoefhily as the water-fowl themselTes. A few 
sail boats shoot in and oat, a0 if playing amid the q>lendid elms 
which line the stream, and which in clumps all through this park 
throw their shadows deep and inviting. Walks are ^di^tribtited 
abont in negligent precision. Boys with water spaniels and 
mimic ships are langhing away merry May honrs in their pas- 
times. But these elms, how perfect each one appears f It is 
remarkable to one used to seeing nature in her unpruned, care- 
less dress, how much lik6 leafy architeetture a noble tree may be 
made. 

A perfect study for the Painter is each old elm, its long 
branches intertwisted neatly and graoefally; its shadows and 
lights conspicuous as those in a Gothic Minster ; bending oyer 
to its sustaining mother, the earth, with a freight of foliage, and 
bestowing upon her yerdurous bosom a rich gift of shade^ 

Far off, before me, yet dear as if in reach, stands the Duke 
Wellington in bronze, upon his lofty steed against the blue sky. 
Here come some of his clas&-*-« troop of soldiers in hats nearly 
as big as themselyes. The lofty towers of Apsley House, the 
Duke's residence, are about his monument. Let the eye skim 
around to the right, until it meets between the trees the glit- 
tering palace, fiiU of its throbbing life and myriad illustrations 
of life-results. At least tenscore of flags — ^white, blue, red and 
yariegated, waver to the mild wind ; while the transept at both 
ends is surmounted proudly with England^s ensign 100 feet 
above the concave I The colors of the iron work are but dimly 
seen from here, yet most gratefully do they task the eye. The 
Park is speckled for miles with gayly-dressed women and sol- 
diers. — Sheep, too, lazily lie about the lawns. Just behind yon 
trees, shut in by a gate guarded by soldiers, are at least county 
500 carriages and their liveried attendants, awaiting t^e pleasure 
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of their masters and mistresses. — ^^ Thank God/' I jnentallj 
ejaculated, "I am no man's man." Gould we not put these 
tight-legged, gold-tipped, hat-laced, powder-headed, bow-scraping, 
Yelvet-pawed footmen and drivers to a better account in Ohio? 
Make men out of them, albeit apparent manikins now? They 
do not know any better. If they could ovljfeel what it is to haye 
a free heart beating beneath the meanest vesture — ^but Pshaw f. 
Velvet Paw must needs be Velvet paw; else England's aris 
tocracy would have to wait on itself a degradation which would 
knock the underpinning out of one branch of the Constitution, 
and perhaps oi;t of another. Look from the ignoble growth of 
men, to the. noble growth of tho;Be old knotty, shaggy, twisted. 
Elms — Centuries of storms they have stood. They have been 
like true men, gnarled into greatness ! 

But we must be going homeward. Having bid farewell 
to this glorious Park, those graceful swans, whom I have just 
called to the bank and fed ; to the Crystal Palace, in which 
a whole education has been mine, I strike for Victoria gate, 
thence through Susses: to Hampstead road. The scenes, how- 
ever, in tiiis English Park must remain written Jiere forever. 
Our only drawback is that no more of our friends are along, 
to see the same beauties and enjoy the same delights which we 
have, in this Park. Would that my descriptions could convey 
one tenth of the satisfiEiCtion to my readers which I have felt 
within its bound. 
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Bamember tbese our fkmoQS oonntTynMOt 
And qneU all angi7 and l^jnrlons thoughts.** 

THEBE are two spots to be Tisitod before leaving England, 
th^t deserve especial mention. . Tliey have often been de- 
floribed ; but every traveller observes them under peculiar oir- 
.oumstanoes. Westminster Abbey and Dover Heights — classic 
in association ; do they not thrill to ike inmost heart? 

On Sabbath we went to Church in Westminster. It was a 
rare moment when we passed beneath that crumbling, arch, 
and entered that venerable pile. Black and streaked with age ; 
with the tracery and sculpture corroded by time; the very 
image of venerableness and awe, Westminster Abbey stands 
confessedly before the eye, the selectest spot of interest upon 
iinglish ground. We stood in the midst of the consecrated 
fabrie, — aisle opening within aisle, niches around, and the sculp- 
tured forms erected near the tombs of the buried great, lifelike, 
standing and reposing about us, and all richly painted with a 
dim and mellow lustre from the lofty circular window before ua 
The Abbey within is in the shjape of a cross. From one branch 
eame the organ tones and the singing, responsive to the service 
at the opposite end. All around were seen the trophies and 
arms, the scrolls and images, with their Hebrew, Latin, and 
English inscriptions. 

We were compelled to stand during service. However much 
I wanted to hear a specimen of Englisb preaching, yet I could 
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not tear my eyes from the inBoriptions aroiuid. We stood near 
the poets' comer. I turned about, and the first name I saw was 
Gakeick. There he stood, the English Bosoius — parting the 
marble tapestry, revealing the bust of Shakspeare ; while below 
him are female figures, one of. C^edy, fitting on the sock ; the 
other of Tragedy, with dishevelled hair. It was a fine piece of 
sculpture ; but it could not detain tib& eye long. Next I saw 
the name of Camden ; then Sir Geoffrey EIneller ; then the 
monuinent of Major Andre \ then that erected by Massachu- 
setts Colony to General Howe. From my position, I could not 
see much of 1>he poets' corner, although standing near. But whose 
monuments are those, heavy with dust, their images in repose, 
apart fr6m the ordinaiy tombs of kni^ts and abbots? Tfaene 
are the royal line of Eagland. • 

Service over, which Was performed by H farge, heaarty minin* 
ter, who apparently enjoyed a fat living, and ^o preached abottt 
making self-sacrifices and cross-bearing — ^we leave. We aM 
permitted to pass out along the damp, cold tombs, befi«alh and 
around ns. Here lie abbots buried in the tenth aiad ekveiifil 
centuries. The status of Charles James Fot repowng, wiA 
certain forms about him, is conspicuous. These forms are iot- 
tended to be emblematic of his services in the cause of negro 
emancipation. They represent negroes, with all the appurte* 
nances of curly hair, flat nose, large lips and low brows ; birt 
they are in white marble ! They kneel at the feet of Fox, Raid- 
ing the whites of their eyes (done to the life) in thankfulness te 
fiieir benefactor. The taste, thus developed, is questionable. 
Indeed, it almost confirmed an idea long pondered, that the 
province of the chisel lies excl^ively in the Ideal realm. The 
pure forms of the stainless marble seem to require a spirituality, 
sach as speaks from the lip, and in the mien of the Apollo 
Befvidere, or such as dwells in the gentle melancholy of the 
Greek Slave. 

The panting heart left the immense repertory of the glorious 
dead, thrilled to its minutest fibre. The long corridors open 



biftA»e ili0 eye; dieptsyilig monnmenti tlmt defy the toolh of 
Time, but in rain. Evety where yon see its emmbling, oonod* 
' iag power. The very birds, ae if in mockery of man, hare boiU 
nests in the streaked and dark walls*, and sing amid decay. 

When we return to England, Westminster shall be again 
visited and fnlly described. Our route is now directly for Paris^ 
by way of Dover. Let the traveller remember to arrange his 
timo of leaving London, so as to come down to Dover by day, 
and remain some hours before the boat departs for Calais, if ho 
would fix in everlasting freshness the incidents of ^ Lear," of 
which the white, tall cliffs of Dover formed so prominent a p«rt 
of the tempestuous scene. 

Before we were ready for it, our oars dashed into the bowels 
of Shakspeare's Cliff, and, after rambling awhile, darted o«l 
agfun into the sweet May-shine. B^iold ! the sea E^ckled wi^ 
vessels, and the dim' whiteness of the French coast in ike dixh 
tance. Again we turn ; and now that we are shut out from that 
fine view, let us look upward. There indeed is the glory of 
Kent, the place where good old &loster is alleged to have stood. 
Although we cannot stop our swift rushing car to say, " Here's 
the place, stand still 1 " yet we can truly realize Shakspeare's 
description of the fearful, diszy height ; so high that the crows 
showed scarce so gross as beetles, and the sapphire-gatherer 
seemed no bigger than his head. We saw persons on the cliff's 
fearful edge (how fearfoil to poor, blind Gloster I) whose LiUipu* 
tian size brought back the poet's description most vividly. 

Under the direction of our host of the " Gun," we travers- 
ed the ground where poor Tom was " a-cold," and where Cor- 
delia redeemed the woman-nature of the olden British time. 

Dover lies under the frown of the bUnched cliffs in a semi- 
eircnlar form ; her bay surrounded with boats, and the beach lined 
with bathing wagons. The town is not large, but looks neat. 
Long paved walks, mader of a oompoidtion of coal, tar and sand, 
(quite an idea f) are in front of the beach, along which seats 
are cashed. The shore is yet fidtUhl to tiie desoriptioa of 
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Shakspeare; for I wuoidered along it, .to verify that the " miur- 
nraring surge on the unnumbered idle pebbles beats." And as 
the surge rolls up its tribute of water and thunder^and recedes, 
the tiny multitudinous pebbles rattle away most distinctly and 
musically. It could not ^^ be heard so high " as old Q-loster 
stood. 

We went upon the cliff, between Dover Castle and Shak 
speare's cliff, by a tunnel and stairway. There are three stair? 
ways leading up to the fort on this hill, which could empty a^ 
goodly number of men in case of invasion. Indeed, Dover 
is perfectly prepared for that event. The Castle is the highest 
point, and within the bosom of that cliff, are trap-doors, stair- 
ways, and divers other arrangements to decoy an enemy in,ilien 
topple it over, or stifle it with poison. The face of this cliff 
looks like a great prison ; its huge towers rising in the upper 
air, and its i^pn-bound windows in harsh contrast with the white 
beauty of the surface, which white beauty, is not unadorned 
with yellow and white flowers, as well ^s with green foli- 
age. Little houses hang upon its sides like nests ; and tf^lk- 
ing of nests reminds me of th^ birds. If there were no other 
feature in the scenery of England than these feathered caroUers, 
it would entitle her to the appellation of ^^ merry England." 
Where do they not sing ? In the green lanes towards Epsom, 
in the depots of the Liverpool railway, in old Cathedral towers, 
in the Crystal Palace ; all 

"O'er royal London, in luxuriant May, 
With lamps yet twinkling/* 

they sing their matin ; and here at our departing point, high 
aloof upon the Castle cliff, ring their merry twitterings, witiiout 
the fear of big fort-cannon and gruff soldiers before their eyes. 
The top of the cliff is a green plot finely laid out ; but the 
fortifications lie higher. We ascended only to meet the chal* 
lenge of a soldier to " standp which we laughingly did. " You 
iMiSt obtain a pass," ^But^my good air, we are strangers.'' 
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^Must obey orders^ sir." "Is your gun loaded?" ^No, wr." 
^' Then I think we may say what we please and scale the ram- 
parts.'' He turned out to be a good-natured fellow, and. obeyed 
orders like a machine, as all good soldiers are. We therefore 
lost the best yiew. After gaxing off towards the home of 
Fenelon, Bousseau and Ohauteaubriand, and trying to conjure 
up Shakspeare amidst the old cliffs, albeit inhabited by unpo- 
etioal locomotives, we departed. 

Dover is a point, in travel, to hang many a wild wonder 
upon. But, most, it is the point upon whi9h hinges the great- 
est tragedy of the greatest Dramatist. Here the foulest in* 
grates that ever fleshed their teeth in the h^art of paternal 
kindness, received an embodiment; and here, Cordelia, the 
brightest spirit that ever shone in upon the dark depths of 
Despair, received a local habitation and a name. Thank Eng- 
land's muse for linking such lessons with such localities ! 

You may be sure, that the enjoyment of travelling has 
begun, when we can take to our feet, and ramble amidst these 
grassy mounds covered with May flowers, and look out into the 
straits, and even catch in the sun's glancing, the white coast of 
France ; when we can feel the fresh air blowing high and aloof 
from the city's dust and smoke ; when we can find in the lo(^l* 
ities around, something which speaks of literary association 
and the olden time. 

The ride down was of a piece with all of the other travels 
ling into the English country— a rural prospect of rare beauty 
from Surrey to Dover. Tunbridge furnished a fine old ivied 
tower. Another loomed up. near Dover — ^strange old mile* 
stones down the road of time. 

Tlie hour is rung, and our little boat made ^' the fire fly" in 
phosphorescent sparkles out of the straits. From certain recot 
lections of salt water, I kept very mou^e-like, until our vessel 
was moored between the long line of piles at Calais. 
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^mt.-"^n ftttfij suit nt (giit i 

"Bataeberchoiiw 
Mor« xniuf cally now thi^i when the hand 
OfBrlflSotlbrged her fetters, or the erew 
or HeAert thnndered out their hhsgheaOBBt 
Or Danton talked of yirtae? " 

ColeHdffs, 
•' 

FT wa0 a moonlit midniglLt of the latter part of May, thai 
-■- found ns landing at the pile-driven harbor of Oalw. We 
walked into the On^m Honse of Prance, between cloaked and 
enrly grey-whiskered and mustachioed old soldiers, and amidst 
eries from baggage-men, of " pr^ez garde, Monsieur )" Well, 
&e officer haying examined my passports, and hastily inquired 
after my fiunily (yery kind of him), most of whom (to wit, my 
wife) were named in the passport, he signified, by some outhmd* 
ish gibberish, that I was free to roam in the new Republic. 

We took the cars instanter. As soon as it became light, we 
found ourselves in foreign parte indeed. The houses looked 
small and old ; the ground was divided into little patches, and 
there was wanting the neat air of English rural life. There 
were few hedges. The " lay *' of the country resembled our 
prairies very much. The fruit trees were in bloom. The dre^ 
of the. peasants was generally blue short coats. They looked 
quite picturesque in the early dawn. We observed many large 
peat beds, and quantitiea of that essential to caloric piled about. 
Wood seems to be a scarce article. The tall, straight, Lombardy 
poplars begin to appear thick and fast. And now we see sol- 
diers, and priests, too. Next, windmills not a few. All these 
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imprewed vm atrangelj. ' The boiiseB, witk tbeit e«rtkeii?w«re 
robfs aticl old walls, had to antique look, and these, with the 
jabber of talk amoDg the FreiM^ told us that we were pilgrinui 
iadeed. 

^ Not so wheu^ we reached Paris. Not haTiiig our tongue In 
as yet, to the little French we knew to imperfectly, we were com- 
pelled to address ourselves to the railroad agents, who spoke 
E&glish. » There we first began to realize the facty and not the 
fwm, only, of French courtesy. As soon as we let the officers 
know that we were Republicafis from Ameriea, and not English, 
how they hopped about to show us our baggage, and even aeoom- 
panied us to our hotel. Let American travellers in France not 
forget, to dispossess the minds of those who have charge of them 
or theirs, of the idea that th^ are British. You ought to see 
a Paris caTbman take off a gtuff John Bull, with his churlish 
crossness, and his shrug of ^scontent. 

Not expecting to remain in Paris longer than was necessary 
to prepare our passports fiir Italy, we twAi but small and imper^ 
feet glimpses of the capital. But such as we took rewarded us 
well. How proud the French are of their capital ! and they 
have reason to be. Not of their long and dirty streets, with litr 
lie or no pavements, of which a great part of the city consists ; 
but of their Boulevards, the Luxembourg, the Qhamps £lysto», 
the gardens of the Tuileries, and other spots which we visited. 

We needed no guide. Our coii^pany being inside, I mount- 
ed the cab, and with a modicum of bad Fi^enoh begSiU the du<^ 
of' guide and interpreter, as well as of learner an^ teacher.*^ 
The shrewd cabman coukl readily understand me. He drove us 
to the famous Arch of Triumph, ft-om whid^ we took a view of 
the city. Tbd iu*<^ itself is worth ^ imt to Paris. It is erect- 
ed to honor Napoleon, his soldi^s^ and bis vietoaries. It is re*. 
^ete wiih oirvii^, represen^Dg every vliriftty of prowess by 
arms, and every leiode of its eo]|8e([ueftt:^kftji From auoh «, 
point I (30^td ^t dwd^iyfKm fleiaS. 

'duy a medal, «ir ^v e ffie old bd^ aV the enlmnce « gratui* 
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totts frano, and yoa may ascend tlie Arch. What a gloriooB pros* 
peet is here on every side ! You will, with the aid of Oallig* 
nani's map, or with the aid of some Parisian, perceive the prin* 
cipal points of interest in the throbbing life of gayety and glory 
below. In' front are th^ Champs Elysees, with their fine walks, 
seats and shades ; and thronghont, are scattered stalls, booUis, 
and ciroases, together with thoiisands of human beings. Indeed 
it is no uncommon thing, of Sundays, to see at least two hun- 
dred thousand assembled in these retreats. That place of foun- 
tains before us, ts the Place de la Concorde. You will rcognize 
one of the fountains as the original of one in the French depart- 
ment of the Great Exhibition. Still in front are the gardens of the 
Tuileries the Place du Carousal, with its fine arch, and the Louvre. 

But we have not time even here for particulars. . Let us walk 
about the arch, to find how Paris looks generally, with its roads 
leading back to Yersailles and St. Germaine, its chateaux and 
its forts. 

, Then again for the cab and a minute inspection of the Lux- 
embourg. There we confess that even Hyde Park is beaten. 
Its long rows of statues, its elegant flower-plots, its terraces, 
its splendid fountains, its urns, its delicious umbrageousness, its 
glorious palace, and above all; its thrilling assooiationa with the 
great names of France, render it. thus far, the proAlinent object 
in our travels. 

But what shall we say of N6tre Dame, whose superb .archi- 
tecture calls for the best and loftiest sweep of the vision ? We 
drive round to wonder at the work of man in remng such a pile, 
and at the work of Time in touching its stone with decay. W« 
enter. Hushed is the air I " Peace, be still !" the spirit of the 
place seemeth to say. One or two figures are in prayer at the 
other end of the Cathedral ; all else seems a SpnuruAL Prbj- 
SENCE ! How high, how deep— ^eg?, is the air above 1 Move 
slowly and solemnly ftlong, and gaze upon the master works of 
sacred painting to your right and left, until you stand before 
the altar t Then look upward. What a Tabernacle, Great 
Oodl is this for Thee? 



F£ANOS^AS- MNTRT AND A»i JXER 79 

In. sneh a temple, tiio Alkiqhtt, if ever shrined viaiUy, 
woald appear I What mellow ^le&dora from the manj-oolored 
windows meet each other midway under tiie dome, and ehoww 
their united flood of rainbows on the scene below F Here is a plaoe 
where His Presence may be felt, even to the renewing of Ufe, 
to the brightening of heavenly Hope, and to the antedating o« 
celestial felicity. Would that we could here linger; until the 
sacred atmosphere of the temple should purify our souls, and 
oreate a new and holier essence for l^e cycles of eternity I 

We almost forget that human greatness, " only not divine," 
wad here enthroned, amid the pomp and circumstance of power, 
in the person of Napoleon. What songs, what breathings £rom 
yon old organ, what display of insignia and ceremonial obser- 
vances, what an array of military valor and pride, what crowds 
of expectant, spectators then made N6tre Dame the shrine of 
ea^fy ambition in its proudest worship ! 

But we pass to another scene, where an ambition and a 
greatneiM of another mould is celebrated. Not in loud murmurd. 
Oh I no — ^the tombs beneath the Pantheon weep eternal ailent 
moisture over the remains of the truly great of France. '' La 
Patrie," hath remembered them by a most fitting, a most tear- 
compelling, a most magnificent tribute. 

Thus has France, while erecting her memorials to victory all 
over her capital, not forgotten the immortalisation of Thought, 
which endlessly wings its way down to the latest generations, 
through the works of her scholars and literary men I No one can 
&il to observe, even without visiting France, the intense feeling 
constantly flowing out in honor of her great men. Persons; rather 
than principles are reverenced. Immortalization of renowned 
names has superseded the immortality of the soul. The latter 
18 almost an:iibsolete, if it ever were a prevalent idea. All 
classes of the community utiite in faoma^ to the hero. The 
very, churches are built to honor humanity, not Divinity. The 
names of the citizens who fell in July 1880, are engraved upon 
(^lendid sbafte ]. but the prinoiplea which prompted the revolu- 
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Hm and wKkh lie »t die root of all fopdw ioytroigMtj,ifere 
;m ovftneaoeni as last Swudfty^ |^la. jypiin^ien majr bo ov«t- 
-tamod, barrioade-war be deolaied bioniiially, the yiyas of tbe 
padple changecl weekly ; yet the peat aiticeiia of Eraaoe wiU 
et«r reoeivo apotbeoas. Ihe seven milUons who have in 
PeoembOT 1851, snstamed the ooap d'etat c^a Bomapabtb, ha?p 
been mostly moyed by the name upon the bulletiii. 

EDowoYor fiokle the popnlaoe of this cUy may be, it is .eer- 
ain, that for all the reyolntions of Franee, her Pantheon^ to the 
tndy great, will remain as evwlasiing as thefarfuoie. ^^Art," 
it has been well said, ^' is dependent on the tone of the pnblie 
mind, as the more delieate plants on atmosphere and weather*^ 
li needs a g^iieral enthnsiasm for beauty and snblunitjr, like 
Aat in the time of the Medici, to call fN*tiii a host of great spt- 
ats. No less it needs the same enthnsiasm to ereet moma* 
ments to their memory. France has had her era of enthnsiasm. 
Indeed, it is an element which ney^r snbsides in her bosom. 
We -may well rely npon it to protect the monmnentsiithae 
veared. 

Tired, but not sated with Parisian speotaoles, we wended our 
way to the hotel, tbere to experience a new mode of life, wherein 
the caf6 is united to the lodging'^laoe, where the garden plays 
the part of the English John, and the fat fellow with a white 
n^;ar4oaf cap, {resides over eutlets and omdlettes, the veiy 
Zeus of Olympian oookery. Yon know Frenoh eookery is «e 
world-famous as Yankee noiiens. Did you ever hear it account- 
de for? You did not? Here it is, from Sawtrin himseK 
/' When the Britons, Qermans, Cimmerians, and Seythiiias brcte 
into FranOe, they farouf^t with them a large vovaoity, and ate- 
maehs of no ordinary calibre. . Hence Pans beeame an Mi>mm|Mft 
refectory.'' Is not that n .peifoot seqmtur t At any saite, we 
blessed those hungry headien, and felt one more of tte glesies 
«f the French capital, with ia intensity^ qnidoBned by ezeroise 
m^l seasoned by novelty. 

Brery body has - heard of a French ^ligence. Vdmy i^a- 
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ghiation, ii always had a piratkal cast of ooonteBAnoe. It 
swelled up in my fancy as a huge, lumbering, lazy^ wallowing, un- 
wieldy, rickety yehicle, requiring as many guards as passengers. 
Either this impression was erroneous, or else Tehicles have im- 
proved rapidly in France. Look at that huge mass in three 
parts, with a loading that would do honor to a regiment of don- 
keys, or a patient road-wagon in Pennsylvania. It does at first 
fdght look gloomy enough, yet in every thing it seems comfort- 
able. Start off ; and away we rattle, amid the hallooing of 
boys, the gaze of women, with the crack of the whip, (how the 
French do eternally snap their whips !) and the merry blast of 
the horn. 

Br. Johnson thought that one of the greatest exhilarations of 
life, was a start of a pleasant morning upon an English coach. 
He might have enlarged the remark so as to comprehend his 
French neighbors. Battle-rattle — amidst the uarrow lanes of 
the merry Parisians— down one rue, up another, past this col- 
umn, near that image-— and at last we find the open air and a 
splendid railway station. Soon our diligence is hoisted upon 
the cars — an odd-looking genius of steam ; and without change, 
we are dashing by gardens with stone circular wells, surrounded 
by fiowers, and little tracts of land cut up into smaller ones, all 
Sniiling with cultivation. 

Let me remark that the land here is owned or leased in little 
tractlets ; which are subdivided into as many plots as will raise 
wheat, barley, rye, oats, grass, and vetches (a red flowering grass 
for horses, similar to our clover). They also sow tares, to cut 
ihem up while green, for cattle. Their stock is all confined, so 
that even fences are dispensed with. Prominent among the 
divisions of the tractlets are the twisted grape vines, trimmed 
closely, and just now tufted with verdure. The hills are staked 
plentifully for their aid. Flax, mustard, and turnips, some of 
them in flower, are also distributed. The price of ordinary 
peasant labor, as I learned firom ou^ conductor, is only about 

one ^ne at best (19 oents) per day; and when the laborers 
6 
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broad tbemMlres, mpwardi xsi five fraios ; «o Ihat fou amy mo 
that proriBiona are as kigh aa wages are low. 

To any one used to the big, feiioed fields of the West, these 
little dirisioBS of a tenth or twentieth of an acre, which appear 
even to the smattHs of the ygbest hills, in oblong form, and 
many-colored, present a strange appearance, and remind one of 
the patehwork qoilts made finxn oalieoes or silks. 

As we rattle throng the beaatiftd yalley of the Seine, ra 
rietyadds to the natural loTelinessof tbe landscapes. Wind 
milte tkn the air, and tali Lomhardy poplars, with their tops 
phiined like soldiers, stand in battaUoMi almost as ^entifoUy 
as the soldiers themselves. 

IVom the first moment we touehed Fr^ice, at every point, 
we have seen men in glased caps, with their handles turned vp, 
hldicating as a Western boy would express it, '^ Com for sale ;" 
with violent red pants and long sartonts ; pr<^0e hair, over a 
pinched, ochre coimtenance, with sensual, petty-larceny lookii^ 
eyes, and with little swords dan^ii^ to their sides, or muskets 
on their shoulders. This is a republic too. God save the mark 1 
Why even in the walled city of Avignon, with Its f(»ty thovsa&d 
inhabitants, there are eight thonsaad soldiers— one-fiftii of the 
population. M Paris every turn shows a soldier. ^ Libert^, 
Egalit^ et Fraternity," is inscribed upon all the montunents and 
public property. The oomisaentary is near by in tiie shape of a 
bayonet. The Hotels of Ministers, and the Chamber of Depu- 
ties, as well as hoi^tals and barracks, have a parading mwh 
keteer before their doors. The gardens and walks are thronged 
with miKtary locusts. Why this speoljaele, so strange to a 
transatlantio republican ? It is because France fears herself; 
because a strong government is needed to supprens internal re- 
volt, because a large class of her populati(m must be vagabond, 
and society is reMeved by putting them uaAer military subjec- 
tion ; and lastly, because Lools Napoleon would perpetuate his 
power, and France must be ready for inte#vdntien in It^ly, qr in 
other nations on the continent Already |peat preparations ace 



being made to send troops to Rome. Large zkumberd are leaving 
Paris daily for that c)ty, to suppress an expected revolt They 
will be needed at home, soon, no doubt. France has had a 
taste of republicanism. She cannot remain as she is, so long as 
her present laws remain. Sinoe tiiie law requiring three years' 
residence for the voter, disfranchised three millions of her 
people ; smce the law in harsh restraint of the press, requiring 
liters to sign their articles, and holding them respcmsible for 
every criticism upon the government ; and with 846,000 sol* 
diers, and 87)000 horses feeding at the public crib^ how can she 
be stable or free % The alteration of the Constitution, by which 
Louis Napoleon may be made Emperor, or (so called) President 
Ibr life, is the prominent political question. We hear it dis- 
cussed on boats and in ears.* 

But we are ahead of our journey. The Lombardy poplars 
were our theme. These aeem to be the only wood here. They 
are raised for the lumber. We saw persons with hand-saws at 
work in this age of steam, and within fifty miles of Paris, 
making boards out of them. The limbs are stripped, and out 
of the bushes are made faggots, which are tied in bundles, and 
used for firewood. 

The women do the greatest part of tlie field labor. Our ob 
servation of them may be summed up tibua : tiiie young are viva- 
ciously pretty, and the old are horribly ugly ; but both are 
extremely polite and unexelusive in their communication. Bajk 
one should be chary of criticism upon the women of France, 
among whom are siumbered Joan of Arc, Madame de St^l, and 
tiie little wife of the great Oond^ who was %hting. her hus- 
band's battles while he watered pinks in prison. 

One feature <tf the landscape we should not omit. It is the 
donkey, almost hid though he be, undeir the weight of harness* 
Along he trudges, jingling his bell, and his little feet in strange 

* The reader will remember that these paged were written in France, 
before the coup d'etat Political progpbstios for a country, Hke France^ k 
at best but wild gneennfi;. 
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Odntrast with the heavy burden he b^ars. He called for more 
sympathy than any other part of the population. Coleridge 
must have travelled here when he wrote his plaintive ode to that 
languid animal, and '^ meek ehild of misery.^' I can well under- 
stand how the poet's sensitive soul trickled with pity as he con- 
templated the young foaVs prophetic fate, under the thousand 
aches which patient merit from the unworthy takes ; but if I 
should live until the star of empire should set, I could never 
understand how a poet even, as Coleridge did, could find in the 
harsh, dissonant, prolonged, agonizing, choking, desperate bray 
of the donkey, a spirit and a tone more musically sweet than 
warbled melodies that soothe the aching heart to rest ! But 
there is a Second sight, I suppose, allowed to the poet, which 
the profanum vulgus must not seek to attain. 

Alternating between diligence, cars and steamboat, we 
pursue our way. We left the cars at Tonnere, not far from 
which city is a queer old ruined castle, one of the finest of the 
middle ages; passing Dijon, we reached Chalons, where we 
took a long, narrow, low steamer, about as wide as one of our 
canal boats, and twice as long. The Saone is a clear stream, 
perhaps one hundred yards wide, and walled almost all along. 
Its batiks are green and low. The country, unlike other parts 
of France, seems to be improving. The towns through which 
we passed before We took the boat, are of stone, and rapidly 
dilapidating. The streets are all well paved, however, and the 
accommodations good. 

It would have made you laugh to have peeped in upon us 
while at supper in an old halfcastle, half-stable, of an auberge, 
in one of the towns before we reached Dijon. About twenty 
French men and wonien, all jolly, sat around us Buckeyes. 
Away they gibbered, and directly we became acquainted. Dif 
ferent persons, who knew ia.s little English as we did French, 
undertook to speak for us ; and while the wine went round, and 
the dishes were passed, laughing and joyance followed. Such a 
glee we never saw ; we knew they were not laughing at us, for 
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the French n&&er do this. Every attempt at Fr^och was trH 
lien* Everj sucoessful attempt at bad English by the Frenoh, 
we received with ^^hon^ bon" They acknowledged we spoke 
better French than they English, and with inutual gratulations 
to the two great republics, we ^ again resumed our way. That 
scene can never be pictured. If you would illumine Babel with 
a few gleams of sui^shine, and set out in it a crediLiDg board of 
supper, you might allegorize it somewhat. We knew jtiat enough 
of French to make the perplexity efficiently comical for a good 
farce. . The stamp of an awkward man upon a gouty toe is not 
half so comically embarrassing. The perfect understanding we 
all had, when it came to the language of spoon, knife and fork, 
heightened the scene. The French gesture, not alone with 
fingers, hands and arms, but on this fbstal occasion eye- 
brows, eye, nose, mouth, whiskers^ and head entire, were called 
Hito use to give significance to the tongue. I do not wonder the 
French boast of the first comic writer, Molidre. 

What fine bridges span the Saonel They are very low; 
but a tinkle of the bell lowers the pipe of the steamer, by hand, 
and we dart between the piiers, when it is raised by steam. The 
freshly-ploughed hills on the right swell up, and smile to the 
very clouds with the evidences of industry. How they will bleed 
with the wine in October ! v. 

We soon arrived at Ma^on, near which Lamartine was horn, 
and the scene of much of his '^ Confidences." The pensive 
beauty of the surrounding scenery might well develop so melan- 
eholy and tender a Muse as his. Half in shadow, and half in 
sunlight, hung the long line of hills, sentinelled here and there 
with the poplars, and all overarched by ^ soft, clear, blue firnia- 
ment. Well might they infuse into his soul that intense feeljuig 
^ the lovely and ecstatic, which distinguishes Lamartine. 

Soon we leave the stone quays of the wine-trading town of 
liaison, where we were met by a host of women, with baskets of 
edibles on long poles, who poked them under ow: noses from the 
banks. A few hour9 moi:e| and our boat is approaching the silk 



I 
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and velvet metropolifl. Tou may know Ljona bj the splendid 
pallisades, upon whioh frown rare old legendary towers, round 
and grim ; ^e roeks surmounted with elegant residenoes ; ter- 
races of green and flowers beautifying the gray and dark rocks ; 
statues adorning arehes and gateways, and every where the con- 
test of haggard, petrified Nature, embracing, but subdued by 
liie gentle influences of leafy groves and artistic monuments. 
The isle Barbe here was once a favorite residence of Charle- 
magne, and is even yet a spot of rare beauty in the Saone. 

Below in the river we pass a fleet of river craft, laden with 
hay and straw. Bell ringing, military music and noise, usher 
us into our pier. Lyons is throned among hills, and looks im- 
posing. 

It is hard, after looking upon and describing such spectacles 
as the Luxembourg, the Pantheon, N6tre Dame, and other places 
in Paris, to find adequate admiration in language for other less 
attractive scenes. There is a " joyful amazement" that entrances 
the travelleir, which is not dependent merely upon relative 
beauty, but which belongs to the spirit. As he passes from no* 
vel enchantment to even a less enchanting attraction, that amaae- 
tnent increases in intensity and refinement The 4$ye becomes 
able to See aU beauty, the ear to hear Inexhaustible harmony, 
and '^ the senses to drink in the balmy and bracing air." 

Just as the evening of Thursday Was dying away, our dili- 
gence abruptly turned from its direction down the Saone, into a 
valley of exquisite beauty, which yet lingers about my mind as 
a dream of heaven. I thought at first it must be the far-famed 
valley of Vaucluse, opening to us its world of witchery. But 
no ; as we learned very soon, it was near Vienne, the ancient 
Capital of the Allobroges,— a ville between Lyons and Avignon^ 

Let us lock around. Upland slopes rise one above the other^ 
high as the eye can see without pain, and cultivated to the very 
Summits with the vine. An infinity of stakes set for the vine 
multiply before the eye ; while terraces relieve the rocks of their 
barren appearance. Skirting oui' road are huge r<icks upon 
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wliUb cUng yellow, purine aikd red flowers. Wild roaes h«BC 
OTer their edges, a&d {lorm satoral tapestry. Ike meadows W 
low, are spangled wiUi unromaiLtio poppies ; but they look beamtifiil 
in their wild, bright-red dress. A stream of water fbws£ur be- 
low the meadows, making the air musical with its &lls. Groves 
of the Lombardy stand unooneemed about the hilb ] while as 
we adyanee, mulberry^trees, upon which boys are gathering 
leayes, goats feeding upon the side-hills, and the little earthen- 
ware roofs of the yme-dressers, af^ear. 

Now a factory for silk gires the idea of utility to the yiew, 
and we meet crowds of pretty girls in caps, imd with flowers, pass> 
ing and repassing, as well as boys with their fishing-poles^ 
returning home to Yienne. Far oyer beyond all this realm of 
beauty, is a huge range of rocks, in which are carved house& 
Now splendid eh&teaus, with yiaeyards and' flower-gardens, leap 
as if by magic, from bdliind hills, in the yery bosom of ^ yal> 
ky. Soon we pass atone fountains, and all at once the ^ arrowy 
Rhone" bursts upon the view, red and golden in the sunlighi 
What strange old pillar is that we saw in one of the meadows of 
the yalley^— towering up seyenty or eighty feet ? It cannot be 
French, for it is too old. I learned that my surmise was eo^ 
rect, that it was a Roman monument. Somehow or other the 
French make their reads, so aa to run near any monument 
of beauty or of antiquity. In America, we scarcely deviate 
from a graveyard for a railroad. As the sun went down, it 
glanced through cloud-bars with a brilliancy that sparkled in ^ 
glistening air. Surely we must be approaching a sunnier clime^ 
where Beauty reposes in the lap of a lovelier nature. 

Scarcely had we reached Vienne, before the sound of musie 
and the appearance of a dance, down the street, about a half 
square from the diligence-oUce, riveted the ear and eye. Young 
anen and maidens were moving ^' right and left," crossing over 
and all around, — embodiments of happy hilarity. But where 
tre stopped, there was found a contrast to this gay scene. A 
crowd of beggars, consisting of cripples of all twists, shi^te^ 
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aome ciroular, one-legg^, armless, and o^erwise deformed, 
crowded around us. A regular fight ensued, as to who should 
obtain precedence to the diligence. What a commentary t 
It completely unveiled Charles Lamb's humorous sophistry 
in his plea for beggars, wherein he demonstrates the unenvied 
contentment of the beggar's lot, above, all strifes, suits, fashions, 
4)hances, bankruptcies and ills which fortunate fiesh is heir to-^ 
the only absolute monarchs and independent citi2ens ! In 
France, even beggary fights for its caste, as well as whines for. 
its sous. Yet there was bread (large circular rolls or loaves, 
about three feet round, in the French style) hanging within reach, 
at a baker's shop. 

The silk-worm and the grape-cluster — how simple in them- 
selves; yet how many millions in France depend upon them for 
life. How strange, too, it was, to see those beggars in that beau- 
tiful valley, where one might imagine the fruition of Milton's idea 
of a perpetual feast of nectared sweets. After having gathered 
flowers by the hill-side, as souvenirs of this enchanted spot, we 
courted the infiuence of the poppy, which by a curious Iticusa 
non lucendo seems to be the most plentiful flower in this 
unsleepful land. 

The next morning, our conductor gave me a seat by his side, 
and with my little French, which is daily improving of neces- 
sity, I learned every thing of interest in yesterday's ride. What 
strange appearance is that in the east, away off among and 
above the dim hills? Can it be solid earth, with clouds below 
it? ^^Alp numtaigne^^ says our conductor. A long range of 
the Alps followed us during our ride, at times white-topped with 
■now. Soon we entered upon the valley of Yaucluse, so famous 
in the songs of the Troubadour ; so famous as the locality of 
the tombs and fountains of Petrarch and Laura ; so famous 
for its beautiful heaven and unrivalled scenery ; and so famous 
for its Roman ruins. But, above all, to my mind, it was the 
home of Petrarch. The Abbe de Lille touches the righi 
strain when he sings, 
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**Ce0 eaxa, oe beau deV ce vallon enchanteux 
MoinB que Petrarqne et Laura interrefisoient mon oorar. 
La yoila done, desorfrjie, oui, yoila oette rive 
Que Fetrarque que oharmoit de sa lyre plaiBtiTe.** 

We passed crosses at the road-side, hung with chaplets, pea- 
sants driving homeward the early harvesting of hay, and auberges 
with their signs of holly over their hospitable doors. Soon the 
old ruins begin to appear. I called all my poor French into 
requisition. How it brings one out, this curiosity. The most 
prominent ruin was called the Chateau de Mont Dragon. It 
was a high, long palisade, built by Nature for a stronghold. 
The walls ran up in solid masses 175 or 200 feet high, and upon 
these the old Roman caution had built towers against the Allo- 
broges. All around the hills were the ruins of the Roman. Here 
the eagles of Csesar and Marius played with the wind. 

After having passed the Chateau de Mont Dragon, which is 
in Yaucluse, we glided between tiled houses and willows, which 
line the road-side, until Orange gleamed in the sun. Here is a 
grand amphitheatre of the Romans ; and the relict ruins of the 
Princes of Orange, above it upon the hill. As we passed very 
near, we had a good opportunity to see the outside of the amphi- 
theatre. Its concave was turned to the hill, consequently we could 
not see its interior. It was not until we passed, and that my 
neck had been stretched some feet out of the diligence, that I 
caught a view of the seats. It is not broken and ruined, like 
the Coliseum. Its semicircle is perfect. It looked the old 
Roman in every stone. Here, doubtless, were the Gallic pri- 
soners of war sacrificed to grace a '^ Roman holiday." Many a 
noble AUobrogian struggled in the ring with the wild beasts of 
his native forests, and died amid the shouts of his victors. In 
glancing at such and similar scenes, how often recurred to my 
mind the verse : 

« What tales, what morals of the Elder day, 
If itoBes had langiuige^ oould that pile convey,** 



A poet has said that there are sermons in stones ; and yerily, 
that solemn, gloomy vestige of the mighty power of the olden 
time, is more eloquent in its silence than a great many sermons 
which I have heard. 

A splendid arch appears! And now, as we approach it, 
snakes, shields, battle-axes, and other figures, all in ruins, yet 
sufficieutly solid and distinct, while crumbling, to tell us that 
Marius was here with his legions of Yictory, and that this is 
his memento of the battle with the Allobroges. But how much 
brighter is the triumphal arch to N^)oleon at Paris I Caesar 
himself pales before Napoleon's blood-red glory. But we have 
more marvels in this valley of Beauty. Avignon, our dining- 
place, appears, not by itself, but by its splendid representative, 
the palace of the Bishop, whose lofty turrets and gray old towers, 
massive and substantial, are lifted high above the surrounding 
country. This view gives place to the high wall, not without ft 
certain rude ornament, and not untouched by Time, which with 
its towers and deep moat surrounds this city of forty thousand 
people. An old aqueduct crosses the Rhone here ; or rather has 
crossed it once. Now it has broken down in the middle. Its 
windows and arches look mournful and dreary beside the new, 
prim, and saucy suspension bridge, which, just below it, leaps 
the stream, as if the effort were of little consequence. Here, 
too, we see a splendid depot, and locomotives puffing over the 
iron rail. The old and new civilizations meet together. The 
middle and later ages kiss each other. 

You remember that there was an ancient tradition among 
the Romans, that when their Capital was founded, the god Ter- 
minus refused to yield to Jupiter ; and hence, the boundaries 
of Roman power never would recede. Vain and delusive pre- 
diction ! Had tbere been no other Jupiter to subdue their 
Terminus, steam would have become the " Father of gods and 
men.'' The thunder of Jove must have succumbed to the light- 
ning of Morse. Steamboats and locomotives would have driven 
Terminus to his seven hills. In this interior eity ef France is 
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isn tpitome of tbe great past, and the greater present ; the oae 
splendid, in decay, the ather wonderful in its active energy. 
Upon this. energy hangs the future fate of Nations. Iron, not 
gold, is the metal to be sought for, whose subtle power, alchemy 
ID its most potent form, imder the spell of its old enchanters, 
Batmond Lilly and Booer, Bacon, could neyer rival. 

Over hills and down dales, amid mulberry groves and silk 
faetories, and everlasting soldiers, we find the open country, and 
mth the speed of a locomotive we dash away in our diligence 
towards this my present locale of Avignon, where at the Nation- 
al, late royal (?) Hotel, strawberries and cherries blush to be 
teen in luscious prodigality. 

Two Ihii^ yet deserve mention. Before we reached Avig- 
tton, the castle called the ruins of the Baron d^Ardret appeared. 
It towered upon high battlements, filled with port-holes. Art 
bad been aided by Nature to construct ,one of those illustrations 
of strength, which, after repulsing many a gallant foe, has even 
bid Time defiance.. The legend connected with this castle, as I 
gathered it from our conductor, is briefly, that the Baron whose 
name it bears, upon the brei^ng out of the French revolution 
in 1789, good-natwredly, no doubt, hurled four of his. domestics 
over these terrific heights. That places it conspicuously upon 
my list of ruins. 

We dashed undet the arched gateways of Avignon and into 
a oourtyard ; and really the scene cam^ over me like a romance 
ef the middle ages. We entered a fine hotel, kept in a sort of 
old castle, yet fixed up most comfortably. All the houses here 
havo stone or marble floors, and although these do not coincide 
altogether with our ideas of comfort, yet the romance of the 
thing — ^ydu know — ^n^akes up. We wished for a longer repose 
than two hours at this beautiful eity ; but np 1 down we dash to- 
wards Marseilles. What towns we pa^sed-^what olive orchards^ 
what black and gray old rooks, what vineyards and terraces, be- 
fore our cars entered that three-mile tunnel, durk and damp, un- 
der the monntain, are idl too coiamon by this time to be partic- 
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ularized. At last, througlL a monntain gorge appeared the Med- 
iterranean, with its bosom of blue, speckled with its sails of 
white. A summer storm came up as we drew near our destina- 
tion, a storm of r^in, sunshine and rainbows. I saw one t^olumn 
of a beauteous bow coming out of an old tower, and gradually mov- 
ing into the Mediterranean. It arched us so completely that 
we may truly say, that we entered this ' Queen city * of the 
Mediterranean, upon the last day of spring, under a bending 
heaven of prisms ! As It cleared away, the air was filled with a 
rich, interpenetrating lustre ; and the sun went down under a 
golden canopy which only hangs in a southern sky. 

Marseilles is a gay, godless, and not a very cleanly oity ; 
soldiers fill every part of it. Its promenades are fine. We 
visited the Ch&teau of Flowers, which is the favorite resort on 
Sundays, of the population. It was well named. Flowers (rf 
every hue, beds laid off in every form, places for amusement 
and exercise, lakes with boats and swans, hills, grottoes, a circui 
and fountains, all unite to make it a place of pleasure, a favor 
ite resort of the gay French. 

We went upon a high point near the sea, overlooking thi 
city, to take a farewell of it, as well as a complete glance. Wc 
were not disappointed in our view. But we met three odd, tur 
baned human beings upon the lofty promenade, seated crosi 
legged, and smoking as composedly as Mahomet amid a heaves 
of houris. I supposed they were Turks. They nodded. W« 
nodded. The chief had, strangely enough we thought, a very 
long white beard (albeit a young man), a very fair complexioo^ 
and very light eyes, which he twisted very remarkably. Find 
ing I did not advance in conversation, he inquired in Frencb 
if we were not strangers, then if we were not English. * Non 
Non r rather emphatic. I asked him, in return, if he and hif 
compatriots resided in Marseilles ? * Non^ Non? Once more- 
delicate question to such a queer heathen, ' If he did not residi 
in Turkey!' ^ Moroc^ Monsieur.* Whew! perhaps the Em 
peror of Morocco himself. He gravely puUed out his snufl 
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box, and I, with a grand flourisli (I hate snuff as had as brandy), 
took a tremendous pineh ; and with the most approved Oriental 
sweep of the arm, applied it to my nose. Before the first ex- 
plosion took place, I was behind the bashes. ^ Oh — Ah — Che«i 
— ^Whoo-o !' six times sonorously loud. The Emperor roared. 
Our party roared ; and I described space, aided by gravity, 
emarkably rapid. Snnff is a miserable practice. N<me but 
heathens nse it. 

I must bid farewell to France. She ha& been a garden of 
delight to me. Never was I so beholden to Nature and Art for 
enjoyment. 

I write amid the discussions of some six or eight white- 
robed Capuchin monks, whose sweet Italian (Tuscan it is), 
ravishes my ear, while it disturbs my pen. We are aboard of 
the 'Sardinian steamer Languedoc, bound for Leghorn and 
Naples. I cannot but look upon these strange monkish men 
with a sort of reverence. Sacrificing the world and its pleas- 
ureJB, continually engaged in spiritual or mental exercise, they 
do deserve the regard of every tolerant Christian. Whatever 
of abuse may have been by them perpetrated and perpetuated, 
I never can forget them as the preservators of the classics and 
the regenerators of the Arts. The Benedictines first penetrat- 
ed the chilly north of Europe and christianized it. From 
them sprung the infinite beauty of the Gothic architecture, and 
the entrancing sweetness of Music. The Augustines built fine 
Cathedrals, and attracted the untutored mind to the service of 
the God of Mercy. — The mendicant friars founded hospitals. 
As architects, as glass painters, as mosaic workers, as chem- 
ists, as carvers in wood and metal, the Benedictines were the 
first and almost only artists of the middle ages. St. Francis, 
when he wooed and won his bride. Poverty^ in his brown sack 
and cowl, at the same time, gave the hue and tone to that mystic 
school of painting and poetry, which has ever been the greatest 
attraction to the loftiest genius. Giotto in painting, and Dante 
in poetry, — are they not offspring, noble enough to justify our 
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^waxLwhA(x^ Ib ftll, these poor sctonka wodced not for ibem- 
selves ; >ttt f<» ike i^lory of God 1 

And now as they, with their clear dark ejes aad lofty browS| 
are retiring to tiieir berths, my eyes follow them aa strange 
relics <tf an earlier day, lost to iiie active world and busy with 
scenes cf the past and of the future. Sleep on 1 Ye have no 
illiberal, harsh Protestamtism following ye to your lonely piUows. 
May God reward your seal in his service, by the frvition of your 
happiest hopes I 



IX. 

"Itellal that thou w«H in UyntkDdneas 
Leas lovely or more pewerfUl, and could claim 
Thy right, and awe the robbers back who preot 
To abed thy blood, and drink the tean oftby distnai." 

Btrov. 

I HAD scarcely written the word ^^ Oenoa," in my joar&al, 
before the evening gun from the fort was fired, tibe report of 
which startled a thousand echoes. Never did I hear such a fine 
succession of iterated sounds. Of course we rushed to the win- 
dow ; but only saw the smoke rising and bedouding the youqg 
erescent moon. The light-houses are gleaming around another 
crescent which the harbor of Oenoa forms, while including in it 
the masts of a thousand ships. The long promenade of marble, 
which forms the roof of the Porticato alia Piazzo, whitens be- 
neath us, in the warm atmosphere ; and the sound of singing, of 
merry bells and of yoices rise, forming a rare medley of musio. 

Were I to select a word descriptive of this city, whidli is 
called the " superb," I would select the above — medley » Not 
only is it a medley in its people, its palaces, and its poveriy ; 
but in its cathedrals, its cafes, and its scenery. As we approach 
the city from the blue sea, which we did in tho morning, it seemed 
one compact mass of marble, cut out in semi-circular form for a 
harbor. It lies upon a high hill-side, — one street of palaces ris- 
ing above another, in close proximity. To all aj^earance, there 
is not much to be seen here. But judge not too quickly. You 
may find much, even in the little walk from the boat to the hotel, 
to xeward your observation. No deubt, you will be first caught 
by the graceful and peculiar costume of the ladies. They are 
exceedingly well dressed, and walk nearly as eadly and as finely 
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as our own American women. They wear a white yeil, which 
being confined with a silver pin in the back part* of a fine head of 
black hair^ neatly braided, flows in the most elegant, wavy lines 
imaginable. It is disposed in handsome folds over as hand- 
some dresses. If you would go down the Strada Nuova, as we 
have to-day, the first idea would be — ^ why, can this be real — ^is 
it not a general bridal-day ? How happy and spruce dance the 
merry brides along this palace-street P* 

The other part of the population do not dress peculiarly. 
They have a harsh, language, however, even though it be Ita- 
lian. Indeed, it is as different from the sweet Tuscan or Nea- 
politan, as I am from Hercules. The Sardinians cannot be im- 
derstood at Naples, any more than a Pottowattamie by a Flat- 
head. 

Upon entering our boat iit Marseilles, where we spent a de- 
lightful day, we found three Americans, ^rs. Stephens, the au- 
thoress, and her company, with whom we formed a delightful 
acquaintance. She has been travelling in Europe for more than 
a year ; passing, by virtue of her talents and reputation, among 
the best and noblest of Europe. And let it be remembered, 
too, that wherever she has been, she has not forgotten that sh< 
was a plain-spoken American lady. The reader may remembei 
the cavalier manner in which she treated the Queen of Greece, 
who insulted our consul, by refusing to permit him to present 
them. It was capital. She told us the story with great 6clat ; 
while we young embodiments of American grit and spunk, 
cheered it most joyfully. 

I had no idea that Genoa was of such consequence. She 
has not lost her commercial power since the days of Columbus. 
Others have excelled her — that is all. One hundred and fifty 
thousand people mostly depend on her commerce. She is the 
outlet in the Mediterranean, for Switzerland, Lombardy, and 
Piedmont. Her silks, velvets, and damasks, to say nothing of 
her filagree work in silver, which our ladies have been handUiig 
to-day in the famous Goldsmith-street, are prominent objects of 
manufacture. 
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I of ibe 0tM«ts. Indaedy tki>re Mre r^ry fiw over which joa 
•aniiM utep fi^mi xbof to roo£ Cerclages we rarely seen. Moles 
«re the only Hiring objects lisible, beside hinnaii beini^ The 
streets are not gloomy, hovers* They sj^ lined with fine 
houses, bnih when tiie maritime splendoc of Gknoa was at its 
s^tL These houses aie all called palaces* They have been such, 
bilt ttom the poyerty of thenobles, or from some other cause, they 
hare been leased oui I saw a. btacksqiith shop in the lower 
story of one of them ; and little stores a^ not uncommon in 
some of the largest class. These paJ^ees looked worn and tired; 
their painting i^oilad, and not unlike a fine lady jaded after 
seme grand balL The vpaintings on the marble walls are rub- 
bed and dim. The statues, almost all of theao, have tj^jfeir noses § 
knocked off. The fine stair cases, with their guardian inarble ,^ 
forms, look dirty and neglected. Yet Genoa is-*H9aperb ; CTCiy 
body says so. It would no^ do for us to say nay,^ to such a 
community of affirmatton.: 

I do not mean to say that th^re a^ not exceptions, though 
few, to this untoward appearance of i3»d palaces. Nor would I 
thus d^ieibttre the inner appearanoe. . Our visions to-day forbid. 
There is an air of maasiTsnesft and sttmeness ahout the edifices, 
which is a» str&ing as it is oomfortless. This is as. apparent in 
the old as in the new part of the city. The best of the palaces 
exhibit to the gaser moving paai^ a large hall, supported pai*tly 
on columns, leadmg to an above, or court, surrounded by ar- 
cades, the arches of iriiish are suppctt^ted upon columna Flights 
of marble steps lift themselyes far up ; and above and beyond 
is a pt^BJb stair-ease risittg cm each hand, and freq[^ently further 
beyond is a small garden, shaded by orangeS| and sprinkled 
with the spray and voioefdl with the. mvisic of fountains. ^ 

We have not as yet vonted the inte^x of any palace, though 
we have of sotoCf of the ehurdieS. Our first visit was to the 
Buemo,^ or Oathednd, buUi in the eleventh century. How dif- 
ferent are these churches in Italy, from Westminster or Ndtre 
7 
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softer materkl^ abd » BOHkMii ofime^Hiey nsit itf nooessily 
first yidd. To all ftj^peanmiee, tiie Dootno ia tm ^xa% a« «▼«. 
It is df blabk and wkite iiiarUe,«&d is' altogether cnii ef shaya. 
Onl^ one tow^r kbtilt whete ^to'^steoalfa fctr 4wo« T]»o«|^- 
out tibte churek' therms iis tUttstrat^ the CkaoelM i»i6eM^. The 
wies and narea^re dei^Fated by >flite <3oriii^aii ootVmfia^ eon- 
nected by points arehes of €h6tkiO) and beariajg^ 4 luNrkeiUnl 
entaUatare ; ^ttbote wbiob is aSi ansade Aap|toted' by tfolimSiB 
and piers. The s&iinis black s&d white marble tppeara ^thia. 

We are Ullohrt^ to go vithln the clwir. The^eatii lie fiaely 
inlaid wilii imttioal instmmentft A brdmie Madonna and ehiU, 
by BiANcm, decorates the altar. Aftor exi^nlnbg ibe .tiwo 
* ^est paintings (for in su<^ a display i>f ' ean^ss anA eonfigiufa- 
tion one mnst select), 'we did not eiitte, and did nat^i^ the ve- 
ni&ins 6f John the Baptist, which toe oontained in tibte chapel 
dedicated to hhn. The chapel is «legallt^ enough, with its fonr 
porphyry pillars, and a sarcophagus to ebntaiii- the relics ; whUe 
A splendid shrine 6f Oothio panels, traeery, and finieals ef the 
' most exquisite kind, is inscribed with hk history. 

There are several apocryphal relies in this ohnrdi, as in most 
of the Itarliah churches; T%ie proniin«Bt one is the patinof^, 
vessel said to be a gift to Solomon by hb anoint admirer-^-she 
of Sheba ; and also said to be dier dUi whidi held the pasoh^ 
lamb at the last sapper ; and also, to be the id^tieal dish which 
Joseph of Arimathea used to eatjiA the blopd feotnthe bleeding 
side of our Saviour. This rdie waa nevto jpermilted to be seen. 
Some sceptical ^ehnans^ however; get adcess to it, and discover- 
ed it to be, instead of ^« single emerald, ss wae teld, a di«kh of 
ordinary gUuif! 

But we cannot effim^rate the. iteinf ^f int^ est^ aaoredly 
hoarded up in ihese ehurohea One. old relic— wluk^ I could 
sweAr to^is a rescript m almost iUegibie Latift, to Coaatantine 
the Oreat, which is inlaid in thei^aU, aid ie n0 do^bt ooeral 
with that'monsrcL 



aiiiz#4ar€^^ctiiu», bliM^^ ^Ute lOftrble^ witl^ no^ one id^ 
q{.ii»% ffi^ ofder. . It i(iag not the siinp^cit; iii varUtj, wbia)i 
4» tl|teJ^atiuc«Qpbaiii)8<i^ aiQL.d awes Hlq soul, by thje 

luppoii^on .with Infinity.. Th» othe): dmrches are lesa p&^dley, 
but somewhat the same impression is left. Qn our JS^r^t entei^ 
iii0.th0;f;|n|puiil2^-b^ Swit 0ira,,|i f^9»{^ct bb|ze of 

{lAiutmg.fwd riohAeip Hirrefit^d o^r m^t It;fi^eme^ thronged 
with <grf^t anwesi of ,tb^ peaoil's pppulaoe. Angels a^^ saints xfx 
white439ArbJie ir^ioYed. the eje below f aid after ranging up ov^ 
the frefsooed ^vaults, the si^t lound relief in a hngid d^me, stiU 
piamted, but ,which «|>eQed to another dcwie, thropgh which 
seemed hftstenii;^ up to heairen the winged aspirants to the 
JUDpi^riiir, bearing thre|igh it, a garlanded cross! The concep- 
tion of tibds gi;p]i^Py^ with iJbs upward flight surrounded by fomyi 
<rf beauty, all Jcfdloyelyffyr earth, i^as onty rivalled by the ge- 
mus which ^eouted. it. forty mairble colu^oons^ and all thp 
apostjies and* prophets. in marble^, gfiye ua the idea of profusion 
without beanty, and maze wi^&out form. The associations oqn- 
nected^with this church, axe the best pajpt of it. Here in the 
fifteipQth ceiitury was Bocoanegea created, the first Aoge of 
jG^CAoa, amid cries of ^.mve iLpo^h.^'^ Here the eternal ri^ 
of popular suprei^acq^ was^iisserted and embodied Ia hiifi, whoi^ 
fine form we just witnessed in the Duoal palac^. The Genoese 
.treasury hk memory. Indeed foreigners who think tlie Genoeipp 
.hftve noJibeTty, or reseiipible the ,other Ita^an ci^es, greatly err. 
I do npi.wpnder ^at.ia the beginning of. the present year 
.(1852) Austria has made the insolent :4en^aad to have tropp^ 
stationed in tibe araei&als of Sardinia. Sardinia is a oonstiti^- 
tional monarchy, to be siipe; but her equncik represent, ^ihp 
people^ and ,eoutrol the State. Books of .the repu^bUcim \ cla|i{^ 
are unrestrictedly, cirqulated. and soldhei;a; while aiN^les aU 
books, firpm the Bible and Sliak||>€^e dpwn.to the,lateiit Freiicji 
squib, are forbidden* JlduQatioil.iQG^iptpj^ :id a high object i^f 
public i9teir^s^ 1 ^b^d,ai^ef c)^t ^r^ay. ia j^^ fi^ve^ 
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bowft Iiappeil«4 that sa tflmy of tbe pliople spoK^ Suglitfh. He 
Tesponded that the eoturse of inistinaotioii in the pvblie schools 
Was most thorough, incltiding French, Oenttto atnd BBgHdi. 
It isgetting to be a great mark of nohility on the continent to 
^eak English. We are in for that rank, finding it more easy 
than Freneh. Custom is mighty. ' ■ " 

We visited the Bucal palace and &'e chamber of ibe grand 
council.' it is pillared and frescoed off finely; while ranged 
around, are the casts of statues which formerly stood in marble 
in the same niches, but which during Bonaparte's time, were 
thrown from their pedestals. The city has not yet locrt the tra- 
ces of Ae French. It was held by Massena for a longperiod, while 
besieged even to the starvation point by the Austrian^. 

We also visited othei* chuirclies in /Genoa. Thiey bear the 
^same general appearance as the Duomo ; a style iresembling the 
Arabian, or Saracenic comniingled with thb Gothic; In aU, 
there is the same blaze of fresco, which, owing to the peculiar 
manner of the incorporation of the color with the lime in its wet 
state, gives out a lustre more brilliant than oil The columns 
are of marble-^— red, white, and spotted ; some of them spiral. 
The Church of the Annunciation gjeams with fretted gold. 
We noticed there, a fine painting of Bt: Francis dreaming of his 
Bride, Poverty, ^ith the Angels surrounding the slumberer. Al- 
so, a painting of the Last Supper. We could not begin to 
describe or criticise the paintings. Our Only mode v& to fix 
upon a few gems and study them. To run the eye over fine 
paintings, as we must do, is but to tickle the optic nerve for a 
moment. It leaves no' impress upon the memory. After going 
through the Church of Santa Maria — ^which is unlike all others, 
%eing purely white within and without; after passing through 
the Church of the Jesuits, wherein fresco and tracery, substance 
and shadow, are intermingled so ais to be' confounded ; after listen- 
ing to the monotone' of the chanting Franciscans, seeing the 
strange cdn^sfonal wi%Ti its penitent trembling at the ear-hole 
sOf the ^?kiher; after- being shown tibout by sly Italian prie^ti, 
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Qttttt seeing imdlbesLriiig ))e«iuae ft bord^^ ure ftsoeadei the UUfi 
aiid fonnd, oh I bow grateful a relief^ in the promenadei and vil- 
lag aboye the city. 

Let. me give you a single description. Uno disoe omnia. A 
long promenade hedged with telio^and winding about orange. 
groTes and fountains, led us to a flight of steps. . Haying ascend- 
ed we were immediately in the midst of numerous Ibontainq in 
artifieial grottoes. Above, are elinging to the rocks and bared 
to the sight, the smooth twisted roots of the fig-trees. . We as* 
oend at this vestibule of verdure, through arched grape vines, and 
with the walls skirted with roses up — ^up — past terraces where* r 
in ore groifing orange trees, full, of golden frnitage, and exceed- 
ingly tempting to larceny. Her^^^we stop upon a variegated 
pebble pave, while before us rises a yellow and white marble . 
palace. . Herein recddes the poet and owner, the Marquis De 
Najora,whom we are informed is not yet arisen from his slum- 
ber& Ohl luxurious idler and dreamer. All this paradise 
surrounds ihee^ but to wop thee to repose in that closed cham- 
ber. Bui it is of no use to moralise. . Ethics mu9t b^d to 
beauty ; subjectivity to objectivity. 

All around the palace, amidst the foliage, are busts of the 
celebrated Genoese, among whom ^ Colombo'' claims my first re- 
gard. Around, too, are coql, large grottoes made of shells, mir- 
rors and spats. Other grottoes are frescoed upon the waUs in 
mockery of the cool originals near. Patha lead through them 
and up to a higher vantage ground. Can it be possible 1 Must 
there be a higher heaven yet i Stay 1 Here is a name that, 
rivets the attention, and there is a bust familiar asan American 
landscape. Under it is inscribed, 

" Ax^A Mehobia Di. Washinoton." 

Canova stands near. Below his bust is. a billiard room. Farther, 
on is a seat^ at least 300 feet above die pity, from which we may 
{pft9p Qeiioa in one^gbu^ Neac, by upon another hill is a 
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krge fortiflcatioh inrtiins, — -ihe restilt of the popular oommotiond 
of 1848. Below are irallcB ahd trees of all kinds. The pepper-tree 
near the japonica; alche trees embracing the oypr^ss and olive, 
lemons and figs ; the eerino fall of berries, and the nmnbtageons 
fraschino. Scattered among them are tall, rare Egyptian palms. 

The fresh air comes up freighted with a .rich burden of fra- 
grance. All around the bay are arranged the pyramidal rooft 
of the superb city, varied by the towers and steeples; of the' 
churches ; while the bay itself, fretted by a breeze erer so Hght, 
emulates the t^erulean of the sky, save in that d^e(p ribbon of 
blue which separates the rarer from the' denser element. TTp 
rises with the sound of voices and bells, and mingled' with the 
song of birds (we Innst be faiithful), the horrid, infernal musio of 
unhappy donkeydom ! 

We had better seek another spot, tf yott are dainty nbout 
treading on lizards, you may let me leftd. Here, upon tiie 
north-east, we have another view — a fttll sweep of the valley 
beyond Genoa. Ypnder in that grove is the house where Byron 
lived for two years! It might well awafeil the poet*6^ soul to 
gaze up and down this valley of terraces iiiA- palaces. Beneath 
ud is tlie plash, almost roar of waters, tt is the aqueduct, so 
constructed as to empty its silver vein into a bsisfri below, and 
apparently out of a grove. TreinbHng in tts spray are oranges. 
Jkr above u^ even, rise other gardens and j^alacfes, similar to* 
this ; and far Above them areiihe eternal hHls^ bare and comfort* 
less. Now we may descend among fiower vases,' ^m-elastio 
iree$ ind roses, into' the o^en streist, to meet again the ever- 
lasting beggar of Italy: "Whine away, poor human nature ! it 
is your brother, made of the same mortal clay with J^oursel^ 
who holds that regal palace, adorned with art, and garnitured 
by nature. False to the m^inOry, and' recifeant to the hope of 
Italy, he sleeps in ignoble ease, while^ the garden of Europe 
holdfs withiti i^s' enclosure a degraded,l3eg^ng and outcast popu- 
Iktiqu. whose rulers are serfs ilo Austria,^ or puppefs rf France/ 
'^ There are at least tw6 ^ousand ';()eiOpli6 iio# m ttr^ pttbti^ 
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poor-liotiBe of Oenda^ and God only knows how many more ooght 
to be thus provided for. If beauty and art must flonrish in 
these palaces and gardens at sueh an expense of misery, let the 
aze fall at the root of the poispnons tree, that its exhalations 
may no longer taint the mild air of this heaven-kissed clime. Let 
yonr marbles be overtumed ; your Gorreggios and Guides be out 
into ribbons ; your frescos H; whitewashed) and your soil of 
beauty indurated for ever. 

But this, we thank the Creator of the Beautiful, is not the 
sacrifice required. He who made the fitir so near akin to what 
is goQd r who (^ves iodmortality to both by the same law of his 
will, requires only the sacrifice of lustfdl power and absurd 
pomp. 

We spent the last few hours of to-day in passing through 
some of the superb palaces, whose outside we yesterday saWw 
Vhe Salle palace is perhaps ihe liefaest in its oolleotioa of paint- 
Iktgs, although it had no golden room like ianothiar we visited 
Tandykes, Rubens, Be Tincis, Paolis, ^uidos, and oilers, lin» 
Ae resplendent walls ; while the neveHaillng frei^co and statue 
meet you at every side-glanoe. One painting among them aU 
I now remember distinctly. It is here for ever engraved. It 
is Tasso in the mad-house, at the foot of Biil^ens, while Mon- 
taigne, the French philosopher, stands near. The expression of 
the pale, woe-stricken poet, with his lofh^ sorrow alid half maniao 
glare, as he kneels to be released by his visitors, has the very 
soul of Melancholy, not ^et lost to Despair. It seteed to mej 
that in, this picture I beheM the fete of Italy. Images of poetid 
grandeur surround her; the I^ist beckons, and invites her to 
search its repository for the influence of Example ; the Ftiture . 
is lit up with hopes aa Beautiftil a& the f^ngels which llOat upon 
her painters* canvass; but the spell of Despair hovers nearf 
where Melancholy is already seated. Oh f tiiat the glorioua 
Soul of Massini might be created under the " ribs of ^death,* 
which are even now* visible beneath the rich vesture that nature 
has bestowed upon Italy ! ' .... 
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<*H^ to tb« great Ai^loml 
Hall to tho hlU-tops seven 1 
Bill to the fire vbioh bona te tfifl 
And tfao ihield wliidi AD from heaYMi r 
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AFTBE leaving Genoa, we resnmied ooir cat eer over ike deep 
blue of the Meditetraneaja.and tonebed at he^biotUy where 
#e left our good company, Mrs. Stephena. We delayed long 
ttttongh to see all that Leghorn, conld riiow, which is little moiv 
than a statue with four ugly pirates chained<«-a local monument, 
t^presenting an incident in the history of the city worthy of the 
best Roman days. The son of a Doge was sent afber a Corsair, 
whose piratical adventures, were the scourge of the sea. He 
Was victorious, and in the flush of success, hesitated not to break 
the quarantine laws of Gt^ioa, by entering port in disregard oi 
their proyisions, the penalty of which was death. He suffered 
the penaltjk The Doge's justice did not yield to the paternal 
yeanung. The monument supported by four pirates attests at 
once the yalor of the victim and the impartial rigor of the law 
and its es^ecutiTe. 

We visited, pioneered by some whqle-souled American offi- 
eers of the U. S. steamship Mississippi, which lies here, the 
grave of Tobias Smoll?:tt, the Novelist and Historian. It is a 
simple pyramid in the Presbyterian burying ground, eneloaed by 
iron, around which flags and flowers grow, and snails crawl — 
We then went aboard the noble steam,er; and tn^y we yrem 



ptoadof our Mfuitry attd its foreign semoe. Wt were io foria* 
itote AB to Tkit the Miaeifleii^, during a visit of the Commodore 
(Mo&oAff), and were receired most eordiallj by M. The ship 
was About to proeeed-^where no one knew but the Oommodore 
and Captain ; but it wae generally thought, that Kobsuth and 
his oMopanionB were the objeet of the voyage East i and then/ 
(how they ghiddened at the thought 1) {or HOME I 

At .Leghorn there is little to be seen. It is a large trading 
pert. There is here little of Art or Beauty. The city is of re- 
cent origin, having been founded in the fifteenth century. Fer- 
dinand 4he first, one of the Medici, ^couraged Moots, Jews, 
perseouted Catholics from England, and others to come to liOg* 
h(Mm, where he granted them the equal privileges, which their 
desoendants now enjoy. Leghorn is a free port \ by which is 
meant a port where the oustom-house bleeds jou freely; even 
eharging heavily for the privilege of landing. 

We met on board ihe Mississippi steunship, which waa 
lying here. Powers, the soulptor ; and had the delight of his 
aequaintance, with a promise of its continuance at Florence. 
He had oome down for the purpose of sending off his son to 
West Point He was carelessly dressed, and hid beneath a 
'^round-headed" felt, a rotund, pleasant face, and an intelligent, 
large eye of rare brightness. 

A lady companion not unknown in the literary world, whose 
qpinion is generally entitled to authority in matters of art, does 
not (as do most Am^riiMms, and all Italians) rank Powers as 
the equal of many other American 0Oulptors, and simply becaose 
his chief work, the Slave, does not eatress the hi^-souled in*>, 
dignation and flashing scorn, or the exquisite distress which a 
female, situated as the slave is /supposed to be — ^should exhibit. 
In this criticism, the most beautiful and truthful principle is 
disregarded, not alone in my humbk judgment^ but in that of 
the best writer upon sssthetics known in the realm of mticism) 
the German Lsssoro. In his '^ Laocoon," he seems to have had 
in his eye, the very foi^n of the Slave, with its noble simplicity 



aftd sttblime ^patience tmdvr indignity, and' to haiieviiairetod jnifti. 
the objeetioB above made. ^ Ai th^ depth of the>Ma temaisft 
forever quiet, however the Bt^fooe may rage, w the e^preauan. 
in the figure diMoyere in tke midst of Fassion a great and cahn 
Bonl." Is not liiis ihe attitnde and expresiion of the Slave } 
Where, in all the array of art in that 6ryital Palaoa^ caui be 
found such quiet grandeur, suoh nameless simplioitj of distress i 
— After the eye had palled with gating on the gamds qf the In- 
dies fBud the south of Eurc^j I invariably found the heart 
(whi6h has a reason of its (mn) impelling me toward the Slave f 
there to dwell in silence upon the beautlM result of that genlua 
which gleamed in the piercing «ye of our American Powbs& 
The idea of the sculptor is not, as the objector {nuat erroneous- . 
ly assume, to follow nature ; but his ideal projected from nature- 
into the plastic air of his iteaginatieik. The Sk^e, if it ware- 
distorted with distreeto or wrought into an agony of indignation, 
would lose its auricle of calm gloiy, which e^r shkies in the 
snbdumg influence of the soul* over the body. 

We saw and passed the Isle of Elba, only notable for being the. 
prison of greatnesa; and the morning of the 4th of June, found 
us in the harbor of Civita Yeochia, surrounded by massive wall&. 
The place is distinguished for nothing except that it is the gate 
to Rome. The vexations of the custom-house are not so ter> 
rifle as is imagined. We hav^ found gentlemen in the ofioers. 
Bet the travelle^r remember, especially if a lady, that the want 
of baggage is the greatest relief. Our ladiea absolutely ]«fl all 
their trunks at Paris, and with a carpet bag apieee^ have passed 
easily all barriers, and penetrated into the Eternal City. 

2l Afproaoh to RoBfB. 

Th^ road fhxn Oivita Yecehia, ythidk we tlmversed by a dU* 
igemHe condueted by a bob^eoated bandit of a postiMido, 1^ 
mostly along the 9ea. The country resembles Ohio in its voll* 
ing hill# and wheat covered fields. Harvest time on al} sidea 



made the country seem busy, ^tli^ road was fined with great 
loads of hay moving to IiQm>e,. drawn by beautifol cattle, with 
long polished boifia amd dbteoded nostril^— worthy to be saori- 
ficed to Jupiter himMlf. W«i liassed seFeral old ruins, and 
among the rest the Egyptian tumuli, at Menterone, irtiich were 
opened by the Duchess of Sermoneta, in 1838. They are now 
elosedr again. Vases were found ortiamented with the lotrus, and 
painted ostrich eggs were not wan^g. We also passed the G»« 
titis Amiiis, rendered classical by Virgil, as Wefi as oflier pW 
oes of historic interest. The rich twilight of* antiquity begak 
to gloom about the old towers and castles, which erer and anon 
we perceired Upon the sea-coast. Bspecially should be remism* 
bered, the plolygonal walls of aPelasgio tempte,iKeai^ ^e pMi^ 
fesque fortress of Santa Seyaia, whidh was onee the head^quat^ 
ters of the Tyrrhenian pirates. 

As we approach Borne, these inter^ting reives in er e aoei 
The very dust whiieh' flies in our fkc^ is'W^hout deubt as saerefl 
as it is unpleasant: For the distomse ef #wttniy miles b«(K>F4 wil 
reached Rome, fit. Peter's loftj- \cfome hung its conspicuous arelil> 
tecture in mid air; and what was so strange, although we saw 
it, as it wer^ a half mile off,, we did not ap^oaoh seemingly 
any nearer. Indeed we never suepeeted ii te be the marvel <rf 
Michael AngeIo,unt9 within a jfew miles of Borne, Wlien the 
certainty flashc^d upon ue, that^ S<t mtst be St. FiOe^i: We had 
thought it a church of some village near ; but the dome o^' tlif 
* Pantheon hung in' air'* becttaie' more a^^ar^ni^ ajid by this 
^reat dennniiBtration, we were assured' tliat it wii» Borne itoalf 
we saw f Z doubt if there ean b^ any fbeiisg' m^ere tumultuxMM 
and grand, thaA that whi(^ ushers !R6m« intN) Ae chambonr tf 
the vision! It was sunset as we apptoiactied the Gavi^ggioH 
gate ; and befbre we eiitered it the moon had otaimed her miM 
sway, easi»nj^ over the palaces and vineyards whioh iined th^ 
Aurelian way, her . '• 



-" wide and tender light 



Wbich softened down tlie hoar austerity 
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Of ragged deaolAtion, «)d fiUed 

M 't were anew, the gap of oentnries ; 
' Leaying that beaatifbl which stiH was 00^ 
h' And making that fla» Whidi was no)t, till fba plaoa 

-} Beeama nligien, and ti^ heart ran ovvr ' 

Witi^ nmdwp of tha (SMat <tf 9ld.'' 

•Can thi^ beihe {oxmiaixi o£ Power, alxaost snpernftl 1 Power,^ 
aftovlar in the past, wbi^h stUl rules oar spirits " from itsuiss ;" 
Power spiritttal, ia the Present, which gives the oanou to more 
than the half of Ohriatendom I 

We passed SU Peter's, with its colomiadeB, and its deep 
shadows, swelling vast and beautiful in the silver sheen of the 
XMon. Xfriviiig down thejaasiactf St Peter's^ we reoognized 
the lofty and lonely Oaslle ,^ Si Angelo, and in a- twinkling 
we were on its bridge, the old Fons Adius, and the Tiber rolled 
bMikeaihl We oonld not disoem the color of the classic stream* 
{The statues ufon the bridge looked grim and majestic 1 This 
is KoMsl Not thQ foster child of the she-wolf; for ancient 
Borne lies at ihe extreme south. 7?iis is Eome o£ modem 
days, whose apostolical i^esoripts have engaged the British parlia* 
ment for monthsi This is th0 powerless-powerful Pontificate, 
idbose. thunders may be hushed by the French cannon tlie next 
hour^ but whose silent auth^ri^ is ministeored. un^tpbyihousands 
of : handmaid ohurohei^ and millions of devotees^ throughout the 
world! 

After passing through some dirty^. miserable streets^ we 
emeilged into tiie region of palaces, darted down a dark avenue, 
and drove under ihe old fbn^m.of Antoninus, upon whose highf 
massive xHof thei^ ^ a building and a profuuoa of verdure,-^- 
teid which is. now uned as a onstom^house. While undergoing the 
eustomary seardi, we observed the deven Oorinthian columns 
fireek marble. S<Hne of the old arohitove^ are preserved ; but 
the bases and capitahs are gone. 
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8. — ^Frbnch SaLtttBRSw- 

Tie eternal city has so often leen described, and its' erefy 
oolomn numbered, that it wonld be gratuitons in me to attempt 
any thing of the land. 

Thus far we had found our own way, without the aid of 
swindling guides, but here they are necessary. Not only guides 
in the human shape become essential, but Murray himself b^gan 
to compensate us for lugging him about. In the latter is found 
every spot of classical association ; and to undertake, even upon 
a small scale, to enumerate these^ would be as foolish as it is 
impossible. A few general views will suffice. These shall be 
taken without pedantry and without color. 

There is one object connected with Eome thtit intrudes itself 
at every step. It i^ the French soldier. The sound of bmzen 
martial music now reminds me of him, Pope Pius sleeps 
sweetly, no doubt, under the everlasting marching, fifing and 
tooting of the soldier. I understood that some time ago h* 
sent word to the French commandant, that thfe city was in good 
order and quietude ; but France was as obtuse as an adder to 
the hint. Why? Austria waB pouring her soldiers into Tus- 
cany, and it was feared that Bome was their final destination. 
The Pope and Cardinals, it is said, even second the efforts of 
the Republicans in order that they may be free from the French 
rule. There are now in this city over eight thousand French 
soldiers, and ten thousand more are expected. Thoy infesi 
galleries, churches, gates, villas and palaces. Rome seens 
destined by the Almighty to answer for her past sins in the 
triple exactions of a military, ecclesiastical and civil domination. 
Jt w«iS here that the nations of old, including ancient Gaul, lost 
ijxeic liberty, and it is here the nations, including present Ga^ul. 
njdW appear to enslave Bome herself 
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.Pa8«ingthioi||;^kxiglin€^ of fioldieijr,rW6 direct Qur <H»prM 
to CapUoLHUl. From its tower/thje.generftl iiurve^ of the eitj 
should first be made. It stands between t^e new or Ecclesias- 
tical Borne, «XMi the .old lOr Pagan Bonier; between the living 
and the dead. This point is peculiaa*lj appr of riat&and thrilling 
for a ifimt ?iew. It vas here that Gibbon aat, when he Qontem- 
^lated the ttogost reUcs of former glory ; find saw starting from 
behind each fr^gmeiitarj pillar or arch, the mysterious influen<;e 
Cif Deity, writiAg ihe history of the nations. It was here that 
lie fiirst coacerfed tbo idea of writing the '^decliue and fall" of 
that city, the closing eoiene of whose magnifioent career he de- 
'^eribes as tibe ^ moat awful in the annals of mAnkind.'' 

At the base of the hiU, on either side of ^e loi;ig flight of 
«iepa which hai^e often been ascended by kneeling friars, is a 
fountain. The eolossal 6«mini are at the top of the flighty and a 
eolossal bionxe of Aurelius, on horseback, in the centre. On 
gr^ur left ia the temple of Jupiter, which, like most of ti^e andient 
xvina, is converted fcotxi. Paganism to ,Christianity. Tou find 
yot^rself, after many windings, in the tower. From the eastern 
Tiew, immediately below, is the.' Forum, the spot which was 
onee the heart of anpient Bom^. The artist, upon the subse- 
quent page, gives some idea of its position and appearance. It 
irafl here ihM 'Hovtensius and Tally spoke, and winged words 
flew to the hearts of th^onsands through the same blue atmosphere 
vhioh worn aorrounds these broken columns! Even yet, 



-"The immortal aeodnts glow, 



And still the eloquent air breaH^e^-^bams with CSioetol " 

The temple of Vespasian, now only three columns ; the €rob 
of Septimus Severus, with its strange configurations', the temple 
of Jupiter — the Thunderer — are seen; and further on^ down 
the Sacra Via, on every side are irregular piles of ruins ; tow- 



■:^Ang tq^ skyiiMl^ aqioiig wUohy Uke % esowa 1^9 tbo.rhowQf 
•kead «f ukUcpdtj^ is ibe CoUsetou On tb» sigU^ the ey^ is 
absmiied fay ^le komieiiw niixus of l^e palape of t^ CaosaqB, 
latterly isisshlipen a&d haggard, tolotibed inth irsAk ^ass, a^ 
^petkmg by damp/vaults underneath. It is not unworthy of the 
deseription of Byroki, who flaw it ooyered withcypsoss and i^ 
fisattod' together ; with hillooks heaped upon whM wei^.' oham- 
ber% with its ar«hes and oolumiis on^ihed mtp fregmentfij^aad 
nothing left h«t the ,&amo^^' Imperial Ho«nt^*^to tell how 
hnman greatness ean faU. 

As we stood looking upon ihe scene heloWy the ejp ^oyer and 
«no9i glancing towaord the Tiber upon the right, and passing in 
one swei^ its valley of relies^ we eonM ropcAt i^lmost in mookefy 
the grattilations of Maeaulay^s lay, at &e head of our chapter. 

Mockery indeed, if we recor to the present. What a miae* 
Table set of people — ^what '^a rakehelly rout of ragged rascals"-— 
are those below ; some laying in the shadow of the Arch of Titus ; 
some pitefaingcojj^ers near Constantine's Basilica; some digging 
fishing^orms near the Appian Way; others driving miserable 
donkeys and bz-tcarts; others working in. the mins for relics; 
and others making .ropes npon that pathway where the spoils of 
the eztremest east and west were paraded, where legion^of vic- 
terions braves marched under the potential esgl^,;where Sallnst 
and Llvy, Yirgil and Hcmioe (JoUy old Satirist!), Marcellus 
and Oato, all walked and talked, and where the flu^t apnorous- 
ness of the I«atin rang vspoa the enchnnW air and nuLde Oipa- 
tory insmortal 1 

The men'of xnight rise from these gloomy muUs and pass 
again beneath these erambling arches and pillariEM^aa eocceeding 
great amy. History gives up its dead) eyen in the midsi of 
lemples desecratdl by the smeU of fish and the 'meanest; of 
offices. Theatres loom grandly, even though Conyertod into 
^ tftabtes ; said) mmiaokvsns and palaces rise fs« into: ijie glistening 
^idr, althbiiqE|h.'SteGuio has. therein Ik blattemith shops or. If ichael 
i^lWan-thcBO^'oabbAgea^io poo&r I'nUicisoats. Wh4t ate itlLthi»se 
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saerilegefs % Are we net in th« proud oaphol of tluit mstrtoipdlii 
of irhich Julian said — ^^ All the inhabita&ts of tke (known) efldb 
belong to her f and of which Olaudins ootaM tndj gay, that Ae 
was the fonntain of all lawsf Was it not here that the North- 
ern conquerors of Boine placed sapreme power in ^ hands of 
a poor pastor, whose prerogatire ^w so glorious and powerful, 
that Oharlemagne ascended the steps of St. Peter's to acknow- 
ledge it ; and which seemed in onward splend<»r, as it was in 
real power, the visible ricegerencj of.Qod upon earth? Can 
we not discern, in the present abasement of that power, the hand 
of Him who is the author of all histoid ; whose urm overturns 
the proudest steeds of Pompey and the columns of Tri^an, the 
finest marbles of Aurelius and Augustus, and the most magnifi- 
cent arch of the greatest Gsesar? It is worth white to. come 
from l^e "Western world, to see how (Jon Almk»hty writes his- 
tory, in which liations come and go, as rainbows. Truly, Italy 
is a cbnspicuous chapter in that momentous history; but is, it 
all written % Would that her people could obey the inspiration 
of Massini :-^^VGive to Italy your thought, your counsel, and 
your blood. Baise it up great and beautiful, as fcMtold by your 
great men. — Let U be one, as the thought of Oon ( You air# 
twenty-four millions of men, endowed withactivC) splendid 
faculties, with a tradition of glory — the envy of the nations of 
Europe. Your eyes arc raised to the loveliest heaven, and 
around you smiles the loveliest land of £ur<^. You are endr- 
cled by the Alps and ^e sea — ^boundaries macked out by God, 
for an army of giants. And you must be such, or< — ^nothing 1" 
Shall it be nothing? When such sentiments ean be thus 
uttered, is there no hope ? Is mui here but the inseet cau^t 
in the unyielding amber of an infallible theocracy? Shall 
Popery, the joint tool of France and Austria so long, and soon, 
we trustjto be the tool of neither,^for eveir: crush the energies ot 
myriads of human beings? We will not cease- to hope for the 
people. Q%e ireign of Injustice is iiot eterBalr*-4t feeds upon its 
own black heart. Baric tiiough iieeiiMi the proqpeet^we will 
strike up the cheering song: — 



jraaoi; uwa^^ mxb JKua | ^ 

^ninMB ir3t fboa Mt« ih4 {MWplal^ 
Ok G«idof i|i«r(()r; w^tikt 
Kot kaig» ffid icffdv but lulioa^r- 

Kot Uuronea and crowii% but men I 
Shall crime breed crime for ever t 

Strengih aiding still the strong— 
isitthyWlUf Ob,Fi^ert 
ISSol i«f tbemMatafas; :N6| ttieiikiAi; 
Han's <^onded son shall biightljr rise, 
Md songs a#oend^ instead of tiglu^—. 

QOD BAYS THB FSOFUE I *' 



6w Que OoNgni. and Tqs Villas. 

Thef^iflT BO keener deiigbt irbUe traytUing abotod, Ham 
HM wbiob fcdlowB a meetmg of fricfiAi and Amerioaiui. Bnpe- 
eiafly is it tiie ease, wlien t&ese firiends have opportuHilies of 
vnfoldisg the myateries irhieh pexpkz the sojourner; Ow 
-^foiisals hare it in. their power to endeaor themselyes to iheir 
ftllow^oimtrynien, izi i^ peoulkr mamier. Not that they all 
do this ; by do oralis. As to onr chargi^ at Bome, Mr. Oa$b, 
we eaanot tefrain from : expressing fKtblioly A0 grat}t«4e of 
oor hearts, for the tirbsne and ooi^yal manaer with which , he 
has received and aided ns. He is wefi b^ved at Bome by all. 
Eyen now at his honse there is a yonng American firom Cfeor- 
gift, who has retnmed from Syria with the feyer, receiving the 
last kind offices to the dying from our warm-hearted Consul. 
the ioreigB coders, of oar ' goyenuMut • shenU ell be aodli. I 
regret to say that, at some points, Mme of these offices are 
filled with fi>reign upstarts^ who kaoir jiMt. enough of English 
fo treat yon. eavalierly, and who, in comparison witiu oar -good 
'donsnl at Bome, ^leserye no snentioif; nnlesp it weorera rehnloe; * 
'^ < Mr. Cass has ai fine galleiy of paintiags and setilptase. 
' Bitting the timhlqtis tfattbs'of 1848, he alono, among .Ae 
fi>re%n Obnsals, renames. As money was searee, and gema-Of 

Aht plMiiy, and' every tfai]^ m«oaiion^ lie had the opportaiilljr 

8 



H4 aMo; imof9 jjm jMaut 

of purohasing the woriuDflliQ mMtom •i.^kv-most inedgniflonit 
prices, pe showed me a Chudo, Ibr irhiek lie paid fire dollars, 
and for which he eottld now eiftain Iratidreds/ Works that be 
gaye hundreds for^ would now he forttmes to him, were he dis* 
posed to selL 

Through his kindness wo obtained, SjOoea&io two of the best 
villas near Booie, tfaafe of tbo Boij^kesA^flad tint of the Albaoi 
&mily. 

The Borghese was form'erljthe great pronfenade of Borne* 
Its park was eyen superior to Hyde ; superior because it was 
erery where adorned with statues of the finest mould. The 
commission of defence' against the l^^ench, tb^ught proper to 
upturn and destroy some of the finest parts of this villa ; but 
tbe wnta of Art im die loikg gaUeiies ismaitt wtCRtOhed. 
SMie galleries are entailed tmd deseniid witii as^eliotMi fimn 
age to age i» the aanie imSLj. Tte pa& is hit; the wredk of 
irfiiit it was before the Hevdntiottj butiovosnow ittisa mirasle 
of a cool and beantifal tetveat OM^peculiaili^ of these ^riUss 
is, ^t in theibr w«lls'«re placed the old lUigiiwotsiaiid ivaorq^ 
tl^M which' oiioe adorned' the mdnas ab<Rit tke Oaj^tol Sh^ 
are rare aiid weird in Hyeir 7otew9)rovm':'thB nsad^ li^mglt 
tete i sense of the hiUewed jmt^ aad inaldnBiii^aBtBiflp^ 
rar j wiA tike gpeat wbtdli H^iiy eommomonUift ' 

^ 9mrf iAett n theae vilhe is ee^pa^ fmt^i. h9t% mimtt 
»d grtfeeful; tbete, <»lpaMl and awfiil; yimAeri fri^mi^itaqr 
iMfdmoitefiaL BAtmlijjjAexewfarm WHjT^foif tieimJiid 
smtmposftmddtUiioontiiiuowTi^ of piiBtk^'aAd statiurj 
to pander ^Qnerat prinoiples^ whf this tdslatijtif 'tb0 It^Uftn 
«ntd;t0f(trm? Im ita9lf,it jfibil^ tho <iiiiai^ 0S $ oiaferial 
eijeoi B eattaotbe iNitroyed^ }ie«ie^ier^ #tb#u^ 'destfOjiaB 
tbe indMduel «iibj«et to ^Ai^k it ;hetoi«i*; AU'tt^t, wcm- 



oit ««arfo; lb U hmatiM ifa A% I<gileit^8|^ritluI $m% 
tiMffid mast emanate i-ont «hkt fotm ^e ptsAom af Ufe in aU 
A«ir tmiltiilidi vai^iety. The U^^eet ezpreesioii of paMMW 
mtiy he re|[Hreiented m tiw hvman oDmvleiuuiee, aii4 this e«» 
pteiiioa ia heaatiful in a threefold senae^* phjsieaUj beaatifiil) 
that it) itidepeiideiit of a»y etipremoa of ohara^ter ; Wutifiil. 
in the expression of some permaiient and distiaetiye dii^M^tioQi 
aiid beftntiflil in the expression of .seme eviotkm whioh we love 
(^ appreve. The union of ali.proditGi6s that perfeeti<H| of beai;^ 
ty, whieh to-day we htiye adaaired in the Gniliius leaping in^ 
the Oidf ; in ^ Yenos of CaaOTa, for whi^ Pauline Soif^iea^ 
the sister of Napoleon, sat ; in the eelekcated ApoUo S^uroo^ 
tones of PiMtteleSj oonsidered byeonnoisfenrs the i^iost exqni<> 
site bro»i» etattie in thew&rld, and in the ever young W 
BOFaphio Antinous, crowned with lotus, whieh, Mxt to the 
Laocoon uid the Apollo Belvidere, is the most beantifi4 monu- 
ment of the Elder Art. This last gem, although it is oyer two 
thousand years old, glanees in its white radianee, as if just from 
the hand of Grecian genius. These last two pieces are in the 
Albani galleries, intermingled with a host of lesser beiititiefl, 
and surrounded with landscapes, urns, and marble pillava. Jji$ 
viewing them, you tread <pr&t moeaic paves of delicate w<»k» 
manship; while above you, look down multiform beauties uk 
enduring' fresco ! Out of the ine wind^owM are'leafy ptoepeeta 
and embowering glades, down Which the white forms of Numa^ 
Minos, Tirginitts, and ScipiO) '^ move toi year parsing eye.^'! 
Fountains playfully burst into the w»fm air, and tiiikle sodftl]^ 
aAd melodiouidy. 

We depart with a Wond^fing, ahnoet bewildered ndnd. ]Bo9 
many throbs, wild and great, ha;ve foilewed tiie million peoi^ 
touches and chisel-strohes, which have h«?e tasAged thought, to: 
vivify the future ! How many secbes of jc^ and sorrow jka*: 
genius enkbodied, not of' tiie ideal only bat ef the realf-*t^ all 
compact f fi^ Ihe ideal in its firsi proiflptare bonndtf frovi. the 
opum of the real, net at imee fiiU4edged, bbt with the elflmenin 
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ot aerial fife, to' be eaBiyatiad hj olaano myfli, lustorifi deed|^ 
and tlie ^ aims taid trinmplui of a heroes Kfe.'^ The matenal 
leaps docile into the arena of beauty, under the idealising poi^eje 
of Art. The stoi^ crjrpt of the gray past is penetrated, and 
heeomes a star^treim yanlt where imagination may gaie into 
the Infinite, and by garing, learn to deoorate life with forms of 
dreamlike sofbness and heroie granden^. t 

With what endless repetition does beauty enshrine herself 
along these corridors of Art! Bore all Homer is embodied; 
there the .Slneid ; and further on, the long line of Boman 
Oaesars shine upon their pedestals. > As all the gods of all na* 
tions eame to Borne and were absorbed in her Mythology, so 
they were all represented with their varioas attributes, acting 
in the sullen stone, and speaking ftom the dumb, oanyaji. The 
phase of Beauty b^e 

•^-— *-> **^r^>eflsts itaelf for 6Tto, 
And, repeated, eyer pleuea" 

There is one statue which stands in the loftiest niche of m^ 
memoiy. We w^it to the Ohurch of St. Peitro to see it. It 
is the Moses of Michael Angelo 1 It is colossal, and was intended 
to form a part of the tomb df JvUnfi II. Althoiigb. it is not 
surrounded as the artist .expeoted, yet. it9;.#(i>mmiinding expres 
siott and majestic mien miLke it more than Qlj^pian. It is the 
leader and ktwgivor of Israel He has. s^^n the Ineffable One 
upon Sinai 1 How awful and siAlime is that terrific front ! Hon 
meanly and indifferently are all the other niches of the church 
filled, beside this great work of the greatest of Artists I The beard 
and horns have rendered it obnoxious to criticism; but they givi 
the 8tt'''<^tUe demi-god to the! majestic marble. It may be 
tlmfi they are blemishes. Thwe are spelts even upon the sun. 

Must GeniuH and PoTerty ever go hand in hand ? In the lit 
erary'world it ha6 eyer been. thus. In a national point of view 
Italy illuBtMktea it It was throtigh suffering, that the brightest 



BOOB <tf earth were edaoated into the priesthood of power. The 
9ame enthusiasm which worshipped the charms of the Virgi^ 
soul — ^the " Perfume of Paradise," — ^yet lingers here about its old 
faatmts. It is seen upon the. veriest ox-cart, whose figure-head 
is a beauteous Madonna. It shone in the filagree apd mosaic 
of Italy at the World^s Fair. It stares you in the face at every 
eorner, where prints and paintings are exposed. It is .carried 
upon the cane*heads of the merchant. It flows in the fleecy 
v^ of the lady. In fine, is not Italy happily likened to the 
magic gift possessed by the girl of the fairy story, who. dropped 
pearls and diamonds at every opening of her mouth, to the sad 
detriment and loss of her teeth, those homely but very needful 
fimctions of speech and mastication \ 

In these poor ideas about Art, I do not mean to be critical 
I have neither the disposition, nor the ability, to criticise the 
great works, which are seen but to be admired without question; 
Universal taste has stamped its signet upon them, as infallibly 
as upon the Iliad or .^Ineid ; and though a thousand connois* 
seurs should "peep at them with the rounded hand," they 
would still shine peerless in their perfections, and permanent in 
their beauty. 

7. OcHLissmr and St. Peter's. 

The finest contrast which Bome presents is the Coliseum 
and St. Peter's. The one is at the nadir, the other at the zenith ; 
the one was dedicated to the destruction of that religion which 
now is enshrined in the other. The one is the marvel of an- 
tiquity; the other is the wonder of modern time. One wa« 
used for the gratification of the meanest passions ; the other as 
the temple of Him who taught Peace and practised Benignity. 
Indeed the contrast might run on, until comprehended at last; 
in this, that the one was the offspring of Pagan power ; and the 
other the result of Christian power. 

There are no two spots upon the round earth so full of inter* 
est It may, perhaps, be a matter of pleasure to my readers lo 



fig SOME, Lirma and dead. 

bear from one who lias been surrouhded by infltienees eommon 
to botb writer and reader, about these spots of celebrity, and the 
emotions they awaken. 

Before reaching the Oolisenm you pass through a long line 
of ruins, the columns of which are still standing, and out of the 
orevices of which long tufts of grass and flowers grow. The 
greatest part of the ruins is, however, fifteen feet bdow ^ 
ordinary level ; and large ezcavatiohs were made, in order to 
reach the marble floors. Many of the columns only show the 
capitals. This void has been filled simply by the crumbling 
of the walls. In the ruins of the huge arches of Oonstantine's 
Basilica, great fragments hare fallen some two hundred feet 
from the roof, and have been moved aside to accommodate the 
goatd and cows which herd there. 

We entered the beautiful church of Santa Franeesca, which 
is built upon the temple of Venus, and eziimined the floor. It 
is the same ezquififite mosaic which Was trod by &e devotees of 
the myrtle in liie time of lloman luxury. 

Our eyes take in the old sites of at least fifty teteples and 
theatres, as we look down the sacred way between the arches. 
On the right hand is the palace of the Caesars, now owned by m 
Englishman, Mr. . Mills. (Oih k Cawsar, where, are your wounds 
now, and where is your Mark Antony to preach their woe ?) who 
has torn down the fettle shops which once lined the way. Work- 
tnen ire engaged in levelling the ground, and in breaking stone 
about the Cxjfliseum. Their song really enlivens the dread deso- 
lation of the scene. An old fountain calleid Meta Sudons is 
near, wherein the gladiators were wont to refresh themselves 
after the labors of the ring. It was an important appendage to 
ihe Coliseum, — that splendid pile of irregular, circular, columnal 
ruins, which stand out the most perfect of the relics of Old Rome ! 
The Coliseum is full of holes, out of which metals have been 
extracted ; and its windows serve to relieve its dim arches with 
Wild and broken light. As we approach it, we pass the Appian 
<f^ay, the dnly refreshing street in Roixte. Its long vistas of 



MmB belnkcB tfie suurdi o(iiapro>m]neiii m ibtt 4ireotfam« We 
ftpf foAoh 4he o)d tftraetore. The warder unbolts the keatj 
gate. We pass under the arched, past a strange fireeoo of Jen*- 
salem and Calvary, and ent^eir the interior ; and lo ! tier on tier 
of heavy stone, covered with green, patched with brick work, and 
iliiug up into a huge o?al, earrod oat from the olear vaoU of 
fieirvenj a great sapphire irregalariy round) Birds are flying 
bout the old walk, fig-treee grow here and t^re ; a ei^s stands 
fe the middle of the ftrena,>and fourteen statues of our Lord^ 
j^BMion are plaoed' around it Peep, dark disngeons, in which 
(he early Christians, prisoners, and wild beaeiits were kept, ^ooM 
abcrui the plape. 

Tho amphitibeatre is built piinoipally of travertine. The 
atemal elevation eoniosts of four stories, l^he area was Ofioe 
nearly sixty aores. There were four tiers oi seats corresponding 
with the eictemal stories, and these would h<4d 87,000 special 
tors ! More than two-thirds of this immenHie building has beet 
taken down, and now forms pari of the ^kees of Popes and 
Cardinals.' The Oolisewadi was bulk by Tespasian in the year 
A. J>.7fl, Nearly 400 yeatu saw it tihe scene of barbaric speo»> 
laoles;^ At its iedioation, 5,000 wll^beaats' (heavens t what a 
howling there must have been!) werld skin. St. Ignatius here 
met the deal^ of a Chiistia^ martyr ; and how many mord suf- 
fered in this same den of devils, hiiitory amply records. It bite 
been' used as a fortress, a woollen feetory,- theo as a ssltpeM 
factory, and finally sanctified with the ^'Foii. Mai:^ upon it, and 
eoiffidoraied to the memory of the martyrs. 

A stasr-ease led us up threugh the gullerles to the sumittiti 
l^he view frobi one of the "reuts of ruin'* is fine. The ten^ 
of Nero, and a large garden ef fiowering pomegi^a^a^iktes, alm^uds 
and figs, fill up the fbreground ; while the bills of Tiveli tute spi^ead 
out under a delicate haae of blue iu the distttiioe. The splendid 
Basilica of Bt. John Lateraai Qlts its fine proportions tbetweea* 
In front, we look across the Tiber to the green hills of the iTani* 
eitlum, where Oudiuot apd-G^^ibaldl contested for the city, a^ 
left the marks of the Vandal upon the beauty of Art. 
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Bjtm deMibes tiie ColiMm aa lie iMr it I17 BwrtiB|^ 
tad hb defloriptioi I read to our litik Mmpany, froBt off » 
btdken seai at 

*"rhat noble wreck in ndnotu perfectiaD.** 

We eiq^ect, if we caa veBinre out under these delnarre moon 
li^le, to enjoy the dark waving of the treee in the Une mid 
nighty and the shine of the stlira through the rongh Old windows 
and recall the touching pathos of that marble ghidiator of th^ 
Capitol, which personates the prisoner from Uie Danube, leaning 
ttpon his hand in the bloody circus^ while his disay brain reels 
with the death dance, and he thinks of his hut upon his natire 
stream) and his I>acian wife and young barbarians at play I The 
shout of thousands rings again from side to side, in tbia vast 
av^lui) as in fokucy I see the gladiator sink beneath the blow 
of, the kingly beast. Borne had here her holiday ; what recked 
tfie poor slaters life? 

Ah I different — isnf different**-ifi Borne now 1 To-day I heard 
before the assembled Cardinals and Pope, a daric*£ddnn^d Abya- 
sinian— -a stud^it of the Propaganda — grow eloquent in classio 
Latin^ over the mercy and love of that Saviour whose precepts 
teach the equal right of all to live, and that — iqx ever. 

I am now calkd away to see the Coliseum by moonlighi 
My heart bounds to behold the soft radiance of Dian flin^ng its 
lustre of beauty amid the roAgh.and broken shadows^ 9nd among 
ibe enormous crevices and flaws. 

We are returned. The dream is over. Dream? How else 
OOuld float in tjie doft light of an Italian moon such a stupendous 
miracle of beauty. How lonely in their loveliness the surround- 
ing ruins sleep in the mellow lustre 1 

On our way, we stopped a while before the column and forum 
of Trajan, to admire its roijnded shaft, with its colossal figure 
and its broken columns^ standing like sentinels about the monu- 
ments of the P^at* • The arch.of Sevems, the temple of Jupiter 
0tator) and th^ ^^ nameless piUiMr with a b1^:ied base/' stood si- 
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Mt* as the toihb. What are they, Imt the tcmh of boned 
power? Their geertnres point baekwiffd to the abyss and rear* 
ward of time, to show wiat was, and what must be. The mooH 
Inreaks through the arches of Oonstantine's Basilioa, and glistont 
below apon the fragments whioh have fallen from the aperture. 
FoW we pass under the arch of Titus ; and the seven goldm 
candlesticks are lit by the soft luminousness, and refteet evi- 
dence strong as holy writ, of the idenitity of the arch as the 
memorial of the conqueror of Jerusalem. Blot out all other 
records, and leave these candlesticks and tkis^ moonlight, by 
which they are made visible ; and the greatest pro|dxeoy of old 
is proven by stone I 

And now the Ooliseum stands confessed in her garment of 
moonHght, the perfect ruin, the sublimest structure in the world i 
How its round walls glisten ! Is it not perfeet? Show flaT^ or 
r6nt or breach now ? Poth not the <^ear shhie, wall up, with ita 
crystal architecture, «ach crevice, each window, each reent 1 Is 
not this material of richer ' lustre than even those rare gifts of 
the Pasha of Egypt to the Pc^pe— the alabaster pilasters and 
columns which to-day we saw at St. PauPs^ How full does the 
night scoop out of the huge cirele its arches of darikness i Hun* 
dreds of these arches repeat the gloom around the vast circum- 
ference. The great area is chequered with irr^olar lights and 
shades, playing among every form, »id rising tall and dream* 
like, against a star-strewn and a moonlit heavea 

Within i^t circle, covering six acres, how much has been 
enacted ; of sportive savagery and noble martyrdom, how mueh? 
Can it be that but one-third of what was the Coliseum only re* 
mains in that vast pile ? Yes ; for we have passed to-night, 
palace after palace, constructed out of its material ; and we can 
see that the outer arches have been peeled off (as it were) time 
after time ; yet so much remains that the imagination reels un 
d^r the vision. 

We drove around, taking in, with some few hundred yards, 
a small negukenl of ^e circle, when the glisten of a bayonet^ 



wiA a challenge in Vreaeh, << Stand P^ reaiuided «s tbat eTffi 
tkis pride of Rome was homiHated by the guard of f^eign sol* 
diery. Onee U was not 00. Qod» I If the old Soipioe, within 
whose dark tomba we were to-daj, oonld only "revisit the 
gUapses of the moon" to-night, it would make their ghostly 
teeth chatter with rage, to see their geyen-hilled oi^ under tha 
control of the descendants of those barbarians who formed part 
of their triumphal marohee, and who, perhaps, to grace aBomaii 
holiday, fought the b^asta of that Coliseum wM^h their det- 
aoendants now guard. 

We turned aboul^ Finidly we found admission to the build,; 
ing. The walls loom up much higher than they seemed ia day- 
light They seemed now dose f^ainst the sky. Awhitefleecy 
maotla of cloud streams from the mocm, and hangs over the jag- 
ged edges and outer rim of the theatre. The verdure is all 
aitvered ; and upon the norjbh side, where, the full radiance falls, 
looks like thin mist. The arches, doorways and crannies, are 
Uaek upou thai side, in bald contrast wi^ the other, where 
they are lighted up. The ataprs . glimmer down, and oveipeep 
the horizon of stone — ^innumerably; spfiiigling a^ awning of 
blue, richer than ever was sj^read at the royfil tournament of 
eld. A solitary bird startles the echo— so melancholy, from. 
tiio. darker side of the ring. This is the only sound heard amid 
the desolation. Shouts no longer crack the welkin ; the roar of 
beasts no longer answers the grating of the populace. Yet 
tittough these old walls, the storms of nearly two thousand 
years have whistled, and roared, and beat ; yet it stands, the 
mouiiiment of Rome, and the everlasting testimony for that 
Ghristianity, whose early apostles met Dea^ and gained the 
Yictovy in its inhospitaUe embrace. 

We drove home past a temple in front of which are great 
piles of rooks. Among them, are water-gods, tritons, and horses 
colossal, around and out of which gush, in every direction, 
Btveams of water, falling into beauteous basins, clear as the moon- 
U^t which flashes against it, and musieiil as the birds, which 



ibg Mftr i«8 nattind f^vntoUui aiMiig ike lialU of TitoB. TUs 
tJEi ^e fiweet ^^ Tirgin " fountain. It ttkM Its naoM fpom «i ««• 
oient stofj) which in bafls-reliefti fe told upon the lofty tenapM 
fiioe. 

Why hare we nothing like this in America ? Why is AH eo 
alow % It is because Time has been so brief with us. Nothing 
can make an American abroad feel how much hia countiy has to 
do, as to see what strides others haTe made, who have been even 
less favorably placed. Ours is a struggle yet for the mate- 
rial — ^the needful. The Ideal will succeed, as the rainbow doth 
the sun and shower. We are following the ^rue order of nature. 
With our Beligion and Libeity we shall not have Coliseums, to 
remind future nations of any departed barbaric glory. Nobkr 
temples will be dedicated to nobler purposes. 

K remains lor us to exhibit the contrast of the Goliseiai,«»- 
'8t. Peter's ; and to recall the reflections which that celebrated 
pile and the Vatican aroused. 

Three visits to these i^rpots have giren me some familistilj 
WiAkthem ; but it is not the familiarity which ceases to wonder, 
much less that which creates oontempt. Neither is it that posi- 
pous procession of religious association, moving down the corn- 
dors, the aisles, and through the wilderness of stone, called St. 
Peter's, which excites so much admiration and wonder. It is the 
untold magnificence of Art, which on every aide bursts upon the 
unaocuistomed mind of an American. We have seen exhibUiieiis 
of art at every step throughout Rome. Sometimes in the chur- 
ches, it is in exceeding bad taste, and even disgusting. I io 
net remember, however, to have seen any thing quite so bad as « 
picture of the Last Supper, of which I have read, and which, I 
believe, was found in a church in Mexico-^here the Oherubim 
and Seraphim act as cooks and scullions ; one scouring a dish ; 
another blowing a fire ; a third frying eggs ; while in the badc- 
ground, with head and wings prcMnment, others are passing touild 
the edibles. But this specimen of Art will serve ae a commanit 
oik a great deal of the worst Art to be found in Boman churelMi 
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lis tendettcj is to nnspiritiiAlise. eveiy .flf^i«iJ objeosfc — la eord^ 
t^ it, sa to apeak ; to mi^ it s^isiioua and taagibk. jSreii in 
Si Peter's^ where the boldiaat geniiis of his time, MiebiKel An- 
gelo, has represented God himself hurling the son and earth 
into exi8teiice~-thi8 tendenoy is apparent. The eolttufie of 
humanity is.the jprime objeot of Art. Is this efifebt prodnoed hy 
oni^ering from the lofty temple of the soul those objects, which 
to be rightly influential, mjost be spiritual, and by degrading 
ihem to a niche in a human temple made with hands^— temporal 
and not eternal ? 

The approach ta St. Peter's is imposing. A great circular 
piaeza c^ens before it, surrounded by three hundred and sixty 
large columns, gracefully surmounted by an entablature, upon 
which statues glisten in the sun. Stand upon the steps of the 
-Basilica. The great circle of columnal grandeur bends about 
the high obelisk and the twin fountains. On either side, at right 
angles with the church, are the vaulted pathways, leading to the 
idliapels. Up<m tl^ left rises the Vatican, with its intricate 
complexity of palaces. The crows, high up among the carving of 
the capitals, are rearing their young, and cawing like a company 
0f Fr^tohmen. The pladi of fountains hushes into Sabbath si- 
loioe the air aroxmd. The colossal figures of St. Peter and Si 
Paul stand guardians of the place. Turning around — ^the eight 
huge columns which hide in their shadows other columns, lift 
on high the mighty temple of Catholic Christendom. The jut* 
ting cornice and tracery gracefully hang under niches and oyei 
windows, in and around which are figures with scrolls, sceptres 
and eroims. S*ar out in front (for the eye lei^s about as if a 
strange spell were upon it) gleam white in the sim the angles^and 
earrea of the fine walks. No verdure relieves the extensiveness 
and massiveness of the view. Bass-reliefs, inscriptions, beUs and 
clocks, furnish lineaments for the church's countenance of stone. 
As the eye ranges upward, covering the vast expanse of archi- 
tecture, we may well exclaim with Gibbon: ^^ Here is the most 
gbriai^stfniai4retha$ ever has bemc^p^ied^ the use rf^ 
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Upon tlda spot where wcf now tread^ souroely ft eentary sfter * 
CSirist, ail oratory was ereetod by th« Bicdiop bf Boiae, to honor 
the pkce inhere St. Peter was interred. Her^ OonstaBtiae 
worshipped the cross he saw in the heaTens, and btiHt the great 
Basilica. Here pope after pope added adornment to adom* 
ment, until the finishing genius of Michael Angelo completed tile 
structure, by crowning its sublimity wi^ the ever^uring beauty 
of the Pantheeq. What expense, what labor, what geniu» ha« 
beed here expended upon a few acres ) Indeed the expense of 
the additioiis to the pile were so great — extending over the 
reigns of forty-three popes-^thai Khe sale of indulgences was 
resorted to for the purpose- of meeting it. This resulted in the 
Beformation. At the close of the 17th century the expense 
amounted to $46,800,498 — excktsire of tile sacristy, modeb^ 
and mosaics, estimated at $900,000. 

One is staggered which to wonder at'--4he powet that can lery ^ 
such cotitributions upon the labor of the world, or the genius 
which transforms rough niassers of rock, cragged logs and trees, 
and even the mir6 on which we tread, into palaces, spires, tern* 
pies, and forms of every variety of beauty and sublimity I 
Aladdin^s lamp was a wonderM institiment in its day. It 
converted stones into jgold, and carpeted ' the earth with velvet 
for the tread of kings and queens. The human mind fbr ex^ 
ceeds its magic power. At the bidding of Mind, this^ immense 
structure stood unrivalled ahd alone,-^MLe towering grandeur of - 
all time; 

" Worthiest of i^^od, tlie holy and the true. 

Since Zion's desolation, Vhen that He 

Forsook hifl former city, what oouid be . 
. Of eaHUjfltraefeiifeia his honor fdlttd 

Of^sttblimeraafiiQct Majesty, 

Power, gl<M7V fltrengti^ and Wuty,— all are aisled 
.In this eternal ar^ of worship Trndefiledl" 

When first I looked upon St. looter's I confess' to akeett 
disappointment. Its size seemed ^flattened, audits dome iiMg^ 
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nifCtat fmee^m^^ fco tibe ftoaj of it I ^ad i^^hijigiod. :|^p.40^bt 
the eoloiisii i»#0pf 1)1^ liaman Ibims about i^4oiiii;ibttted to jdiJir 
e&cA, by i^iHi^ » false* staa«Urd of maaftmrehiflsit Xxideed j . it is 
BO impaiiie tbat jthe mind \a bewildered in its huge details, ^ud 
loMA the flense of the iomcaa^e wb^l<^., Byxou aeoannts £ar the. 
8«iiie ittpvemo)^ not by the lessening of ibe pUe^ \f^. b^ th^ 
exparaiDu bl the mi^d auder the geuiua of the q^iot, Th/s 
ohureh ie «boi|t 80$ feet loug» The tra^sefrts from mil to wall 
ate 450 £oet. The di^merfcer of th^ cupola ie 195 jEetet, being a 
liitib larger than the Pantheoit The height of the 4i4ro4t ypoo 
th« cmpela from the pave ia 435 feeil 

B«t bow oau I paint wijA indigent ink the i^t^cioF? . At 
fivat sight, in I looked down th^ vaulted roofe and long Aa7ey. 
aadupits ewellbig do^^i I fdt no holj awe, Bu<di as.hu^ed the 
soul into stillness in Westminster and N^tre P^me. The 
statues, of popee^ ti^ paintings of saints, the sa(2red canopies 
aitd ahrmes, tiie profstence (|f lessor form, in its. endless variety^ 
attracted the eAtentJkA, and disturbed the aspiration of the eoul 
toimcds the Xnfijdte. The Baldfu^clpne, ox gjraiid canopy, c^t 
into spiral columns o]»t of the broi^ie tak^n from the Pantheon, 
and gadanded with gilded floi^er« «Lnd foliage, stands oyer the 
grave of St. Peter. The eye swims as it ga^ei^ upcm it. This 
bewitiful object bc^ahs the awe-inspiring impression of the 
dimie uttdor which it stands. Ovar one hundred lamps bum 
around it| while bdow^ )», 4. shrine and th^ kpeelii^ig statue of 
Plus YI., by Oanova. The concaTc of the church is omam^Bted 
with stuccoes and mosaics, while at the further end is the 
ipostoUc chair in bronze, lifted aloft under such a variety of 
ornament as can only b^ se^ii) not pencilled^ Among the va- 
rious statues is the monument to the Stourt^y bgr Ci^ivova. The 
outcast Royalty of Britain is here entombed in more regal 
state than Westminster could beistow. The gaseris informed, 
by an inscription^ that James IIL, Charles III., and Henry IX, 
JB^* ^ jS««^f|K/, hero r^ose^ ^me ono should forthwith 
adtiM MmMJiatr of l^ia laigt gap in his history. There in 



Wlfcy'ir^'mea lor erer vie ft^venionil ^ the dead «8 the 
faBtrainaei of lieoit SMESfcwre coagg^r^tof^ iwi UuW wb^a b^ 



-."On every grave 



A lying trophy : and as oft is dumb 

Where dast and damned ohlivion ii the tomb 

or k^<N«d bcnea Indeed.''.. 

BuJt -we.ifsU l€^ tlie exiles of Englmxd sleep. Their axro* 
.guice no . longer jtrainples upon the ne(^s of our goqd Puritan 
cnoesioiB. TiMdr monnmeat fises bei^eatLa dome as glorious 
m^Hie Mgb^pt wpilHtfim of th^^r God-anointed hea^s oould 
liMgine. 

By the /kiiidness of Mr- Oass, we procured a ticket of ad- 
meiioato the Qrattfi Vaiicafi, thq ;Bu]».terraneM» chffj^el, for our 
kdies ; a« |adie# aft; excluded there&om without a special per- 
iniifirom th9 Pope. This ehi^l is a part of the old Basilica^ 
ijrbich yet stands oreir tj^e tombs of the, early martyr & The 
eri|^nal floor is Btill thcve, and there^ too, is the tpmb of St. 
Peter. ^ As we passed it, with pur tcMrches and our company of 
l^riests, we pbserred before its secluded shrine a solidary monk| 
aaying mass. On guide and . the priests dropped in adoration^ 
while we stood ii»ralu(itarUy bo^prin^ before the strange spec* 
iade. Around were the graves, of the dead. The spectral 
ahadows upcm the mosaics and bai^-relie& peopled the narrow 
eludid^a; wlfUe i^oom iteemed here to linger as if in her 0W9 
dbth heme. . Our breathing grew short and ^ur step fearful, 
^9i we wandered amid this home of departed priesthood. At 
UnM we e«Eerged:i||^ into the nave of. the churchy with the pray* 
er Ihaiotur last repose mi^ not be in such a corridor of stone^ and 
dartaiBSd; but sunder th^ pleasant Ught of heaveh, amid, the 
iMMttty ctf naMapy whe«e bird« might sing^and in the. p}aee 
wbere affection should prompt a^^ ^o^e to }in^j 
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ing the height of St. Pet^s. A btoftd pareA fpinil n^kt 
ease leads by gentle asoent to ihe roof of stone. Out mly^ 
easily drive np with hordes snd ouriage. '■■ The top woold l^im, 
also, a pleasant drive. On the walls are the names of the sovei- 
eigns who have been up to i^e enpola — a long list. This list 
might be increased considerably, if the American sovereigns were 
added. The roof seems to be a city in itself Upon it are bel- 
fries, domes, honses, and . other appendages of a city. Borne 
pegins to grow small below. The head grows dizzy as the eye 
dares to descend — ^but we are not half np. The Tantliecm 
stands before us npon the roof, surmonnted by the brass baB, 
which seems some two feet in diameter, and into< which ft its 
said sixteen people may be stowed. Through winding c^iriei, 
by tugging and resting^ and gazing out of the windows, we 
reached the top of the dome ; and walked out into a balcony, 
whose railing is invisible below, and iiato the' open air #oine 
400 feet above the city. Below us are the ftdwering orange trees 
and gardens of the Pope ; far to the south-i^st, the Coliseum 
and its brother-ruind fling their broken shadows to the earth ; 
still further beyond, under an exquisite web of miet, lie ki 
qtt^et beauty the hills of Tusculum, Viterbo, Tivoli) and the 
chain of Apennines. To the left, old Mount Soracte, of-elassie 
memory, whitens its top in the Sky. Monte "Mario relieves its 
baldness by a •green summit, nearer to our vi«w. between, in 
dead long levels, the freshly-mown Campagna spreads' its greaii 
carpet about the seven hills, — ^the dim blue fringe of whksh car- 
peting is none other l^an the Mediterraiiean, visible in « \fmg 
line upon the left* The birds chirrup among the iritgrant gar- 
dens, and fountains endeavor to climb upward, only' to curl 
in beauty and murmur their music. The Tiber, seemingly a 
little, run, plays awhile amid the foliage, glances, Irinds here 
and there amid the roofs below, and tti!ider the Ang^o bridge, 
and then darts away towards the horizon, to mingle ita thread 
of yellow in that ftinge of blue. '; 

' Can we ascend higher f "^ff that pef^dioidar iron ladder, 



and follow it tipward through that, long narrow neok, and you 
are in the ball itself! One of our ladies even dared it. The 
atooiphefA was a Utile. tepid.tQ be sur^ oifing. to the proximity 
of the ball to its solar companion. The echo of our yoicea 
clinked so fearfully on its sounding metal, that — yea — ^it waa 
really fearfuL The sense of being so hi^ worse than the 
Bight through the little chinks, made me feel more indescribably 
<|Ueejr ftnd qualmy than ever I /fit befoxa The trembling 
knees almost refused the ri^iid descent, if hile pespiration drop* 
ped bead9 from the brow, like Oriental trees th^ir ^' medicinal 
gum." My Second ascent in ^mpany was nfiuch more pleasant 
Our guide told us a good story of an obese Frenchman, who^ 
the other day, squeezed through the neck and found himself 
puffihg in tiie ringing ball. He illustrated the old Ho^atiaa 
fable beautifully ; for he could not take the baek-track. He 
was too, ^^ Oh, call it not ftk^-^-okaginou^,^^ to return. Therci 
he remaioed between heaven and— earth, half a day, all the 
while dripping like a fountain, or like Falstaff, ^^ larding the 
lean earth," until the profuseness of the perspiration had some- 
what diminicihed the rotundity of has corporosity, when he de* 
scended from his oven, a sadder and^ thinner mf^n I 

. On our return down^ w^ saw the lamps with which St. 
Peter's is illuminated, on festtd days. Boys are tied in strings 
(like Wetiiersfield onions), and hung down in j;reat garlands 
along the lamp lines. Three hundred and eighty-two men are 
also on hand to assist in the lighting. Every column, cornice^ 
and fvieie, and all. the details, even to the summit of the cross 
above the ball, are to be lighted. In eight seconds, at a given 
jrignal, 6,800 golden lights leap into being, and burn against the 
giganf 10 ajrdiiteoture-^a firmament of fire ! 

The sun dial, upon the roof, points to the hour of ten min- 
utes after thirteen ! which is our ten minues after nine. Another 
singularity, as to time in Borne is, that at noon a gun is fired, a 
black ball rises over the college, and every bell rihgs the tbitec ' 
It produces quite a startling efieet m the iHran^. . 

9 
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a The Vatican. 



Our visit to tfce Tfttican oectipied two dajs, and tlien it mui 
bat a Iranied glance at this great repertory of art, learning, 
wealtlr, and power. We democrats from the land of home-bred 
simplicity, and brick and mortar nnadomed; were completely 
confounded by the constant succession of splendors. Heie 
are the spoils of Time as w«U as its trophies, arranged amid 
the mnsenms and libraries, and long — long — galleries. Here 
learning and taste haye added building after building, so that 
the appearance of the whole from St. Peter's cupola, is that of 
a long parellelogram of stony fabrics, m^ squares betwaeft^ 
wherein are gardens of rare exotics in great urns, together with 
fountains of clear water. Long arbors of boxwood, and high 
impenetrable Hedges of living green, spread around the palaces^ 
upon which we may look, as we stroll through the long corridors, 
filled with busts, statues, sarcophagi, and old insmptioiui< in- 
serted in the walls. To comptite the extent of these ballSj 
miles might be used. The number of apartments may give 
some idea of its extent. It has eight grand stair cases, 200 
smaller ones, 20 courts, anc^ 4,422 apartments 

The wonders firom Etrusca and Egypt form separate mu- 
seums, and speak an earlier civ9ixation than that of the elder 
Bomans. In the cabinets, relieved by porticos^ were the choiee 
statues of antiquity, some greatly mutilated. We had many 
opportunities of applying the principle **€X pede HgrculemJ^ 
Here were statues of every animal, as well as every variety of 
men and divinities. 

Separate and apart from all others stood the great gtaup of 
the Laocoon. The greatest offspring of the chisel stood before 
us, in his torture dignifying pain, 

'* With on immortal'0 patience blending.^ 

Ob ! what a cleneh was that old man's ; what expiruoig sadness 
upon that young brow, ai^d what qpeecUess, anxious agony upon 
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that other I For two thousand years that ^long enrenomed 
ohain of living links" has wound aboqt the fa^er and his sons, 
awakening the deepest sympathy of the soul, while it illustrates 
tfa» poirer of the Ithodiaii seulptors o^e^ the poSsioiM of mto; 

What a oontrast to this is the Apollo BsLViraitE, whieh f*^ 
n<*r. light endkrined; every dignity personified ; Love dei- 
fied; Beattty, Manliness, and Genius, enoased graoiefitUy in the 
whfte marble ; all that rivets admiiiition in the ftir, or awakens 
awe ini tHe snpemttl, ataikd 

" Starlike around untU they gather to a God r' 

RaphaeVs '' fransfignratioh,'' which we afterwards saw, oould 
not compete for the guerdon beside these marble marvels of an-' 
tiquity. The stone has no peer in the canvass, in the highest 
heaven of art. 

It would only weary, to tell our visions of beauty and 
uniqueness, which every where gleamed from niche, ceiling, wall, 
and floor; throughout library, portico, museum, and cabinet. 
Here were the maps of all Italy, worked in the wall. There, 
the mosaic manufactory, where all the saints and popes are 
starting a new race for immortality in the panels of St. Paul. 
There, the richest tapestry of Gobelins, with the Bible illus- 
trated by a strange order of art. Everywhere the same im- 
pression is produced, of endless variety, in the mslzes of which 
the mind is almost lost, like a child amid a wilderness of foliage 
and beauty. Tet out of all these endless varieties and " bro- 
therly dissimilitudes, arises the goodly and graceful symmetry,*' 
that speaks the common reason and nature which we all wear 
under God, our Maker. Through manifold phases and turnings 
the mind ascends to that apex of generalization, where Unity 
kisses heaven and is embathed in its pure light ; where the great- 
est as well as the least obey that eomtnbn law, whose seat is 
in the bosom of God. 
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9. THfi Pope at Sbeitice. 

Yet. one may wander amidst all these magnifioent resoltft o£ 
Aft in the Yatioan and St. Peter's, yet fail to.eateh tlie i^irit 
that breathes throughout them. The aoiors in this qplendid 
theatre should be noted, as they move in full costume to fill 
the swelling* scene. This waa our <^eet upon the first Sundiijy 
morning in Summer, as we drove toward thepiaua of St. Peter's. 
The Pope was to officiate in Sistine Chapel. Our ladies had 
doffed the gaudy-ribboned bonnet and donned the simple black 
veil. We had, according to the rule, put on dress-cof^ts. The 
crowd increases as we drive within the enclosure. Following 
our guide along the straight corridors, and through files of the 
Pope's Swiss guards, dressed in fantastic yellow and black, with 
Turkish pants. and long spears, we were ushered by soldiers 
(one of whom valiantly siezed my cane and straw hat and bore 
it away in triumph) into the , chapel. The ladies we leave 
seated, looking through great gilded bars, while we pass in 
among Austrian soldiers, Franciscans in their brown rpbes, and 
a goodly variety of other holy orders. 

While waiting the entrance of His Holiness, the mind can 
find delight in examining the ^' Last Judgment!' of Angelo, 
frescoed upon the wall of the Chapel. Every variety of Hope, 
Doubt, Despair and Beatitude, beam upon us from the figure 
upon the wall. Within a sacred enclosure, over which "tip-toed 
curiosity can barely peep, i& a green-carpeted floor and tapestry 
hangings, with an altar and a throne. Seats are arranged for 
the Cardinals, who soon begin to pour in, dressed. in great red 
gowns and skull oapis, attended by servants in purple. After 
bows and crosses, the s^rants proceed to unroll the trains and 
seat the Cardinals A very hearty array of old Bomans they 
seem, with their arms under cover, their gray hair shining, their 
lofty brows and intelligent faces bespeaking good living as well 
study and reflection. Most of them kept up an inaudible prayer. 



Ob0 ft&e, old, tr^mblinglj fat gentlMnan seemed ta be beyond 
^eage of piety, but his habitual prayerfdlnese still played iipon 
bis lips. He reminded me of Ohanoer's monk, who repeated all 
his terms, '-*- 

**That he had learned out of some decree, 
No wonder waa, he heard it all the day.** 

Directly, bulf soldiers, with gilt helmets and dralm swords, 
msh in to guard the door< I thought^ at first, that there waa a 
sudden insurrection, knowing that in matters of power, as poor 
Pins has learned, '^ there is but cme step from the Capitol to ihe 
Tai^iaa Bock." Bat no — ^the ohoir strike the high notes; the 
doors beyond open, and — ^ Yoila !" the Vicegerent of Gtod ap* 
pears in his tiara and cloth of gold ) Aronnd him swarm minis- 
ters of erery degree and shade of otAo/t. He kneels : the rustle 
of red Oardinals shiyers in the hidlowed air, and all kneel. Then 
he ascends to the throne — ^a fine-looking, full-faced man, graoefvd ' 
and dignified in his bearing. Power he seems to wear as a 
fituniliar garment. Hew graciously he extends his hand to the 
Oardinals, who severally leave their seats, attended by their 
attendanfts in purple, carrying their trains. They, bowing, kiss 
the hand, or, as I was informed, the diamond brilliant upon the 
Pope's ring, as a token of reverence. An inferior order pros- 
trate themselves, and tip their labia at the shoe of His HoH- 
ness, upon which is a cross at silver. In the mean time, seraphio 
music from the Pope's select dioir ravishes the ear, \riiile the 
incense titilates the nose. Soon there arises in this chamber of 
theatrical glitter, a plain, unquestioned African, and he utters 
the sermon in fiusile Latinity, with graceful manner. His dark 
hands gestured harmoniously with the rotund periods, and Ills 
swart visage beamed with a high order of intelligence. He wM 
an Abyssinian. 

What a commentary was here upon our American prejudices. 
The head of the great Catholic Church, surrounded by the tipest 
scholars df the age, listening to the elo<iilence of the despised 
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n^gro ; and tii^roby Ulnatmiing to ike wotld thfl ^taqum V^i 
jOf brotherhood which hinda the huauta nioe. I omifefa ihi^t^;tt 
fll^t, it seoBied to ma a sort of theatrical .loiimmerjr, not lieii^ 
familiar with such admixtures oi^ society. But, on refle<^ion, I 
discerned in it the same influence which, during the dark ages, 
conferred such inestimable blessings on mankind. History 
records, that from the time when the barbarians oyerran the 
Westam Empire to the time of tilie reriTBl of letters, the influ- 
enee of the Ohuroh of Borne had been generi^y fipiTorable to 
Beienee, to Qiyilisatioii, and to good government. Why? Because 
her system held , ilien, a^ it holds now, all distiiwtioiis of oasie 
AS. odious. She regards no man, bond or free, white or blaek, 
as disqualified for the priesthood. . This doctrine has, as Macau- 
lay deyelops in his introdudtbry chapt^-to hia English history, 
mitigated many of ilie womt eyils of society ; lor where raee 
ityranniaed over, race, or bacon oyer yillein, Galiholioism came 
jb$tween them, andcreat^ an aristocracy altogether isdq>endettb 
jof race or feudalism, compelliibg eyen ihe hereditary master to 
Jciieel before the spiritual tribunal <tf the iieredttary bondman. 
-jEhet chJtdboodof Europe was. passed ^ader the gnardiandiip of 
jurie^tly teachers ; who taught, as the s^ene in Si^tlne Obapel of 
^ Ethipp addressing the proud rulers of Oatholic Ohrist^dom 
teaches, that no distinction is regfirded at Boaie, saye that whioii 
divided ithe priest from ithe people. 

3^he mxm^m of the Abf s^inian, in bei^tifiil print, was distrib- 
'lllfsd <ki the door. I briog one home as a la'ophy aod as a sou- 
ii^i^ir ^f :a gr^t truth whioh AjoEi^ricans .are prone to deny or 

»A(M»tmttft 

I had se^n the successor of llildebrand and the tenth Leo. 
J;}i^d #een the \m^ of Uiat antiTGhri^t whkb Luther foi^t, 
mfi>, .40 mu«^ rancor apd heroism. J had seen the yisible im- 
personal power, which in former times had made H^nry the IV. 
I^ssd for idf^ys.bare^headed u^d^r the >l|U!itsi>f an Apennine win- 
:ter,;pre.y^i^ jidmission to hojuble biniself; which in the per- 
jM>n of Aleisai^der III., iwhps^ jhomb w^ etaw^ placed '^ fept op 
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ibe ii0Qk of the Ii^oghtj Fraderiok, with tiie ezprefltioiiy ^^iShtper 
a9?^;20f» eX basiliscum ambalalns." 

Giiiiat and pomp greater than what I had Been, oonkl not inr- 
roond. the human Anrm* — ^Homi^ such as could only be diown 
to ibe repreaentatire of the Saviour, was here exhibited ; but 
. tne oould not help fbeling that the mighty hetot of Popery as it 
mee throbbed, was not here. Whether there be only one more 
niohe in 8t. Peter's for Pius Nono to fill, and thus end the loi^Une 
of the Holy Fathers, I did not observe; bat this I did feel, 
thikt in Italy and in Europe, the ^^Mqp^ had become ^live to tiie 
ecanpaet of tyrani^ between ihe Church and State. To borrow 
the biting sarcasm of a Westminster Reviewer of last Jaau- 
aiy ; '* Even the most superstitious have had their faith terribly 
abaken, and have seen the in&dlible successor of Bt. Peter igoo- 
miniously kicked out of his apostolic chair by his own children, 
and ignominiously kicked back again by a Fren<di army. Heaven 
had no thunder to hurl destruction at the inquous republioana ; 
and neither virgin nor saints were in the clouds arrayed ki 
their best clothes to give honor to his return. His exit and las 
restoraUim Were both vulgar, and the poor old man is forcibly held 
in his uncomfortable seat by his masters in Paris, Vienna, and St. 
Petersburg, trembling every inch of him, lest the whole machine 
should again be blown to shivers, and he himaeif be snuffed oat 
like a candle that is no longer wanted because daylight is comeJ^ 
The weakness of the pontificate does not (paring ^m any 
peculiar corruption such as formerly severed the best part of 
Germany and Swit&erland from its influence. Children no longer 
sing, as they did in Mekn(^th(m's time ; 

'*0f all foul spota the world around, 
Hie foulest Bpot in Rome is found." 

i 

That weakness springs firom the increased light of the age. 
The holy wicks (mly shone awful and potential in the dim twi- 
flight of ignoranee ; but then they were the only lights a mia- 
^^ded world possessed. PiuB is well meaning enough. Hib 
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o^mtenftnoe bespeaks a qaiet aad tender heart. He'la<)kd deei- 
sion of character. He fears to take a step that will eiid disas- 
trottsljr to the pec^le. Let me illustrate by an incide&t thai 
ooourred the other day. Some French soldiers were stilettocd 
a few nights since, apparently for smoking, whidii the Italians 
detest. Some six Italians were arrested and eondemned lo 
death.' The Pope, as it was in his power, reprieved them. The 
French Commandant sent Pope Pius word, that if he were 
not permitted to execute the sentence he would resign and 
go home y thereby intimating that diffionlty would follow. The 
Pope timidly yielded ; and the six men, who are now in the Oas- 
tle of St. Angeio, are to be shot. 

This state of things cannot last. Secret societies bound 
together by saered oaths, and resolved for republicanism, «« 
known to exist here. They comprehend the greatest part of the 
people. Silence — which seems as "' harmless as l^e rose's breath 
to a distant pass^iger'' is the result of secrecy, and betokens, in 
&ct, the huc&ed breath of that liberty which, as Orattan has it, 
will not die with the prophet, but survire him ! 

What reflections ensue upon leaving lAiese vestibules of Pow- 
er and Splendor^ Do they humiliate the poor and humble 
wanderer from the distant shores of the Western world % Thank 
God, No I Under our own/rec sky, we have a temple of wor- 
diip, whose pillars stand upon no slavish foundation, and whoSe 
dome was reaired by no traffic in sin. Jewels we have, sown 
every dawn upon the fertile earth, weU worth whole sal^apiesof 
power ; tapestry dyed in sunsets of gorgeous glory ; and forms 
of freemen — ^^ lords of the lion heart and eag^e eye" — every one 
a Pope, — ^moving in individual independence — accountable to God 
alone ! And as we take a last look at the gorgeous interior of 
St. Peter's Basilica — at the vast fabric, with its vistas and aisles 
opening on every side — as high thoughts lift the soul upward to its 
{i»unt-^s die rich light streams in, through Mtd upon dim reH- 
gious forms — as we feel the blest effluence from Gi>d, — ^half lost in 
the contamination of man — as the idea of Eternity grows up<m 



tke 8(nil irith the eye moring vpward and upward within the 
swelling dome ; still — sHU^ the home of the loved and the free 
land of our birth is ever tiie prayer and the burden of the full 
heart. 

• IO.-^The Gari>inal8 and PoLrncs. 

It was a wonder to my unsophistioated mind how these Oar- 
dinals here, were supported in their stately pomp. I wondered 
no longer when I learned some of the secret springs which 
political churchmen hare the opportunity and the will to touch. 
You may see their carriages rolling by, adorned with arms and 
lireried serrants. They live in sumptuous style in splendid 
palaces. When elected, a salary of about four thousand ddlars 
is attached to their office, as well as the tribute of some foreign 
Bishopric or ecclesiastical establishment. They are the sources 
of power, and tiiis affords them an immense revenue. With 
very few exceptions they are said to be profligate and conrnpt ; 
and this they are, without the mitigation which the warm blood 
of youth and ignorance might furnish. 

The prominent cardinal is named, I believe, Antonelli. He 
was formerly a Bandit, and condemned as such. Gregory XY I. 
found in him, a shrewd, ingenious, gifted mind, and attached 
him to his household. He rose rapidly in the priesthood, and 
now exercises the controlling power in these States. The Pope 
has more heart than liense. He is a kind, generous, tender 
hearted old gentleman ; exceedingly fallible in judgment, and 
weak in decision of purpose. He has qualities which fit him for 
the head of a church, but not for the head of a troublesome civil 
organization. He has been so keenly reproached for bringing 
all the trouble of the Revolution, by his liberality, that he has 
committed to others political matters, and now concerns himself 
simply with the ttffairs of the church. If he cotild only dissever 
the civil frxvm the papal power, he would give Popery a tremen- 
dous influence which it now has not, throughout the world j 
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iMpedallj m the United States, where the demooimtie |^riac^ 
ean brook no constnunt from judj other influence. 

What I have said and shall say abont the Oatholio rel|gieti 
at Borne, has reference simply to its connection with the state ; 
which unholy alliance, ever franght with corruption to botib, 
whether at Geneva, at Canterbury, or in Rome, must be ^pre- 
cated by every American who is proud of his own Constitution 
and who loves its liberal principles. 

What I have said in relation to matters here, might w^dl be 
said by any intelligent American Catholic. 'God forbid that a 
single blot of intolerance should blacken my poor pages. I 
have studied with too nice a heed the human heart, and its rela- 
tions to man and to God, ever to color facts or aggravate preju- 
dice, where conscience is the arbiter of c<Hiduot, and Ood alone 
its Judge. I have remarked, too, with pride, tfie great differ- 
ence between the Catholic religion at home and abroad. Ajs 
well accuse Protestantism of the absurdities of the Shakers, as 
Catholicism of some of the absurdities I have seen practised 
here in the churches. Chmches ? Not so. Only ime churdi, 
that of St. Augustine, and called the church of the common 
people, was the scene of what in America would be called, or 
would seem, idolatry. We entered the church to see its singu- 
lar bediz&nment. The pillars were hung with silver omam^ts 
as high up as you can see. The church was darkened ; only 
lighted by candles, whose glare made it glitter like a hall of 
flaming diamond. Some say the silv^ and jewels are bogus 
and paste. Of that I am not able to speak. It would be no 
marvel if they were all genuine. The prime object in the 
church, is a large image of the Virgin, holding the Son. It 
occupies a niche near the door. It is decked out in all the 
beads, tinselry and gaudiness of an Oriental Indian Prinoess, 
while the environment is one blase of jewelled light Neck, 
arms and shoulders, are hung with necklaces and bracelets. 
The figure of the child was quite encased in the glittering Bpl«li- 
dor. Lights burn before the altar continually. Aromid this 
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Altar, are nmnbers bowing and -eroMng ; wliik eT8t7.moni0iit 
some one passes up to ftiie image, and wiping its silver foft, 
kisses the toe once, sometimes twioe,T-^orosBes, and retires to giro 
place to another. While we stood there, perhaps fire minutes 
at least, a dozen devotees performed this ceremony. The riohlj 
dressed lady enters, and with lace handkerchief wipes the sacred 
foot, kisses it, and is followed by a beggar in tatters, whose 
sleeve and lip answer the same office. And yet, as we look 
around and see the pious, upturned, happy faces of ihe worship- 
pers, seeming to be gladdened by the radiance of the Virgin, 4S 
they repeat their Ave Marias ; as we remember that from ohiM- 
hood these habitudes have been forming, and as we recall the 
tremendous power of religious emotion, we cannot bat synpi^- 
thize with the devotee, who seeks the intercession of the iweet 
Yirgin to save from sin and woe. 

Far otherwise is our regard toward the pampered Cardinal of 
'Bpme,if I am to believe what comes to me upon the best authority. 
Let me give you a fact. During the Revolution, our Oharf^ 
had access to many places which upon ordinary occasions wese 
''barred. In one of these penetralias of power, he read, in Latin, 
a law by which if any one, dying, signified to the uttendant Car- 
dinal his wish to leave him his estate, all thai was neeessary 
upon the death of the person, to obtain the estate,^ was f<»r tihie 
Cardinal to proceed to the Sistine Chapel and make oath to 
the bequest, when all other wills were set aside, and the Swias 
Guards were ordered to put him in possession. Tku^ Cardinal, 
at the dying hour, had the power to command all out of tbe 
presence of the dying man. Ton may thus see what a handle 
of iniquity is this statute. Well may it be kept close. "^ Buiis 
U ever ptit in execution f*^ Listen ! The head of one of the 
oldest of the noble families of Borne, named Franjapanelli, was 
about to die. His Mend, the Cardinal (I cannot spell his name), 
called to '^ see him off," and administer the hofy wafer. He 
had before solemnly disposed of his immense property among 
his children ; the greater iG^are to his eldest son, who had mm- 
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tied an Ameridan lady^ sad thd rest of his esUte satisfaoforilj. 
He died at night The next morning the Swiss Guards put the 
Cardinal into the family palaee, and into all the other posses 
tions, and the family out upon the world penniless.. This iffta 
just before the Beyolution. The eldest son became a R^ub- 
lican and died in defence of the city. His widow is pressing 
her suit in the ecclesiastical courts, but without hope. The 
court is made up of Cardinals or Priests, who are without soul 
or sympathy. Not haying families, they know no tender ties ot 
father or husband. They sit in frigid iceberg dignity, in the 
large marble palaces, mid never warm except in the lust ot 
power or profligacy. Yet the only tribunals of Borne are con- 
stituted (^ such. They have no record. They have not even 
that respectable appendage of a Court, termed lawyers. Bribery 
is their argument, and corruption the conclu9ion of their jus- 
tice. We may truly say, that to press a suit in that tribunal, 
would be to appeal to sullen stones. Here, if any where ^ 
earth, the ^ learned pate ducks to the golden fool." The English 
chancery is beatitude to litigation in such a place. 
^' I hope the Pope will create no Cardinals for America. - It 
was rumored that Bishop Hughes was to have a hat. The ill 
success attending the Wiseman experiment in England will 
prevent Papacy from creating any Cardinals in Protestant 
countries. His Holiness, who seems to fancy our Charge here 
sufficiently to consult with him, informed him that there was 
no foundation for the rumor of an American Cardinal Mr. 
OASsAather advised him agiunst the step; although he ex- 
plained how perfectly easy the matter would be received in our 
tolerant country. // 

Hr. Cass trims his diplomatic sails very neatly, and haa 
nm between Scylla and Charybdis without so much as a single 
leak. While he explained to Mazzini and his &iends flie 
operation of republican institutions, and loaned them our con 
stitutions, he protected Cardinals and Priests in his house from 
popular fury. He has been well repaid for the latter services 
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He Bbowed «i two Bibles wbidi he reoeiTed tlie d«f befiire jei* 
ter&j, one in manuscript, one thouiomd one hundred years M^ 
iUuminated on parchmeni I The other in print, being the fint 
edition of the Bible in 1440. The former was presented by a 
monk from the conyent of Mt. Sinai in Bgypt, and the latter by 

priest from the monastery of Yallambrosa, near Florence. He 
fforded protection to these priests daring the siege. Poor fellows 1 
He conid not persuade them to sle^ in his bed, bat they woald 
sleep und^ it, ii^ humiliation and fear. The first Bible is one 
of the rarest things of the kind known. One of the capital letters 
was nndet process of illumination it is said for a year. No one 
but an old cloistered, patient monk, could have made il The 
Yatican boasts of but one more ancient than the above manu- 
script Bible. It is a Bible in the capitals of the sixth century ; ^ 
but it does not compare with this, as a specimen. The Secretary ^ ^ 
ofState offered |800 for it, to place it in the Vatican. 
fy Priests meet us on every haad. Bome is thronged with 
th^m. As I write kng processions of monks in black and white 
crape, and in brown robes, move imder our window, chanting 
for the dead body which they bear. Some rich man has died, 
and left a paul a piece to these poor monks, to sing his soul out 
of purgatory. ^ , 

. I passed upon the Oorso one of a firatemity composed of .tiie 
noble and rich, completely hid in a rough sack, with two holes 
in it for his eyes. He was on a mission of mercy, begging for 
the poor and aflicted. It was one of the peculiar sights of the 
Catholic metropolis. A procession of similar penitents, guarded 
by soldiers with lighted candles, passed yesterday up to St. 
Peter's. 

A brisk correspondence has been lately going on between 
the Papal and Austrian ministers, in relatitm to the tooops M 
Austria. Austria had quartered in the States of ike Ghuyeh 
30,000 men at an expense of over $100^00 per month. The 
Papal Secretary wrote to the Austrian, that at the present, oir-. 
cumstances and the budget demanded a reduistion of thi^ troops 
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ta ten tkmuaiML- Thd AiwtrianF repfiod, iUi^b the pvetarii po**' 
ture of ttfiirirg required the presen^de of alL The Seoretery. re*' 
joined that the Papacy were the judges of thai. The matter 
has been left to the arbitrament of the French minister, whe 
will certamly. side with the Papacy, and thte look out for squills 
in the camps. Austria cannot yield her influenoe* at Beme: 
France is keenly jealous ai hers ; and it is edorewdly suspeefed. 
in more plabes than in En^bnd, that her poKey bto colonise 
Borne wiiii French^ and reduce the Eternal City, to a dependency 
upon h^self/ And so they play the game— -knoeking Popeiy, 
as boys do a ball at ^^ two-hole cat," betw«en^ them: I w^uM 
like to remain here a little longer to see the sweetness of this 
union of Church and State in other phases. 

Two cases illustrative of the nature of thii^ govemtnent 
haTe come under my eye. We found our Minister yesterday 
in hot water oter the case of a lady from America, who was 
about to be imprisoned by the police, beeauae her' villainous 
servant had rtm up bills which she would not pay. A servant 
at the Hotel, Bondniohino PoUano, who is a Piedmoiitese and 
speaks English, just received a^assport to leave Borne in< three 
daycK-wby^ He was a Bepubliean. We * intend to '^ annex ^ 
him to our company, and take him to a land of liberty* 

How beautiful aiid benignaint seems oUr own Oonstitution, 
which holds aloft from the power of priest, whether in iorplii^e 
or white neckerchief, the Palladium of our liberty. We had 
LcHrd Baltimore uid Boger Williams, early in Am»ica, while 
in Europe, contemporaneoudy, persecution wielded the sword 
of the magistrate, and even gloried in indisinffaninate masisaere. 

By the way, that reminds me of the settlement of a ques- 
tion, Idng mooted by the Protestant and Catholic revte^trs. 
The former contended that the Pope had a coin struck in 
honor of the massacre of St. Batholomew. It wAs denied 
atienuously by humane Catholics. Last week, Mr. Cass fdund 
at the Pflfal mint, one of the coins with symbols upon it^ re- 
presenting the Beslnrfing Angel vindicatii^ Ood's ohu^ii. 
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Fftr better' were ii, if such illwiraiicaiB of hnmaa deprtHty 
were always as rare as that long questionable coin. Sren m 
tbis little sqnib theological about a coin, we see the grtateiii 
passions of mankind in the arena. One side is ready to be* 
liere all wrong, the other all right. From opposite sides tbsy 
approach human nature ; 

" And would haye fought even to tb^ death to attest 
Tho quality of the metal whic& they aew.** 

Between all extremes, few look for truth in the middle ; yet 
there it lies all golden in its neglected placer. Men move over 
it for centuries, too pr^ud to stopp down and winnow, with the 
purity of reason, the rich ingot from the dirt and dross. 

1 1. Paulcb of Ne&o and the Church of Lateran. ^ 

The palace of Nero, which we first ^nsited yesterday, lies 
beyond the CoHseum, in the southern part of Bome, amidst Ae 
ardies of triumph, and the ruined aqueducts. We pass to it^ 
down that sacred way, which Horace was accustomed to walk, 
meditans nugarum, he did not know what. We did not follow 
his example. These scenes were not trifles to us; but stem 
mementoes of fallen might. 

The custodian, who is ever ready when a few pauls are to be 
made, lighted his torches; and we began to descend through • 
those chambers wherein dwelt the worst of men, and the most 
brutal of Emperors. The rubbish and dust had been removed 
from the damp cool vaults ; and by our torches we could discern 
upon the faded walls the ancient paintings, and beneath our feet 
splendid mosaics. Nero's ^ Corridor of Thought" was shown u% 
wh^e the fell monster was accustomed to aggravate his helludi 
deeds by meditation. We were shown his old batiHroom& 
These were all filled up by Titus, who built a palace above 
them. The caterpillars and lizards abounded in eveiy point 
where light ceuld penetrate. It was in this place that the fimieiie 
statue of Laocoon was found. 
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How ttnnge ib it, tluut all these siicient rites can be deter- 
nmed with even more eertainty than the comers and momimeiits 
of oiff quarter seetions. Not strange either, when I remember 
Aat I saw to-day, at the Capitol, inserted in the walls of the 
old Senate House, a great number of stone tablets, or plats of 
the ancient city, which were dug up in a perfect state ; and by 
means of which, one point being given, all may be determined. 

The money of princes and nobles has been prodigally ex- 
pended in excavating and disinterring ; so that the floors of most 
of the ancient temples have been reached, and something con< 
flrmatory of their identity has been found: The Roman viUss, 
the palaces and the Vatican, abound in inscriptions and monu- 
ments dug from the various structures of anti<luity. 

We went to the Basilica of St. John Lateran, farther out to 
the southeast. This is the oldest Christian church, and takes 
precedence even of St. Peter's. Constantino founded it. It 
oontains some precious relics. It ought to, as it is over fifteen 
hundred years old. While the monks were chanting under the 
lighted candles, we looked at the colossal marble statues of the 
Apostles ; were shown the same table upon which the last supper 
was taken ; the stone upon which the four soldiers cast lots ; the 
broken pillars of the temple ; the impression of the Saviour's 
feiBt when he appeared to St. Peter, to warn him of his approach- 
ing death ; the well of the woman of Samaria, with some crosses (?) 
en it ; the slab under which the Saviour stood to measure bis 
height ; and a hole in a board made by the miraculous fall of a 
oonsebrated wafer, from the hand of one who doubted the real 
presence I "• Can such things be, and overepme us like a sun^mer 
okud, without our special wonder." I had the audacity, lawyer- 
fikshion, to cross-examine one of the monks as to the identity of 
the rrfics. A seraphic ''smile of pity for my incredulity broke 
over his Italian visage, as he assured me, that there was no 
quoition as to the authenticity of these marvels. The vault of 
this ohuroh is gilt with the first gold brought by Spain from 
Peru, and gleams finely from the lofty ceiling. 



Mm^, sncam jmD ju:di>. ^145 



bruins; mlMAmBmbihMgfpmmiim»9mmti^ 
of tey, Taitaog it tiidt .aanioagithe 'tluosbmi 4f 'UMMBi pom. 
My riflibles were excited by a strange-looking set of little troi- 
ters, oyer wbich was a load of liay, a man, and behind a boy. 
TJie animal was .the patieo)k donkey; about tbe »sb of a goi^ 
dpg. He does most of the work bere. . X notieed tbat the wheat 
harvest had already began, aj^thowg^ it is aboni the Jbst of Jun^, 
and Borne is farther north than Ohio. 

I nerer saw suoh a collection .of ks^ilnduMns mortality as 
Isj^, about noon, under , the shadow -of the wine shops near the 
Tiber. Some, were prone and aaleq;> upon the soft «ide of a , 
marble slab, with, Yetj likeljf) an .ancient pillar for a pilloir. 
Some hwig Aeir wishaTen Imcs imd wont heads npcm their 
|iraa#t8riPM«to«»s of the Isfit i^^ . ^ 

12. The OAmoL'iam tsb I^aApkian Boor 

After exinai^wng various ruins^ we again ascended Capitol 
hjH, thEOugh die. forum ; and h^an our examination of the fine 
oollectip^ of antiques, pictures, 4K)ulptun9s and fresooesi The 
hmldiisgs ^ the Capitol piaxsea were desiigned Iqt Micihael An- 
ge)o. Like most of -the present b^uldings, they are so huUtit M 
^to indude a pairt «f theold buildiiif/ir ^0^. whose sites tb^y are 
erected. We first entered the senate-rofun of old Borne. The 
temple of Jupiter stood here. Its pillars, howeyer, are now to 
be seen adorning numerous churches. The battle pieces illus- 
trating Boman history gleam from the wall. Laws, written 
iipbn ziMbie, a^d from whioh fiienii demaKtrated Hbe aacient 
popubHr rights 4il Bomm 4nitiaBiU4 '"'^ iaisod iipon ^e .walk of 
4lie stalreases. Tkt busts of tib» fikapSMrs «iid of dia|phikiii(>- 
]ih<m^4ikf e 'sefOMiilely coi^tiegatsd; .iChasifaeni are «et apart .in 
^gmA fifWtO) fat Blataee of psBedinbtr ^ckssesy among wUeh ria Ike 
^8]^lei3(did oiiiecifUti ^. 04iu>vat)s bnals. ik one of itha jroons.we 
foi^ iifaa fattoos^liionse wdf^a^ mooamentof.oirljr wigtf'mia^ 
has giyen rise to many learned disquisitions. It waa Aied tm- 
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im the rabbiih of ib« OapitQl. GioMo and Tugil kite s^tidered 
it olamio in Laiin ; sad ByTOBbM gmn ta its lu^nor, ome of Us 
mkBtasiMi^. which I mad to the old aninud, obai^g her to . • 

' <<Gi^aid her immortal cubs^ nor; her fond charge forget** 

Bomnlus and Remus are diawing from her kindness ihe milk of 
conquest. One of her legs is iorh by lightning^ by which she 
has been recognised as the thtmder-s^cken foster-niother of the 
babes. ^ ' . 

Paintings firom the finest masters allure the eye, but their 
number renders it impossible to describe, or even to remember 
them. The celebrated. ' H^pe,* by Guide, is here. A fine copy 
of it attracted pur attention, and we succeeded in obtaining it. 
Passing through the hall of bronzes, glancing at the colOiBsal and 
miniature forms of gods and heroes thick as autumnal leaves on 
erery side^ we ape at last u^ered; ii^to the room of the ^ Dying 
Gladiator." It is not alone immortalized by its perfections of 
form, attitude a,iid expression, but by the touching pathos of 
Byron's description. It is a wounded man, dying. This idea 
is written in every Hheament. Ifo one can meditate upon the 
iniage, without a fueling of melancholy, even tearful. The pos- 
ture is so graoefdl, yet so gently yielding to the languor of 
!))eath, that all nature seems to have been invoked by the artivt, 
to give unity and expression to his idea. 

' "He leans upon his hand— hia manly brow 

Consents to Death, but conquers agony." 

A nobleir idea could not < be ^ore beautifidly. carved It is 
the highest attainmenib of that Art, which Wild give to Soul, 
the 0iiprakiacy'oFer the .iiMuA>le as well aa ov^ pain itself ( This 
image is well associated in otx nUnds with the gnrndenr of the 
Oolise^im^^tiiat gloriowsr pile wherein gladiatorial strength and 
brotal cniidty met 0i» fatally axid ao tt^cfpmUf^ and where the 
patience of heavenly inartjErdamt ahone t eq>l«Bdeo^iA the agony 
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' Down t&rongh flirty- atreeii^otit of lAoBe higk windawf 
dothes are drying^ we pass to the Tavpeiflii Bock ! An old wo- 
^an, in a big straw hat, alisw^s our bell. We pass into a garden 
of flowers and fi^tr6es. Faf down the yellow waters of the Ti- 
ber, not so latge as our own Mnskingam^ wind, undbr a slight 
scarf of mist, whil/on the left, beyand tboise great jpiles of mai* 
siye ruins, known as t&e baths of Oaracalla, and betweoB theoi^ 
and the blue, but dim. hills- of distant Freaoati, Sweeps th^ Cam- 
pagna. "We approach the pi'ecipiee, " whence 4iie Traitor's leap 
cured all ami}ition." It was some seyenty feet ii» height. It 
collsists of a mass of vdlcanie tufa. But it is greatly filled up 
now.* Beneath us are the Cirookery roofs of ' little houses. . The 
rocks, like most of the ruins, are terraced Qff and usedl for xaising 
yegetables. Where the great criminals of Bome recedyed their 
punifdiment, a fdw old women^ with knittkig needl^ at plaj, 
guard a wooden door. Wo plucked a few flpwers as so«yenirs ol 
this remarkable locality. 

13. GEavEs olp Shbllbt A»D Bjbats. 

We should not forget our yiint to the temple of, Baochus, 
which was a preface to our tenth day's exp«fienoe iji Borneo 
While looking at the strange wiue^jugs und mosaics, we. were 
compelled to listen to the clucking of frightened >iBhi0kons and 
the gobble of unromaxllic turkeys. We saw where tiiie Horatii 
and Curatii fought, and we threaded the great halls of Oara^ 
calla's baths, in which large niunbers of peasants were, making 
hay, amid ruined walls. Here Shelley used to wander and 
clamber, while he composed his ^ Prometheus." That noblo poem 
was chiefly written upon what he called, front it« magilitude, the 
mountainotis ruins of OaracaUa, and among the flowery glades and 
thickets of odoriferous blossoming trees, which are extended in 
eyery winding labyrinth upon its immense platforms and dizzy 
arches suspended in the air. GHie bti^t bltte sky of BooKCy^ftBd 
the effect of t&e yigorou^ awakei^ q^riog, and thtf nesr life wiA 



utieb it dr«i6liei Ae Bpifh 6tmi to iat«<io%tion, lie mjb, were 
Ae impirfttion of ^e dnaft. . . 

Alas fer poor Shellby ! Borne was to him the Boene of % 
eadder draMa, in Ute bst act of which, the dri^Mory of the li& he 
80 earnestly dedieated to Beauty, was dropped for ever. We yis- 
ited his bnrial'place m the old £ngUdi graye-yard. We found 
tlte ^ core eordiom" ^kgraven with his na4e,.and the yerses which 
symbolked his chai^ ^ into acrmething rich and strangjB," — ^upon 
a plain, iat, almoet Uack narhle slab. A few tall cypresses 
waye aboVe it, while near and almost coyering it, is an old min 
aboVe the wall. ¥he snails and oaterpillars lasily crawl oyer the 
inemorial. Near it, is a pimid monument to somo Englishman, 
kOled in hunting o^er l^e Oampagim; Aro1^ld, are gra^fiil 
ft^ Stones* and el^ant monuments to tiw wdcnown, as far eclipsing 
the humble slab of Si«bllex^ as his name does theirs. Qhi^lets 
hang on theirs, Non%ienfai& No flowers dece^te the a^ot^ 
where the heart of Shbllet sleeps from its fitfal throbbing, 
The wind moans piteously in the funereal cypress aboye him. 
Joy seems to hoyer oyer «yery other ^aye. Neat box-wood 
hedges surround other stones. Eyen the great pyramid of Gaiui 
destiiB upon die d|^l, i|i decorated with green and flowers. 
But the nanrow home of Sbi^lby's heart is bare and flowerless, 
bla^ and gloomy. Can it be that this appareoit n^kct springs 
from prejii^ice againat the y^^la^ sheptic Shelley? Is the 
graye of him wiho wrote '^ Queen MaV t<»be slighted, and shall 
no flower gi?oW oyer that heart that sang the '^ hymn to intellect- 
ual beaiftyl^' ¥e birds that efaarmed so sweetly the soul of 
poetry in fittBLLwr liyii^ htm ye mx carob for his repose % Yes, 
yes-f-befeve we can leaye the q^^ ^ brush the tear from the 
eye, abli^ spixit, biiidfshaped-^lt 

. ''SirdthoaiiAyerweEt-^'' 

W$lh Hie goak 4tf «liilQd|r mA,m Skellkt's own slcy-lark ear- 
iied ^ %a ike 9Kt6s of h^vm Ir^yt her deU of dew, bejgan 4 
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s^iibre gloom of his tomb and ki&dled rapture in the fo«l I 

Plucking a twig of ^sypress, we passed into^ the other grave- 
jard, where the body of Johk Keats lies. The yard Is grassy, 
BQnronnded by and sormotntixig old Roman streets. f[Q trees 
ribade the Butall npight marble whish tells so, sadly of him^ whose 
name was not writ in water. A few po{^es and yeUo^ flowers, 
^Eiibleniatio of his " Sleep and Poesy/' grew bom the sunken 
monld. A short inscription told of the bitterness of his eritios 
and the senability of his heart. But we feel Aat the fine Gre* 
dan soul of Kkats lingers not about this resting-place of hi* 
mortal remains. Doth it not bnm where SmBi<Llnr saw it throngh 
the inmost yale of heaven? 

''The BQul of AdonaiB like a star 
Be«ooD8 from the abode whwe thtiL eternal sre." 

We leaye the graves of Shelley and Keats with a monmfiil 
step* The plaee of their repose, amidst the relics of Bomaii 
glory; the similarity of their genius and destiny, and the com* 
panionship they bear in the neglect of their countrymen, make 
their resting-place the most interesting tombs in the world. 
Immortality more fadeless than marble, has placed their image 
in its Pantheon of poetry ! 

The church of St Sebastian contains nothing in itself won* 
derfal. > We visited it for the subterranean catacombs, which ex* 
tend (incredible as it may seem), twenty mites around and be* 
neath Bome. A brown-clad, red-nosed, cross-eyed, Franckcan Ul 
our torches, and we descended with him into these receptades 
of the dead. After winding where the old thieves, of whidk 
Cicero speaks, were accustomed to hide, and where the ancient 
Christians also were concealed, we were at last relieved by day* 
light. I am not partial to such underground promenades, with 
tallow candles and a sinister priest Here was onoe the tombs 
of St Peter and St Paul. We returned home past the per* 
feet little temple of Yesta, near the Tiber ; gaiei into the li|^ 
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yellow streftih, wondered at the self-regalating fishing-'net, mored 
by tli6 watet, a Tankee-Bomanism ; passed through the region 
of cobblers— all at work out doors, and as queer a group as ever 
I saw ; noted the babies, whose little heads peeped put of great 
bundles of swaddling^oloths, looking like infantile live mummies, 
under manifold wrappages ; turned our eyes on the numerous 
shrines which lined the different ways ; mingled with priests in 
black broad brims, and with French soldiers ; saw the famous 
arch of Janus, over 2,500 years old, running 300 yards to the 
Tiber, and full of crystal water from Egeria, which the poor 
were carrying away for its virttie ; and with our mosaics, our 
iowers, our memories find wondermentSj we sought repose in the 
hotel. 

14, The Paul, and the Pala^jbs. 

' Th6 paul (a toall piece of money equivalent to our dime) is 
a potent agent in Rome. It* has magic. Prince Arthur's horn 
could hardly do more, as an * Open Sesame " to the portals of 
beauty and antiquity here; What Spenser says of the horn, we 
may as truly say, with little alteration, of the paul ; 

" No gate so strong, no lock so firm and faslv 
But with i\B jingling noise flew open quite or brast." 

The palaces of the Pope and of the nobility, the churches, 
the tombs, the baths, the villas and the temples, — every thi^g in 
Borne op^ia with the palm which clasps the paub Whether it is 
the dark rooms where Nero meditated his cruelty to Christians, 
and Mecesnas his kindness to poets ; whether it is in the old 
ehuroh of St. J<din Lateran, which Constantino founded, or the 
temple of Bacchusy now adorned with an huudred paintings of 
martyrs' in misery ; whether the Tarpeiati rock, at which the trai- 
tor trembled ; whej^r it is Saint Sebastian with its gloomy cat- 
acombs, or its neigh'bor, St. Paul, about to boast the, most splen- 
did pillars of alabaster thewcnrld ever saw V whether the ground^ 



wW6 Keats aii4 SsBxiLtir lie' in thdir riiffiai lioA6S,-«-^teft/ft«c 
abb Oapitolitwlf, wii«6 dtgi^tj in th6 persdn of the old Rottiiii 
06tiators, more potent tfaaao. aims, beat baek t^e invading Golhr,- 
-— 4n every -plaiee of pafide, power and antiqiiiity, the obliging 
Italian^ more eourteons than the^ Frenchman, boire you an en* 
trance, and graceftiUy takes- yonr^pa«lsi Saint FauU^n^fA, 
Saint Peter, flhould be the presiding saint of Borne. No oner 
oan complain that his orli^ns are not answered wiUk snch inter* 
cession. liet it be^said, to the et^nal boner of tiid etemal city, 
tbat among its characteristics is an eternal opening of galleries, 
villas and palaces, and an eternal outlay ^ of pauls therefor. 

A^fewpauls opens for us the— palace of the Caesars I Shak* 
i^p^re^ in the person of Hamtet if I remeidbea^. :ri^ly ^ bave 
BO pocket editions along), made imagiiiatiicn trace the^UediMti 
o€ CsBsar «toppiii|g iiie bvng^hole of a beer baird. Shakspeare; 
did not -see the tetdiky of the Osesiffeas humility. - We felt i^; 
Vk» we trampled' on the sacied d^t of ike imperial palaees, for» 
a pa«il apiece. We ^arched brer llie groiinds on which Aiigu»« 
tus built; over the houses of Oioeio, fiortensiuB, and Claudius^ 
which Tibe^us increased, to which K«ro^dded his golden houae 
9tod Titna his beautiful palace ;. tramplmg amid the cypres^ and 
rose walks, ilex, grape-vines and red ftplwering pomegranates, peaa* 
and beans; and over arch reared onarclf, and cfaeked up vaulti^ 
in which midnight keeps perpetual silence ; and arbund all which' 
creeping vines aiid yellow flowers cling,<-^and all c<^prising 
about a mile and a half in circult-^fOr the which we paid — two 
patils f Royalty in ruifiais cheap. Boyalty in splendor will be 
cheaper than that, ifi th^ ^good time." Ithm palace is on^ tkei 
Palatine hill. The temple of Apollo was fbrmerly oonnected. 
with it. A very singular Chinese house, built' by Mr. Mills, 
who ^'owns the fee " to the^aee, laihe prominent .object abover 
the ruins. Among other places of intei^sst we we^ s^own by^ 
oYir guide Stefano, the batlrwh^e Seneca bled to death. The- 
compartments of this p&lace are immense. Villas and gardena 
i^ead out over thorn on every side't yet the positien is p^bmii^ 
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Band Q!VMi M9m* Braai al«Mirt> iiliy {Mwi i»ifr ttagir laa|;^^ itt TJ«(i» 
£» to the BOttlb, frott the Ooliiewit, tiba GM*p2ii?iay t^ t^jmnii 
of Gesfcinf) tbe S^puklure of M^teUa^^v^Hi to the AlbaiuiNt aiift 
TiuPGulan hills. Bebw ui^ — ^far bfilow, turo tl^ San^eaO' Gwrdo^ 
el^aatly laid off. Under m^ whereift ir«r^ ^Sfaeted acenei of 
power, whose effect fladieed from the Thame$ to t]i«>I)lMUibe,, je« 
fliaj fiiid peiiiw^s in long eearse skirtt, aweataao^ under tihor hot 
hay whifeh thej are lugging into the ataWLes ! FortiuiA tniaaa bw 
yer^diifting w&ed/^tfae kmg goea d^WB, the peasndk iq) 1 

15. Fountain of Egeria. 

How xifrfiahiBgly di£Bereni in htH and asaoctiiBon is the 
tmntjgn of Egeria, whioh w^vimted shortly aliet. ThrcNi|^ 
6e0hly*mowed ielda of hay, over gentlte niidiilaitions,. asd under 
oardial uxuhrage of orchard treea^ we found our way into the vak 
€i Nuaot'e nymph. Turning aoround a hill, and p4fl0ii^ dows^ 
we stand pleased to hear the dripping and gushing of waters 
Barfter along, and we see under an overhimgiikg hill of foliage 
and flowers^ tiie elassio fountain. Its presiding goddeas is broken^ 
but her reolining form is still Visible. Stene paves surround 
her, upon whi^h the luK»d lymph gushes and aprays« Of oourae 
we drank the water. We would not shew the least disrespe^b 
to the spirit of Nature, whieh Nuina q^^ffod in suek glorious 
goblets at the.htmds of the nymi^, and from the infiuesee of 
which Boine. received her first great, impulse* The etemai 
'^rubntrdulhvm^* ^ the French soldiery reminds me,* as I write, 
fiw the hundredth time, that the people who jtole the foaude 
Sabines, and tespected Kuma, hAve most wretchedly deteriorated. 

While in Egeria's pleasaat vicinage^ which b^ngs Qkio i» 
mind at every i^tepy we might describe Metella's tomb, so cele- 
brated by Byron's istouias. You know how sweetly and teud»- 
ingty he puts the queries about her incQgndta as to chacaetefi 
wondering who she was — ^ the lady of the dead" — whether she. 
died young in beaiuty, with the hectic light upon her eheek i or 
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'^Tkw uracil alone w« kaow-^Metollft dled^ 
' lltoweikMbi«tRoiiiaii*flirila^ 

.Be]^«iaUftl$>¥«orprid6r 

A conspiouons tomb^ ivy-garlanded, 70 feet in diameter, a^d 
with walls 25 feet throngh — ^it has stood strongw than the for- 
tresses of power, for nineteen centuries 1 

16. The Pantheoi^. 

If on iBiM^ pavdoD my oitftitting sway leaser beaatieSy for tha 
Pfedoitheett is the central orb avowad wbioh all roYolTe, and by 
whiofa they all riiuie. Bat who ia not fiMniliar with the Paa-^. 
theo«? Bigbteen oentnriea ago it was desoiibed with admirar 
tioB. SirO) pQlage, flood and raia have waated their efforts in 
Tain. Its beauty seema destined tok be a glory for ever. S^ 
perfeot are its pi^oporlaona^ that Pi^gaii and Christian, Qreek and 
Vandal^ alike found in it the spirit of beauty, which is common 
tO'aH €k>d's eraaturesL He&ee its slii^litf preservation. It is 
only 143 feet in diameter, and 143 feet high. The portico is 
composed of sixteen c<diimns of oriental granite, with capitals 
and bases of Greek marble^ £aoh column is about 50 feet high. 
The great bronze doora speak of dassio times. The interior of 
the temple is a rotunda, supporting a dome one half of tibe 
h^h^, or 714= '^^- Niches surround, which Micimel Angelo 
gracefully converted from jdaces^ for PagMi deities into places 
for saints and martyrs. Only one of the old pieces of statuary 
remains — an ancient Vestal, now bediaened with the frippery 
of jewels, and answering as the prei^iding saint of a shrine, before 
which numbers bow in silent adoration. The dome rises majes- 
tically, and is divided into square panels, originally covered with 
bronze. Every thing in the shape of metal has been removed, 
sftve the brasa ring which supports the aperture above. The 
eflbot of tdiia rising dorae^ ao4 the open space, is very imposing. 
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The clouds aTe seen floating orer tbe miraele <tf ^iToiiitMtaNiyliki 
fedrj ships in a sea of azure. The eye and the dome twim idJUk: 
them, dizzily entranced. The sunlight, spirituallj thin and trans- 
parent, slants in beauty through the aperture, and down the swell* 
ing dome, illumining a shrine a.nd a marble saint. Apollo seems 
ena&ored of the place, and fills it with his presence. 

The perfection of architecture is said to consist in the ability 
of the columns to support the entablature ; just as that wall is 
perfect which supports the roof The idea of utility is connected 
with that of beauty. Out of their marriage, in " sweet union 
doubled," springs Harmony. This harmony breathes in the 
Pantheon. It extends from the portico to the smallesi capital; 
from the largest niche to the nicest tracery ; frcan the swelling, 
dome to the majestic whole. It is the gtace and eharm of the 
Pantheon. It is the fit tomb for Baphael, whose sviblime gonius 
towered so finely to-day, as we gazed on his " TtH^nsfigiir^tiQn." 
His remain^ are under one of the shrines,. before whioh a.ghostlj. 
father was saying mass^ Annibal Oarraehi also Uea here in hia 
company. ' 

One of the firdt thingc) which attracted our. wonder was, tJiat 
so large a temple seemingly, should be so .small in fiftct This is 
designed. Madame de Std,el says, that it proceeds from the 
great space between the pillars, and from the air playing so 
freely within, and still more from thie absence of ornament, with 
which St. Peter'ff is surcharged. This latter fact will account for : 
the seemingly small appearance of St. Peter's, compared to its 
actual size. But in the Pantheon et^y concomitant is present^ 
to make it 

** Simple, erect, severe, austere, Bublime^— 
Shrine of all aaints and temple of aU Groda 
From, JoVe to Jesua-H&paifed md Weseed by ISme ; 
ZoQkingtran^lUtyi" 

Passing out of the Pantheon, you will find the step to the 
ridiculous at its door, where an herb-market, a puppet-show, a 
crowd around a fiddler, and a ^' natural pawram" as our guide. 
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termed it, are presented. The hurly-burly of old women, and 
the chaffering of buyers of cherries, radishes, apricots, etc., rise 
amid the plash of fountains. Borne is never without these latter 
beauties. Here, aqueducts are copious and clear. After enter- 
ing a palace or so-^among which is the Bospigliosi, where we 
saw Guide's splendid fresco of Aurora being copied by several 
artists — ^we ascend, for a closing view, the Janiculmn. 

17. The* Janiculum. 

We pass by the prison wherein the Bepublicans are con- 
fined; we pass across the Tiber, nstai through the region inhab- 
ited by those who call themselyet^ the descendants of the old 
Somans. I only saw one of them. He was over six feet with- 
6ut boots— wore baggy, dirty linen pants, atid a questionable 
coat. His head gloried in a red cap. He moved a Boman 
Ichabod Crane, the ghost of Famine, Campbell's last man, <« 
whatever else you please — only do not call him an old Boman. 
if you do, burn Tacitus ^and Plutarch. 

We ascended into that part of the city where the FrencM 
and Italiaiis fought. Men are engaged even yet in mending the 
wall. We can see where it has been breached and patched. 
The picture which follows but faintly delineates the scene. The 
so-oalled palace of Garibaldi, as Well as its adjacent buildings, 
are in ruins. Marks of musket and cannon balls are plenty. 
In the finest gallery of Eome — the marble room ofthe Colonna 
Palace — ^we saw a cannon ball lying upon a white step, with the 
marks of its ruin yet apparent in the broken marble. It had 
entered one of the windows. Every where about Bome, ospe- 
cially on the western side, are the marks of no ordinary, nay, of 
a terrific struggle. We drove up to the fine fountain of the 
Janiculum ; saw far, far down, the French cavalry praotisingj 
the colonnades and Basilica of St. Peter's, the Vatican with i(» 
rich gardens and palaces, and all around us that Campagna, 
which seems (as has been beautifully said) to be wasted, aS if 
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lilt eaHh) &tig^^ by Qlorjr, diada&ied to be produotiye. Fftsar 
ing down^ I obsevyed a grayel mound by tbe road-side^ with tira 
l^oagh orofiBes o{ w^d ^tuok on it. It was tbe graye kA some 
four hundn^d braye fellows^ (God bless Uiem, for the priests did 
BOt^ eyeiL r^afflagtbem decent burial,) wlio fell here,, defending 
the yoa^g Bepublie fr(»n the inyasion of perfidious foes, — foes 
who should h^ye. been friends. May the Ayenger — No f Injus- 
tice, false and foul, is eyer its own Ayenger. The human heart 
contains the whip of scorpions. Thmk you, no tears water that 
little mound — no curses are muttered oyer those rude crosses 1 

18. FareWkll to Bom. ' ^ -; ,:- *^ky . 

Before leaying Bome^ we yisited the theatre. It is cheaf 
i» price and poor in quality. The boz^ to the first, is only 
fifteen cents. It lool^ed odd^ that theatre did, under the (^n 
sky, with the seats of stone, and a few hundred lazily laughing 
at a comedy which was only pantomime to us. We could see 
that it was a loye scene, anyhow. Loye knows no language, yei| 
know. For all H^at.we could understand of what a big-whiskered 
•eryant in (| Puke's, disguise was saying to a pretty Baroness, 
euamored of his swaggering air, it might haye been as well the 
Eiekapoo. 

Time gallops fast amidst orange groyes and picture galleries, 
nuns and roses, Villas and Yaticans, music and mosaic. As 
yet the confusion arising from the multiplicity of objects, all 
intensely interesting, preyents me from giying prominence where 
aQ is so beautiful and bewitching. I could as soon tell '^ which 
nymph ji^ore neaidy trips it before Apollo than the rest." 

We are about to close our sojourn at Borne. Ten days were 
neyer as full of incident to us. , We haye mingled in eyery 
yariety of life, haye recognized our own kind in the smiles and 
woes of the oppressed and beggared, haye spared no effort to 
renew the great scenes which were here enacted, and no pains 
to learn the present state of things in this anomalous goyem« 
ment. 
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. Tliese miiiB und templefl, reiki of- AqMirted txyver^—* hum 
Mdly do they contrast with the scenes recorded in onr cbaptem 
upon the World's Exhibition I What nev phases ha7)e been 
prodneed by modem oirilixaiion I What strange elements of 
Ufe we the offspring of Ohristianity \ 

Now farewell to R<«ne. Upim this Sabbath night we kave 
for Ni^es. Bight sorry are we that we ooiild not wait till 
Wednesday, Ae time fixed by the P<^e lor our presentatbn to- 
him, on the kindly ^)idi«ation of Mr. Casa B«t no: akeac^ 
we are in o«r yetturino, parting the orowdaat St. Pete's Piacs9!| 
and making toward the gate in time to be out before -it should 
dose for the night. How finely BtnoOy and especially Si P^ter^ 
looked at the setting of the snn, as we drove lor the last tim^ 
OYer the bridge of St, AngelQ. The castle towered up round and 
grand against the e^, with its^ %ure of St. Michael and his 
drawn sword, standbg out palpably beautifuL The Basilica o( 
8t. Peter's, ttom whack we parted with regret, looked gloomy, 
with its long skwlows and great ,col<mnades ; . but how cooUy re* 
llredbing was die reli^ famished by the twin colossal sheafs of 
water, bending over with their rioh harrestingrof qxray. 

We are on the highway. A moon of red a.nd gold burst out 
of Bome, to light us oyer the Campagna. Hushed a^d stilly 
. was the repose of Nature over these plaiils which once shook 
with the tread of legions, and which was once adorned with the 
f^lendid residences of the lords of the earth I Now and then the 
silence was broken by the encouraging cry of the teamsters, who 
were moying toward Bome with their loads of hay. We droye 
past old towers brightened into new life by the light. We looked 
timidly out for some romantic rascal of a bandit ; but the Cam- 
pagna disdains such puny heroics, intoxicated with its olden 
glory. As we passed each glen, or hill, I looked in yain for that 
respectable personage, who has so long resided in the covers of 
novels and in the brains of boarding-school misses. He was not 
to be seen — ^that deep-browed, whiskered bandit, with his blouse 
and sash, his sugar-loaf hat all plumed, and pistoled belt, his fore 
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toot pfamt^ firmly^ «Bd hb profile painted dimly between tbeeje 
and the sky — nbti he. 

Nov we pass a man with a sharp ironed siiek, pricking tar*; 
dy esen homeward — ^now a diligence hurrying ;along^ in muffled 
mystery. We hear alow, mellow soimd, much like music heard 
in dreams. As we approach we see a new moon, /^dipped, not 
drowned," in the Mediterranean ; but broken into myriad lighti 
upon her mobile bosom. Soon we halt, to reslupon the shore of 
tiie sea, and amidst ruins upon which the silver waives dash, uid 
over which they leap in filigree spray. Here romaace jfnay fill 
her goblet and drain it in gladness. We do not need the bandit, 
to complete the scene. A sweet Voice from the auberge struck 
up an Italian song, while I sat upon a ruin, writing ai midnight, 
by moonlight, in my journal; our ladies all the while ecstatically 
I^edisposed, and ready to fiill in (love with) the Mediterranean 
for joy! > 

The next night we slept upon this smne sea, rig^t soundly, 
in the midst of moon^lit waves, ol^vioufij-r-while our. steamer 
was bearing us southward to the place where Beauty loves to 
breathe in her own selectest home. 



XI. 

3l]t{tlts,— its I^BtteUittaa an^ Wsmt. 



TirffO, 



MY pen moves to tlie soft and silver purling of the "wives 
against this delicious shore. Our hotel is upon the Bay of 
Naples-Mmly divided from its cerulean waters by a garden of 
flowers walled in from the sea, and against which the gentle un- 
duMionsfiitig their madrigals of sweetness. The eye wanders 
over ijhe " most beautiful bay in the world," now clothed in its 
morning garment of transparent light ; while past our window 
the sail-boiits fly and the oars flash. Upon the right, there rises 
gently from the bay, hills of fruitage. Naples swings about cir- 
cularly, and white as if newly washed. We begin to realixe 
that there is a lovelier nature in this sunny land. The breeze 
comet! gently warm and deliciously laden. The sparkle of the 
waters has more diamond points. The horizon kisses the hea- 
ven with a warmer blush, and the heaven bends over with Hie 
witchery of beauty. 

In a land where the fruitage " drinks gold even from the 
mid-winter air," it might be expected that nature would'be richly 
adorned ki this middle of June. The consummation of this 
southern Italian scenery may find expression in the fhmiliar 
hymDi 

«« Here every prospect pleasea^ 
And oi4y man is vile." 

We woke up in the Bayof Naples; that is, our boat was 
therein. A band at the fort was laboring as har.d as it«ould 
with bxass, to destroy the soft influences of the place by their 
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dangor, Tke jar^n of boats assists the band. Naples li60 
around us ; her domes swelling under the loftier hills, whose 
trellised terraees bespeak the favorite home of Bacchus and Po- 
B;Lona. White-dressed soldievs are apparent all about. The 
isles of the bay sleep sweetly and smilingly under their Arachne 
web of haze^r--ihe favorite resorts of Lamartine ; Ischia, the home 
of Graziella ; Prooida and Capr», the seleotest spots wherein 
Paul and Virginia might fully know the ^ unreserve of mingled 
being," and where the brow of nature is imbound with the 
golden rigol of love ! Vesuvius, twin-peaked, gntoefinllj rises 
from the bay, with her slight scarf of white smoke curljng from 
her top. Do you wonder that amid yon isles, set in the spaipk- 
ling azure, and amid guch a sweet circuit of beauty, the genius ff 
the French poet, wild as that of Ossian, and tender and melafl;^- 
eholy as that of Rousseau, dropped pearls of rare lovelinesE^? 

We are called ashore, and there, amid the police and custom- 
house officers, the lazaroni and hotel-runners, we feel that angels 
do not people this beautiful land. Soon the lofty window of our 
hotel becomes an observatory, high and aloof from 41.11 kunuai 
disturbaaee, where the eye and the mind, wearied as it hs^ been 
with the creations of art. can drink in the api]:it of this incom- 
parable scenery, ^here are no harsh edges or determinate out- 
Mnee of things; but all is blended into soft and mellow unison 
— ^a harmonious flow of beauty. The breeze breathes over the 
bay in flickering shadows, as if a great Bpirit we» moving upon 
its face. Within this amphitheatre of rooks and ^Q^e», thcare 
lies something deeper than mere imageij. It is tbA isineraiid 
tnmq^uil «em/ of beauty — 

"Deep bosomed in the still and quiet bay— » 
"nie sea reflecting all that glowed above^ 
Till a new sky, softer, but not so gay, 
Asch'd in its bopom, 4«^)nUes like ardo3p)^'' 

But we might for ever dwell upon these ye^«m of t>e|i^, 
Mkd still receive no lasting good, no joy other than' that transient 
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lonsd HikMi plenffUi^ brings. Kobl^ iafliieiieM diould emAt* 
i^tio &om fia«h exquisite extonml foi^aMk If we would &el tlifr 
^'passion and the Hfe of things " we mitft peroeive Qod^s exedU 
lency, loTe and pnntj, enshrined^ all oiystalline, in the water 
ito it rises, in flowers of white and falters into musie bekw^ and 
m tite Ay whieh bends oyer in its warm-livery of lustre. IluiA 
8i>nl which oannot here find new spltodors in the grass, new 
glories in the flower, richer tintings in the frmtage, lote iin«|« 
terable in the landscape ; andSd;iiGh cannot r^oice with nature 
in h^ wedding garment, and sing her epithalamiiixn> 2nust be 
"dull M the lake that slumbers in the storm." Sensation here 
beeomes lulled, form is melted, the soul is transported, tiloughi^ 
erea dies in enjoyment ; and the hymn of praise rises, witfaoul 
efiort, to the first Gkmd, firdt Perfeet, and first Fair; , Is it. won* 
d€i^ that the anoient Soman senators and oitiiseM here eae* 
pended untold wealth to make Baiss iheit summer resort? li 
it strange that Yix^ here sought entombment bj the swed 
npffmur of the limpid wave of Piirth^ope? Is it curious that 
Okoero h«?e. listened to the soft and sonorous lapse of the do* 
({nent sea, curfing fuU and graceful as <m0 of hia own ore ratimdo 
periods? Is it startling that the luxuriouilii people of PoBipeii 
and Hereulaneum lingered here under the yerj' shadow of do* 
struetion, spell-bound by the Siren of the shore % 

But Stay 1 had we a poet^i pesu, wherewi^l to lose olxeself 
im labyrinths of sweet utteriince, tfaere wchbM still remain that 
^dninless shower"' of beauty, wMcb again I haive just se^ 
flooding the heaTen. and the eartii ; whose element is li^l, 
whose musie is the undertone of loye, whose fragran<;e is the 
stiMy payer of iiie humble heejrt^ and whose aspiration is to 
ivalk with white-handed Hope and pute-eyed Faith, in suA soft^ 
rich radiance, where summer smiles ever in the gardens of Gdc^I 
Eka« should, have the- golden, ^ush of Lusdon's prose, and the 
onadBcees^. BuchePs imagery; the Qredan loveliness of Keata, 
mid As fus^ sensibility of Byvon, all elerajted by the devotioo 

of sweet Jerony Tasyler { os i^eir neatest combia^i sfpnmtnar 
11 
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tioii in the mtense feeling of the mild and lovely, -vrhich drops 
from tiie pen of Lamartine^ to utter the sentiment and aonl of 
this scenery of the south ! 

Mr. Oass showed me a painting of Neapolitan scenery in his 
gallery at Borne, which I pronounced an excellent Idealism of 
some genius who had glimpses of celestial shores, where rose- 
tinted waters make melody on gems and gold. ^< You had bet- 
ter wait, sir, until you see such a heaven and such w&ter at 
Naples, before you pronounce this ideal'^ So I have. I am 
content to believe the painter has failed to do justice to the 
original. I ordered, with his permission, a coyj of the land- 
scape by the same painter, to take home to my firietids, as the 
evidenee of my enthusiasm. "Oh) what a goodly earth is 
' ours 1" is the ready exclamation at each gaze from the window. 
There is music here full and tender ; but like thftt in Hamlets 
flute, it cannot be brought out unless one knows the — stops. 
There is beauty in that bay, now glitteiing with pearl and ruby, 
amethyst and emerald, turquoise and diamond ; but like those 
gems in the enchanted cave, they must lie unseen, unless some 
genius of magic would illumine my page with Aladdin's won^ 
derfiil lamp. I neither know the flute, nor possess the lamp.| 
still " sweet will be the dew of these memories, and pleasant the 
balm of their recollection." 

The singular contrast to this beauty towerS up above the 
hiy, and holds within its molten heart the elem^ts of Destruc- 
tion. €K)d has implanted amid this garden t^e mountain of 
Vesuvius, and opened to the view of the luxurious people the 
ruins of buried cities. Truly is it said, tiie dwellers here live 
upon the confines of paradise and hell fire ! We bear evidence 
of both. Yesterday we visited Vesuvius and looked down ils 
crater and saw there — •' I 

Before I tell yoii what I saw, my reader had better ascend 
with us. After engaging the good guide Antonia, and preparing 
H basket of lunch, we drive around the shore, hugging the bay 
as long as possible. Palaces alternate witii shops ; fine vistas 
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of <Mng6 gafd^BS throQgh High portals, sa06€fe4 lo dirty UonieSi 
at' wbose do<M pigs aitd donkeys ate tied. We pass the king's 
palace, Tmell guarded and ifrdwning. He seldom oomes fortii^ 
poor prisoner ; fbr he is afraid of being shot* Well he may be« 
We enter some ^e piazzas with Oolonnftdes ; hat ^ none to speak 
of," after seeing St. iPeter's at Rome.- It is the honr of vrnm ] 
and every hddy is sleeping, except ther erer-iabori^g donkeys. 
W^ observed ^ the great granary,-lhe largest building in Nvh 
plesj sdke hnndreds of wOrfmen, all Ijriing prone npon iii» 
stones, asleep— a strange group f Menr in long brown, woollen 
caps, driving cows, Oxen and donkey^, sometimes all in one team, 
hold the* reins — ii^leep ; and we distinctly saw one strapping 
fellow, ahdid'^ hi^ donkey's tail-^a cofnmon mode of guidance 
herej walking atotig-^afeileep. The rumblfng «f our carriage 
distufb^d his driiam of paradise, which confi^sts of apricots wad 
maccarcni. ^ere is one portion of the population still awake, 
that ii^, the beggariB. Our carriage was Ifcronged with them 
when n^ stopped ,*' and as we moved, they ran for hundreds of 
yafdd, holding up withered arms, opening diseased eyes, and 
piping l&eir theatricail anguish most ^iteouslyi €hildr€d, dressed 
in no gaudy, UTinahfftal Way, play in the sun, in primitive, Sdet 
style. The famous N^lipolitan eurrieulio dashes along, loaded to ' 
the top &nd bottom, with dozens^ though seemingly no larget 
than a go-cait. The picturesque costume of the people lends an • 
air of romance to the drive. The brass harness of the donkeys, 
firom whose bad^s it' rises in ^ueer shape 'some feet, flashes in' 
the sun. Thedb same donkeys pc^rfoilm other important fdno< - 
tions for the lazy 'peopie, some of which are represented by our 
artist, in a happy style. It is no caricature ^ either, as I can 
vmfy. Long lines of fruit venders are ranged alongthe streets. 
Still we drive and dtive, occasionally looking ttpwurd, and find- 
ing Vesuvius just as near and just iis' distant in the clear air as 
ever. * The! city sbeins' a neVelr-ending oiie. New-Yerik is small • 
'compared to it in fength. Its populafi^ is flioie than half % 
miBion, it boing the third ^y ill BiMpei 



. Jkt btat we 0jbof^ ftftdr riduig V>iig i&Uea Qiiitgoidbiafoniui 
iui.tfaati wd uw 0T6ff JfferculofnmmJ A doo» apeii^ ioijoheg. asoi 
lighted, and our oompaay (eigH Amerioatui) desoead. We pt^v^ 
injkothe great ttvoatr^, whieji la only pmctially eancavaied. Ua* 
like Pompeii, Hereult^Beam U buried deep, and is i^t so easily. 
di0played. Tlie grand entranoea to the theatre and niclies. be^ 
tweeni (wlbereui a OMBrble statue was. found),, the Icuag o^ol^ of 
ecmdors, the fi^nt of the stage, the place for tfae <oroheMira,{ tl^ - 
ciceled seats of stone, were all in j^rfect preaervat^ft. <An ini- 
pDfiflS of a mask or bastr*-the features finely marked ^ the solid ' 
laya above our heads^ wsa se^ by the aid of our torohes« We 
piisaed into some of the houses, whioh w^re ezcavated* The,, 
old briok and mortar had withstood the besi^iging, buisuag lay^ 
nobly ; but the wood was charred. We wereabovn into the. 
gftrden where a&, oild> pahK^e had be^ dug out. The Aooi» wei^^ 
finely tesseh^ted, and ihe wftUa of yellqw and sod^ still roTealed 
their quaintly.ptdnted %i44re& The walk of the city, at whose ' 
base the sea murmured as sweetly, as now to my ear it murmjors 
against the wall of N^les,, were pointed: out. Far different 
mnsiD it hissed and boilied, upon that fiital i4W) when, the ^. 
todotts. mplten;eljeme»ts. of the mountain drove it inhospitably 
away. Phiekisg a SQymr from o^e of the gardens pf the ancient 
city, wJHieh withered and feU, ere it could be priessed, we con- 
tiiii^> our 4rdve through Portioi, and up . the laountain. 

. YfiSttvius. really ea^tends down tothesi^a; but the ascent is 
sagradioal that it is almost, iii^peroeptjible. , Que i^y, howev^ar^ 
trace the strea^ of ]«raA«d th^ ^ratum of si^o^ue \^^ ricj^sa.: 
of. the fbli]^ and Uie sweetness, of. tiie bt^if^-. Vor^ovior an 
hour we wo\m44souBdramid>waUaoyiBrhuja^^ih.& si4.. 

vines. Orange, n^otaiinea^apriQOibSj.big. (^errie% pomegranates 
and %% line ouc^.upwai^' wny* What gepiua of cultivation could 
equal this mountain sideia^FodigaUty?. What peculiar element, 
oti t[mtUkQik>ikm^ 49^Us In, this yolcaipio^sqil, and over. thia. bun^: 
ing etowler;? Mykposrl^dgf^irf^bptapieal. obfi^^FJ-^ft*^ W - «V, 
these queries. The lus|]90M:4qt« ^^mi.WAf^m^ ^9% 
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iKnftely in %6 inonth, aa apricot, orange, and nectarine seretalfy 
are yiotimized. Tbe red and gold of tlie nectarine, and tlfe 
nreTtmg glisten of its wotmded side, wooing you to another 
indentation, brought forcibly to my mind the beautiful saying 
of Waltee Savage Landoe — ^that the best results of human 
bought spring from a cliear head meditating over a l)uming 
heart, just as the richest fruits 'Spring out of the sides of a vol- 
cano ovor its hidden fire \ 

We pass through a-continuous succession of gardens, stopping 
kf tmy from the peasants some fruit, — ^meeting donkies laden 
with their rich burdens, going down to the city under tlie guid- 
ance of boys, and women with baskets upon their heads, return- 
ing from the city, their fruit all sold. As we ascend higher by 
the good road, the hard iron cinders begin their domain of deso- 
la;tion, interspersing their barrenness amidst the smiling culti- 
vatibn. As we followed the eigzag cournfe, every now and tiieti 
a tieW would open, diBolosing, on either side, gorge in gorge, 
and chasm fearfully h|d in cha^m beneath. Two or three little 
houses are set away up, some fifteen hundred feet above the sea, 
perfectly unconscious of the slumbering l^nd^nonium beneath. 
The *• Hermitage," — our carriage destination, — ^is still higher. 
It marks the summit of vegetation. Above it, there grow tfb 
more of the ever*blooming sweets of Nature. Near by, is ^ 
little cottage, prettily ensconced in the side-hill, against whose 
Oothic front, on which the Madonna is painted, the evening sun 
begins to pour his horizontal beams. Ohestnuts and mulberries 
overhang the gorges around. We strike the level, knd are in 
tiie midst of the guides and horses, and' in front oJP the antique- 
looking "^ Hermitage." An awM and a strange scene is this, 
verily. Su(A a devilish crew — ^flt ministers unto Such a curi- 
osity as this of Volcano-seeing! The mountain is half-way 
ascended, yet there it is above us, appai'ently just as high as 
ever. Its laborious ascent is not yet begun. All is thus fbr a 
world of pleasure. If Dr. OsfiEVfiR were writing, he would 
moralise ^is upward wity into a Bunyan pilgrimage, or ai 
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all^ory of some kiad, We have pasaed through a regfon^ ^pon 
whioh the Hours have pressed down to men the prodigaUtj of 
Heaven. Wanton Spring and fruitful Auionm lead us with 
soft and downy steps so gradually upward^ that we are rather 
allured than led by the ^goodly prospeet." The " Hermitage" 
marks the point where Paradise ends and fire begins to show its 
effects. It is not so bad a place .either. It furnishes us a lundi 
of rare deliciousness and ponies of sure ifooUng. After, buying 
our canes, and some boxes of , Vesuvian relicS} we moiint— a 
gleeful company. We ride Indian file, over .and amid cragged, 
jagged, and ragged rocks — the result of more recent eruptions. 
Around and upward we wind-^going over the great crater (now 
fireless) from whose heart Pompeii received its doom. Sp deep 
and large was its discharge^ that it divided the mountain, so as 
to make it appear like two peaks. The right hand peak, whic]i 
is nearest to the sea, is the grand one, and that which we must 
<dimb. A calcined wocrid of desolation, with no murmur of 
oascades, no music of pine-trees, awaits our step. The smoke 
winds abput its summit almost perpendieulairliy above us. Ja 
the ascent practicable^ Onward 1 The guides whip the ponies 
behind, steering them by their tails, and, with laugh «id halloo 
we find ourselves at the pedestrian point. There are three ladies 
^f our party, and they must mount the chi^irs. By the way, 
now that the ladies are out. shopping, let xp.e pilfer from the 
journal of one of themi her sensations upon the extraordinary, 
perpendicular^ and peculiar romatice of the ride^ I give it ver- 
batim : '^ Her^ at the point of steepest asoent, were our palan- 
quins in w^ting; and then began a chattering among the guides. 
Some one said that they were quarrelling and scrambling to get 
the smallest lady. [The writer seemed to be a peculiar object of 
care.) Simultaneously we were hoisted on the baoks of our 
bearers — :four poles sustaining l^e chair in which we sat. Swart- 
looking fellowa they were — pae at each pole. L led the 

way in our horseback cavalcade, and now came my turn to 
«wiag the veil of the foremost, when-f-short-lived triumph !•— one 



of my pobr fellows gaye way, and I was obligecl to see all the 
others pass by. Still amid slipping rooks and sliding sand, they 
tugged, the perspiration rolling off in big beads. *It was labor 
to US also, tp see them, from our rocking, fearfol, tremnloos, 
dancing chair, straining and puffing with our weight. It was 
terrible to look below. The men seemed like little creeping 
thinga away down in the distance. I did half glance at the sun 
etting in the sea, and the far-off city and country. But the 
point of vision was too fearful to enjoy the spectacle. By dint 
of occasional resting and changing, our guides brought us to 
the top ; and then such piteous grimaces and (batterings for 
money and drink — rr-." But that is ^ scene to be ^njoyed by 
all. The men all walked. I seized the strap oyer the shoulder 
of my guide, who, by the way, carried the provender, and took 
the lead. Whether it was my light foot, or the persuasiveness 
of the basket, I obtained the first sight at the yellow, sulphur- 
ous, smoking, abysmal pit ! 

Our general guide, Antonia. was last to come up. Conse- 
quently we were at the mercy of thfe other guides — ^appropriate 
genii of the spot. Such a pack of imps of limbo ought only to 
herd about the infernal hole. My man began whimpering and 
huUabalooing most hideously, as he wiped the sweat from off his 
black face. They were paid fully by Antonia, and thought to 
make a speculation out of our guUability. " Je suis fateege /" 
"Me-monie!" "changezpour moi — ^beef stek and maccaroni !" 
** Oh I donnez me sum, Signor." With bad French and worse 
English, around the men and around the ladies, with twisted faces 
and devilish horror depicted on them, they danced, gestured, 
chattered and swore, until Antonia came up, who, by dint of 
wilder gestures and a greater nOise, stojpped them. I fixed my 
man's volubility by repeating the * Declaration of Independence.* 
I had hardly &iished one of the * grievances ' before he left me 
with a curse deep and strong. It made one feel queerly, to be up 
out of the world, affcer sundown, amidst these paths of fire and 
smoke, with only a good-sized cane, and with such a company, 



«ay ^ealy biaok-browed soounfrels to lead yen within an iinii 
of eeFtain deaiib. However, it was a jm^ of the play, and alosg 
we trudged, over 8mok j ground and ashes, trembling and half 
suffocated with the fumes of sulphur, until we stood upon the 
brink of a visible hell. I hate swearing, but that is the oniy 
expressive word. With handkerchiefs to the noses, and eyes 
aghast, we looked down into the seething, smoking, blac^^ed 
abyss ! Here was the fountain itself of those molten slxeams 
of fire which covered the face of earth for leagues, and burled 
great cities I Our guides ventured upon the sides of tbe dbagffii, 
and rolling great rocks down, bid us list i Up, t^, up-— oomes 
the cracking, sepulchral noise. '^ Sounding on its dim sad 
perilous way," it still rises a{^^ently fipom miles below — ^aad 
when it would seem i^iat even sound, w«pe it ever so deep, eould 
no longer be heard, the heart would bmm fearfully to hear fxro- 
longed the noise— till it seemed to expire \ 

" Tet ftom the Abyw 10 caught agsii^ 
i^d yet ag»in reoovered.'' 

If one were not so horrified, fancy might picture i^ Devil 
growling below in his deepest pits, as blow after blow of the 
rock cracked upon his infidel head. As we looked down amidst 
the curling vapor, and heard the hollow sound, and inhaled- the 
sulphurous smoke, and looked on either side at the imm.ense 
gorges now emptied of their fires, we felt that for the first time, 
we were amid the perfection and sublimity of horror ! A few 
steps either way, and it is certain destruction. The ground is 
hot. You may turn over its smoking ashes witH your cane. 
The guide lit a torch at the fire. But even here, can we not 
look upward into the d^ep, calm heaven, with its high and vault- 
ed boss of stars, interpenetrated with the relict lustre of the de- 
parted day ? Cannot we see from this pinnacle of Dread, the 
beauty of that great law of Being, which, is quaintly described 
by an old English Bard, as 
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A great gold flbain jlioked well. 

Whose upper end to highest heaven was kniti^ 

And lower part did reach to lowest hell 1 

And cannot iinagination people the '^ deep amaze " of the 
starry vault with its creations of angelic beauty, winnowing the 
air around, «nd brooding over the orange groves and vineyards 
below ; as well as the horrid mystery of Deepness and Death 
into which we gaze, with those ghastly and horrid phantoms, 
described by the Latin poet, whose tomb we are about to visit, 
and whose verse we have prefixed to this chapter of contrasts. 

With torches bright, and hearts relieved, we took giant 
strides down the mountain at an angle of fifty degrees, and 
from a height 4,000 feet above the bay. It was tall walking — 
th^t promenade. The space which absorbed an hour of ascent 
was performed downward in ten minutes. Again with horse 
and carriage, and moonlight, we descended into the city, whose 
lights in crescent beauty twinkled far, far below, displaying her 
as. the bride of the Mediterranean recumbent and asleep, — ^her 
forehead gleaming with a coronet of jgeins. Soon we find as 
sweet a sleep as ever laborer felt. One of the biggest pile- 
drivers on the public improvements could not have wedged ft 
dream into that solid sleep. I was sure in the morning, from 
my eyelids, that Somnus himself had been sitting on them all 
night. I would not perform the same operation for the reader ; 
so I close for another theme. 
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Andlie et yiSmat plos 
Srrare per laooa, amiiftnaft 
Qods et aquae aabeimt et aozM. 



HOBAOl. 



A WEEK'S stay seems but a slight taste of this Paradise. 
Neyertheless, the time of our visit has proved fortunate.—- 
What we regretted to miss at Eome, and for which great pre^ 
parations were making when we left, we have seen here. The 
festal of Corpus Domini is always a great gala among Italians. 
As we drove to Vesuvius on the first day of our arrival, our eye 
was attracted, at every few squares of this illimitable city, by 
high altars, resembling the pagodas we saw at the World's Exhibi- 
tion. They consist of rough framework, surrounded by cloth 
of gold, gems and spangles, great stars and red tinselling. They 
look like large political platforms, done up in gaudy dress. Pre- 
parations were being made to illuminate the city. Lanterns of 
divers colors hung from garlands of green about the altars, 
across streets and at every door. Artificial fountains there 
were too, around which flowers were wreathed and paintings 
placed. As we returned from Pompeii, which we visited day 
before yesterday, we saw the illumination and the people. A 
gush of hilarity seemed to run all through Naples. These 
children of the sun, — ^how they do revel in pleasure upon such 
days as this! They save throughout the year, to eat their 
choicest maccaroni upon Corpus DominL Drowds were collected 
about the altars listening to music. Crowds about the eating 
and lemonade stalls, singing and hallooing. Crowds lined the 
way, laughing^ — ^as if Herculaneum were not beneath — a corpse, 
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nor Pompeii laid bare in desolatimi. Ha / Ha 1 Ho t in genu- 
■ ine ftin — a langaage which needs no dragoman to interpret — 
roared arotmd, as lantern flashed against jewelled altar^ and re- 
flected its brightness in the jojoos rnass^ Curriculi loaded full 
of piotttresque people, drive by-r*all joriaL Ponkejs are piled 
from head to tail wilii human nature, the children being in 
baskets npon their backs, as the sketch represents them. We 
descended from our carriage to mingle with the mass. On every 
side is carelessness and mirth, and that without drunkenness. 
Indeed, I have seen but (^e drunken man, and he was a sol- 
dier, since I left Sngland; and tiiat . although wine bleeds 
fresh' and free from every hill-side and mountain-top. Yester- 
day the procession oame off. Priests by the hundreds officiated. 
The host was elevated. The people were blessed frpm the 
altars. All shops were dosed. : JSfaples was high in her festi- 
vity. The- meanest lazsarone that ever begged or stole, joined 
in the general joy, and forgot bis condition in the glee* 

In one of the churches, nws were seen peeping through the 
bars, and solemn priests marohed. around and amidst the crowd- 
ed aisle. By the w«y, let me tell you of a singular vegetable 
phenomenon which our party saw in the cloistered court of the 
church of 8t. Severino. It was a ilg-tree.of large size growing 
out of the hollow of a great oak, and bearing tl^ree different 
kinds of figs. Vegetable wonders, however, are as common 
here as the leaves upon the sides of Vesuvius. During a drive 
yesterday to the tomb of Virgil, w6 had a fine view of great 
fields recovered from the sea, by the labor of peasants and the 
money of the king, and whicK are covered with vineyards as far 
as the eye can reach, and intenqpersed with white houses of rare 
beauty. 

Our visit to Pompeii will never be forgotten. Who can s^e 
and forget those long streets deserted, and dead \ those temples 
broken and robbed of their gods ; those rooms with their red 
and yellow paintings ; and those gardens with their fountains 
and statues, their mosaks and. piUars — all, a//, speaking; the 
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greftt tragedy irhicli primevanj wu here eiiAtSled. The fernpi 
are standing jutrt as thej stood ivliea the lake of fiife waa poured 
upon the devoted oHy. The iem^es and their altar« — atraiige 
illustrations of fbnuer -vrorship— stand side by side with the 
baker shops and tayems. Barber dtops aad theatres, baths 
and tombs, are here— an unwritten hirftory, a book tjf marvels, 
whioh the fire of the moontain has bound with its. clasps of 
stone, to be pondered m^teen hundred years after by a wonder- 
ing world. 

The ride to this eity of fire Hea along the shore of the bay. 
The Apennines bound the vision upon the east ; and between 
them and Naples Hes the volcanic fountain. The city of 
Pompeii is upon tiie oliher «tde of the mountain, oocupying a 
great plam. It was diseovored in 1750 by pisasants working m 
a vineyard. About one-third of it i« uncovei^ ; enov^h to 
show that the arts of painting, scfolptnre and po^txy flouririied 
greatly in the midst of as hixurious and wicked a people as evor 
were permitted to fester under heaven* What Imw has, never 
been written^ what I saw is evidenee more than ^[lougfa^ even to 
a sense of disgust, of the deepest atains id isin, and the deepegt 
depths of degeneracy. Sodom and Gamorrah were no doubt 
rank with iniquity. Pompeii, it seems to me, met with a similar 
fate for similar profligacy and corruption. No one (unless, it be 
ladies, to whom such sights are not permitted) can go throu^ 
these streets, look at the signs, examine the paintings and 
statues, without feeling that ^€kyd took upon himself the office 
of Avenger, and used that mountain of lavft as the instru- 
ment. 

We entered upon our researches just oulside the walls of 
Pompeii near some stables and tombs. The inscriptions tell, in 
very plain Latin, the story of the dead. We examined wells, 
the stones of which are worn with r(^>es, as if just used yester- 
day. Similar appearances along the curbing of the city, in- 
dicate places for hitching horses. Ovens like our own, in whioh 
bread was found rbther well done, ai^d. whioh we saw to-dsj at 
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tUe Museom — were seattered ftbont. ¥iid 8toae»lbr gruK^ng 
and working the dough were very curious, the difierent hoiues 
are named from some statue or bust found in them, as the 
house of Oicero, or of Sallust, or of Castor and Pollux. The 
dming rooms, as well as all the other rooms, are painted in jel* 
low and red ; and adorned with every variety of figures, mostly 
nude. Birds, fruits, and foliage in rare perfection ornament 
the walls. The rooms are all small, and lack ventUdtion, In 
nothing is our comfort so superior to ^e ancients as in this 
essential to healtfa. The houses ate only one story, except that 
of Diomede, which is two stories. The view on the subsequent- 
page represents one of the villas near an ancient temple whose 
pillars yet stand. The difEerent places of business can be told 
by some object found ki them ; as for instance, a large money, 
chest indicates the banking house ; a figure in the wall (Cupid 
mending shoes), a shoemaker ; the chair, a barber (s^op, and so 
on. 'the Pantheon with its twelve gods was found in fine 
order, surrounded by its forum ; while the Temple of Isis, with 
the altar for the sacrifice and even the hole for the blood, with 
its Egyjptian symbols, and the skeleton of the iciest, stands out 
prcmiinent in the^midst of the ruins. This last pliice has a pecu- 
liar interest. In it were found skelc^ns of priests, who had 
been dining when overtaken by the ei^ption. Bones of fowls 
and fish, remains of eggs, bread and wine, and a garland of 
flowers Were found. Another skeleton leaned against the widl^ 
with the axe of sacrifice in his hands ; and still another had 
escaped, carrying 360 coiBis of silver in a cloth, but was oYCir- 
whekot^d near the Tragic theatre. 

We lunched in a fine old dining-room^ assisted by our gcdde»y ' 
who liked amazingly to drink the health of us Americans in the 
Falemian. A jolly old soul was our guide. He was continually 
twitting us in broken French, about out love of the " anteeL^^ 
I tried to carry off. soino tro{^es^ but hi^ vigilance prevented 
me. He presented me with a big bug, and tried to catch a liz- 
ard fo^'my pocket, remarking that:^y were '^iinteetai.'' Sr^ry 



thmgwas exceedingly aaitiqiie to faim. The. y^ry flowers «ii4 
orange^eeU took the hue of antiquitjo He introduced me to 
an old gray-haired, one-eye4 soldier, at the gate of the theatre 
near the house of Dionede^ as the lHH>ther of Diomede — ^lan 
anUek." * T^e old soldier chuckled mpst fiumily at the old 
joke. 

We visited the amphitheatre^ whidi you may remember was 
filled at the time of the great eruption, that buried the c^iy, in 
August A. ]>. 79. Few skeletons were found in it. It is supposed 
that most of the inhabitants,. including tl^ose in the thieatres, 
escaped. Twenty thousand could And egress |rom the amphi- 
theatre in two minutes and a half > and no wonder, with such a 
number of corridors aud doors. There are 97 places of inlet. 
It seeems to me that the amphitheatre, Qf ail other places, w^uld 
receive the first wai^ning. Open at the tpp— the fiery glare of 
the visible p^ak of Vesuvius would flash in upon the gladiatorial 
scene, while the rumble of the earth beneath would drown the 
loudest roar of the beasts in their subterranean . dens,, smd star: 
tie the people firom their spell o£ pleasure. There were about 
300 skeletons- found in Pompeii* Those of the soldiera in the 
barracks, and of seyente^ persons, in a cpontry-hou^e whither 
they had fled for. refuge, as w^ ^ tjbe skeleton, of the moirh^r 
with her child in arms, are preserved in ^e studii of the Muse- 
um. As we walked upon the top of the ampl^itheatrC) the sun 
of Italy was sinking in «pi&k, priknge and. purple. That most 
beautiful of all skies seemed deep and fviH of the mellow lustre, 
weaving its wij^chery over ruin and mountain. 

We visited another theatre. It was the favorite of the, poets* 
It seemed as peifee^ a^if bui yestetnii^t, ' 

" The cothums trod majestic 
Down the deep Iambic liiies^ 
And the rolling anapesMo 
Gnried like vapor over dttiii«B.** 

Indeed every point iif Pompeii spealcs of the eultivatioa. <tf . 
dramatic poetry. Paintings of masks and of actors are abun- 
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dant. But Kad Pompeii one poet, whose imagination — Ha it 
revelled in the paintings, statues and groves, the theatres and 
forums, the isles of the beautiful bay and the rdck4}0und villas 
of the ApennineB — ever dreamed of the great Drama, whose 
persoruE were the elements, and whose unity was as unbroken 
as its destiny was terrific ? Bulwer has lifted the curtain, and: 
dii^layed the scenes of that drama. Has his vivid imaginati<>n 
even, done justice to the awful whelming which God pouted upon 
this seat t)f art and luxury ? 

The soft twilight breeze creeps gently over the worn and 
desolated streets. A trembling and a fear rustles past on its 
Wing^ as we gaze upward to the dread mount whose hidden fires 
may again play the same tragedy upon unconscious Naples, now 
dedked in her festal robes and illuminated with golden lights. 

While endeavoring to make out an inscription before the 
stage of the theatre, we were startled at a wild actor, who leaped 
from behind the scenes, and held us in comic wonder for some 
ten minutes, by some fragments of a comic play. His contor- 
tions of face, and his gyrations in the dance, added grotesqueness 
to the scene. It seems that oUr guide Antonia had slipped him 
in front to surprise and regale us. I never heard such a fiddBng 
twang to a human voice before. He rung its changes oddly 
enough — as oddly as Punch himself He played a mimic flute 
with a stick ; and at the conclusion jumped into the chorus, with 
as much gusto as ever the Grecian chorus did under the spell of 
^schylus. He danced it dsiintily, until a jerk of tht body and 
a doff of the cap. Which adroitly caught the expected coin — 
ended this specimen of the ^' antique." 

As a lawyer I visited the tribunal, where our respectable 
fraternity — ^if any such were permitted in so wicked a place-^ 
were wont to congregate. The seat of the judges Was upon s 
forum, immediately over the prison cells, from whose gloom iJie 
prisoners could hear their own doom. An arrangement of the 
kind should commend itself to our civilized comrnimities. It 
would save our courts ^uch time in sending for, and remanding 
prisoners. 
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As we wend our waj bomeward, a heayy cloud, betokening 
min, endiroadg tbe apex o£ YesuYins. All otber parta of tbe 
borixon ajpe dear and starry. A silence " deep as tbat betweeQ.! 
tbe trumpet summons and tbe judgment" sleeps in awe abqye^ 
Tbe very obscurity of tbe fount of fire, deepens tbe ^loom and 
»we. It reminds us of tbe words of Festus; Obscurity ^th 
many a sacred use. Tbe sacred use of Yesuvius, I as firmlj 
belieye, as I believe in Ood's retribution, bas been to punisb 
godless profligacy. Is its use wboUy set aside? Time may 
teU. 

As we ride along under tbe illuminated garlands and altars,, 
we perceive little sbell fountains almost iuvisible in tbe foliage^, 
out of wbicb water is spouted of a sudden, on a crowd of laugh- 
ing^ misobievous rogues, assembled arpund tbe railings. . Ligbt* 
bearted Naples — ^wbat cares sbe for yon fitmiUar fountain of 
fire? 

We visited yesterday the tomb of YirgiL Driving down^ 
tbe shore on the western side of tbe city, we see the tomb above 
us i^n the solid rook, overlooking the bay. To reach it we 
must .take a longer drive. We enter, a tunnel, some half a mile 
long, called the grotto of Posilipo^ — said to have been made 
originally by tbe devil. It bears otber mari(s, however, those 
of wheel^bubs, all along the sides ; tbe grotto having been cut 
down time after time to its present level. It is lighted finely. 
Two carriages can drive abreast in it, and its height is at least 100 
fbei With jolly cracks of the whip we dash by the gala people, 
setuming to the city. Tbe grotto rings with their merriment. 
Soon we are in the country, having passed under the rocky ridge 
wbieb divi4es the city from the suburban villas. Altars of red 
and gold arch the streets. Chestnut venders sing their nuts ; 
soldiers are drinking and gaming; dark-browed citizens are 
rolling balls on the paves ; boys are driving goats into the city ^ 
tbe hemp is rotting in the sun by tbe road side after the Ken- 
tucky style ; all these objects pass rapidly by,— to be absorbed 
in tbe fine view wbicb opens upon the shore,., We stand neai: 



vnotber grotto out by LuouUns, the irofthlrf BMnan, in ord«r H 
get to Baks with mote fhoility — ^Baise, that aneient oity dim^ 
seen dowii. the bay hear the bridge of Caligula, beyoud the 
Toloaiuo hills of Flageria. The isles of the bay float in the dis- 
tsnee, miles away ; yet apparently very near. So olear is the 
air that Caprse, whioh is twenty-four miles from the mainland, 
seems ^ot two miles from our point. The same illusion erery- 
where deeeives the vision. 

Can it be true that, upon those islands, whioh seem picked 
cot for ensamples of. the beautiful, the harshest rigors of ty- 
ranny are exacted ? Can it be, that under this cloudless heaven, 
and surrounded by this deKghtful bay, there is a1^ this moment, 
carried on the blackest system of political persecution and oruel^ 
ever practised by despotic arrogance? It is lamestaMy true, aa 
Hr. CHadstone, in his able pamphlet to Lord Aberdeen, mh 
vealed, that at least 26,000 political prisoners, suspected or con- 
victed of liberal views, or of favoring l^e revolution of 1948, an 
diained with felons, and drudge day after day upon those isles, and 
in the surrounding prisons, without the hope of a hearing, m 4 
chance of mitigation. 

This is not mere conjecture^ nor nmior stavted by uneas[f 
BepubHcans. The poHce registers themselves show the number 
of political prisoners from May, 1848, to September, 1861. We 
append a table, which cannot record, however, the tortumi and 
cruelties incident to their imprisonment. It speaks with b^ 
common voice, of tiie system of political persecution of the King 
of Naples. 

These are the round numbers (under t&e actoal figufe), b#> 
cause an exact quotation might subject many Qovemment offimli 
to serious annoyance. 

■ . STmosa of Nxapoutan PoinioAi. Psisoinaa^ nox Mat, 1849, to 
Sefteicbeb, 1851. 

Qondemned to the Bigastola, < .. .. . • 86 

Condamned in irons to the Bagni, . . • . 1,0(M> 

Condemned la irons to the' Bagni, bttt not yet mneved frbm pfetMBy t09 
19 
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BMfaftfd to UMuiaiidi after tn4 800 

BMuahed to th« idanda without trial, uMluding tbo aoldm pent by 

royal authority to the eamp of Charlea Albert^ . . • 6,000 

Accused, who have been, or still are, in prison, from liay, 1^48, to 

September, 1851, not included in the aboye^ . . . 15,000 

Totol, . ... . 23,186 

Supposed number of exiles^ . . , . 8,000 

Hiding from the police, ..... 160 
Exiled from their natiye towns^ but still in the kingdom, 860 

8,600 



Total number of victims of the Keapolitan Constitution, 26^686 

And it must not be forgotten, that this list does not include 
«liy, firom that wretched olass called laszaroni, but mostly the 
respectable and moneyed olass, who hare intelligence to know, 
and the will to endeavor to obtain freedom. The laaszaroni were 
ihe hired instruments of the Bourbon, who instigated them to acts 
pf pillage, murder, rape and ar9on, against those, and the families 
of those, who f&vored Constitutional Reform. Even yet these 
fiends ure the chief si^port of the throne. The quarter where 
they live is called the King's quarter. Well, like master, like 
man* We hope for a reckoning vrith botL 

The best, the noblest, the brightest t^irits of southern Italy, 
are included in the above statistics, and thus expiate what in 
ihe eye of Ferdinand XL is a horrid crime, vis., their belief in 
popular sovereignty. The wretched King can promise solemnly 
% Oonstltuti<Hi to his people, and can deliberately perjure him- 
self; and conservatives are ever ready to laud his love of order, 
and his legitimate right. Sut a citizen dare not whisper to his 
own wife hardly his hope of a hotter day, without being loaded 
with irons, chained to thieves, and sent off to one of these island 
prisons. The governments of the civilised world should, in the 
name of our common God and Humanity, protest with a vigor 
far different from mere diplomatic correspondence, against this 
wholesale abuse of power. Perhaps it would not be entirely 
•wording ta internatLonal law* , But i^ ioot that law progressive ? 
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Does it not spring from the unitersal reculon of men, as well «■ 
from tmiyersal enstom ? and where is the reason why eniighteiiod 
nations should not demand the obserranee of humane codes? It> 
is eroi alleged Ijiat the tortuireia of the rack are resorted to bj 
the goyemment of Naples, to discover the liberalists, and their 
d^rigns. It makes the flesh creep to think wliat infamous per- 
fidy and cruelty are known to have been here committed by the 
myrmidons of Power. Well; let the first overt act be dime 
toward an Englishman or an American — ^that is all I People will 
then know how deep that moat is around the palace, and how 
fraternal that dear cousin of Austria is toward his aiUy of 
Naples. 

Does it not seem as if Providence had ordained the inhu- 
manity of man to be an offset against the charms of nature in 
this clime? But let not these things deter us from our search 
after the tomb of VirgiL ^' 

Driving around the bay to complete our eircuit, we paiss bj 
the sweetest little nooks, hid in the coverts and inlets of the 
bay, the little terraces, gardens and fine houses of which are 
concealed, almost, amid rocks. Above and below, for hundreds 
of feet, is the leafy and stony architecture, natural and artificial 
Luxury still is seated upon this lovely shore. Boats are plying, 
crowded with men and women, from the city to the booths and 
oafis, which line its margd. A long winding walk, up— up, 
amidst groves of nectarine and figs, brings us to the tomb of 
Yirgil. On the right is the promontory of Misenum, near which 
Palinurus fell into the sea. Farther to the right is the ever 
beauteous Ischia and Procida. The ancient seats of LucuUus, 
Hortensius and Marius, are not far off. In this classic vicinage 
lies the prince of Latin poets. The inscription found here indi-' 
cates, without doubt, the sacred spot. <' Me^^ua me gemitt^ 
Calabra rapuere^ tenet nunc Fartkenope, oecina pascua^ rura 
duces." This inscription we copied from the stone within the 
tomb, which bends over the dust of the poet. Flowers Moon 
prodigally around. The unceasing echo of the v^bielee ihro«|^ 



tlw gi^tio diatobs ibe stiUaeaa, not thd beauty of tbe sfot 
Wmuojy raoging wide for emiileg, likened tbe mnnnnring eobo to 
tbe solemn s^mdisg of tbe graat epie ^f tbe bard down tbe. long 
QOiridors of Tiine. Tbe toioefuleea oelebxat^a, in mnsic more 
bftrmodioaa tban bia own be^ameterB^ the midying fame of tbe 
Mantnan poet. How strange for ns, from tiie ikrtbeBt oceid^i^ 
to come bitber looking for tbe mere n^mnment of g&m» I Is it 
not trofi, tbat 

" Pilgrims come from dimes wliere they have known 
The name of hun — ^who now is but a name ; 
And wasting homage o'er a snllen stone, ^ 

Spread his — hj him unheard, nnheeded-^om^.'* 

QtoA baa writtea all over oux bearts this loye of tbe resting- 
plaeee of tbe great ai^ gifted, wbo have inspired u$ hj tbeir 
heroic lives, or charmed us by tbeir " tongue of ismbtle flame." 
Aa old writer has tran»iutted to na tbe sanne sentiment of vene- 
raliom, far wbiob we ia turn revere Um-^^^'JIdbvenmr enim nesdo 
q^o padQ, lods ipsis in quilms eorum^ quos dUigemus^ <mt 
admiramttfr adsufU vestigia,^^^ Notbing makes an Ajpc^rican 
feel bow much bis country mxrat acbieve^ as to tread in tbese 
footsteps of Antiquity, and ponder ihe isseriptipmi over the 
^fHoim of genius fod berouim« Notbing makes bim feel bow 
ijatvhpb bis <}Ountry hqfi acbie^ved^ as to see tbe operatioiMi of this 
pr^esent government, wbere every principle of civil ifigbt aad 
common decency are sunk in tbe intoxicatjbn of irrei^onaible 
power. 

A vi4t to tiie Mueeu^Qt bene is a part of die performance in 
travel We found it fiiU of tbe relics of tbe.bnr^ed cities, cpx^ 
sitting of every vM^riety of pergonal ornai^ent| cooking ntensUsj 
pictorea, statues, and arcbiteeture. Tbe famons. Famese Bull, 
and 4;he surrpundii^ group in marble,, are bere. Next to tbe 
Lapcoon, it i» tbe most complex apbievea^en^t of tbe cbiseL. Of 
tbe painting0,iDbi]Lrebes, p)H>mienad|^s > of onr viait to tbe.op^a 
«li;8M Otd^i t^a l|i|g€^l( tbealce i9r ^^^pe ,* of tbe 4rm wjb 
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hftd down tlie Bivie^a cli Chiaja, amidilt the beauty anA ftidiiai 
otf Naples, more splendid than Kegent-street er the Bioide?airds;. 
of our visit to the eemetery, whose beautiftd buildings and' 
grounds are the admiration of all visitors; of ^kee drive to the 
very home of the old Siren upon the banks of the Bay, fit 
allegory of the paradisiacal beauty and infernal horror whieh 
dwell about us ; of all these and more, are they not written 
upon the fleshly tablet, to be perused more slrlei^ttre) 

¥his afternoon of Sabbath, the fesUval of St. Loms of France 
was celebrated in great parade and pomp. Long proeessions. 
of priests, in white robes and with wax tapers, were lanked 
by long lines of soldiers, in which marched singing boys and 
girls bearing flower wreaths much larger than themselves. Some 
were dressed up ias Imights of the chivalrie times ; some in glit« 
tering costumes of other eras. Oarriages, too, in long processiox^. 
in which were the ^e of the city, brought up the line. As 
they marched down into the promenade, although it was the 
Sabbath, at least five hundred guns were fired. The promenade 
was erowded with the gay Neapolitans, all eager to see and heaxv 
As l^e host moved by, lender its golden canopy, attended by 
priests, or as the image of St. Louis moved along, borne aloft 
by priests, every hat was off and obeisance was made with hum- 
ble reverence. This struck us queerly ; but we are p;reparod for 
any iJiing. The perfect uniformity in the Catibiolie Churdii here 
is wonderful Every one is a member, and pays, at least, out* 
ward respect to its ordinaanoes. 

The promenade displayed a more tastefully dressed people 
than London or Paris can show. The gentljemen here dress per- 
fectly. Naples can show both extremes, the best-looking and the 
ivorst'lookmg people in 1^ world. Our first impression was cast 
&om the features of the laacaroni, whose indescribable appear^ 
ance is as world-wide in its notoriety as the crater of Yeauvius. 

We have met many Americans at every point of our joumey. 
They are more numerour abroad this year, tbalh the travellers of 
a& otiier nations put togotJier. I was told by a revered gentle* 
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nan wlio had been to Palestine, iliat the Arabs were a Httle 
jealous of the Yankees. They feared the Yankees were going 
to "" annex*^ the Holy Land. And certainly the reasons they 
giye for it are ofitensible, if not solid. They say that America 
has been sending a national expedition (Lieui Lynches) to 
sonrey the Dead Sea — ^that we follow up our government 
project, with droves of our countrymen, each one of which is as 
curious and inquiring after every thing, as if it were already his 
own. Well ; who knows what our destiny may be? Palestine 
may in the course of time have its repre^ntative in the Oon- 
gress of the United States of America and Asia \ for 

" "Westward the star of empire takes its way." 

And if that star will not set, but keep moving, I do not see that 
we call help taking China, and so on. 

Oh ! for a month's annexation of Naples to our Union, that 
we might strike off the fetters from the thousands of Bepublican 
prisoners, who are enslaved in sight of their beautiful city, and 
that we might purge this Paradise of its serpents in human form, 
which have preyed long enough upon the anguish of the noble 
and patriotic. < 

As I write, the sound of military music mingles with the 
soft rolling of the waters ; while every now and then a discharge 
of musketry announces that some procession and celebration is 
going on. We observe upon the piazza, and now entering the 
promenade, a long congregation of white priests, carrying some- 
thing aloft, the host perhaps, while the people are kneeling 
around. What strange devotion we^meet with here. We were 
rfkown in the Cathedral, forty silver images of the saints, large 
as life, to say nothing of mines of silvcar in shrines, flowors and 
sacred ini^rutnents. The churches do not equal those of Grenoa, 
much less those of Rome. There is not the same Art displayed. 

A week has flown here, in tMs other £den, upon golden 
wing. It seems but a day or so, since we hinded upon this 
diore of love and beauty. Within that time how many images 



of xwe and ez^niiUe form,— -aye, and <tf rare aad exqtEUiite 
horror, have been painted on the memory 1 Somie of these hate 
been tranaoribed. Yet the prospeot still enchants, and here I 
would fain linger and writq abont each noTel phase of beauty, 
which is revealed under this kindlier sky and around this bay 
of loToliness. Here is the perfection of external Nature, where 
the sun, — which is the glorious source of all our joys, — ^warms 
the soil into the most fragrant and richly-colored flowers and 
delicious fruits, and deyelopes a landscape that is only equalled 
by the water scene which goldenly glows under the <' blanng 
I)eity.'' The yery silence is enamored of the soft plash upon 
the shore, as it now invades so sweetly the ear, and locks in her 
cell, her own'^ e^irit ditties of no-tone." The isles of the bqr 
loom up amidst the sea, like isles of the blest Every thing 
seems to exist, to ornament a temple of Love and Punl?f. 
Surely we can exolaim with the simple-hearted Miranda in the 
Tempest, 

<< Tliere*8 nothiog ill can dwell in such a temple^ 

If the ill ftpirit have bo £ur an housoi 

Good things will striye to dwell in it" 

But look at the dwellers here— rthe miserable, swart^ ragged, 
haggard lazzaroni; look at the spectacle of soldiers all about; 
see that great fort surrounded by a deep moat in the midst of 
the city, for the sovereign to protect himself from his own peo- 
ple ; and above all, look, as I have, deep down in the great abyss 
of Vesuvius,, walk over its smoking ashes and burning marl, 
inhale its sulphur breath, and tremble amid its horror ; and 
you will find that Providence has " mingled the cup." The gold 
is not without alloy, the sun has its spots, the luscious fruitage 
hath a canker at the heart ; — ^in fine, Naples, the home of the 
Homerian Siren, the seat of ancient Boman luxury, the resort 
of the gay and pleasure-loving from every clime, the spot chosen 
by Virgil for his repose ; the land favored by the presence and 
described by the pen of Lamartine, — Naples — ^has its Vesuvius, 
its Herculaneum buried beneath the indurated lava, and its 
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4e0oiM6d TtenpeH uder volotfiio vudMs, paa^tlj l^A bare fn te 
gBitneiiis of woe) 

All these spots we hare Titfited, ftltemsting from ]Nmi- 
4isuieal beauty to unutterable terror. We have seen the ex- 
humed relies of these eities in the great Mtiseum, studied l^eir 
domestie history in t^e familiar household utensils and personal 
omamenta, their piotwres and statues. And, as if in moekeiy 
of these waniings, we have listened to the sweet voiees of th^ 
^ehildren of this aeure sheen'* swelling in mellowmusio snd 
liftQing in tremulous eadenoe, in the opera ; have seen them 
deeked for t^e gala day/ with Uteir altars and fountains decorat- 
ed as none but the Neapolitsas oan ornament ^em, and min- 
l^d i^th th^n m their joy under the very sl^idcrw of that 
fearfd]^ mountain, and over the very lava, under which lies'«tt^ 
Mud rock-bound, the dty of Herculaneum. 

Of all the places I have yet seen, iqKm which Nature has 
been lavish to prodigality, Naples seems the primal one. . The 
sense aches witii the continual beauty of all around. ''In 
sweet madness " the mind is robbed of itself, and in still ecstasy 
it delights in the ineffable grace, music and loveliness which 
curb, sings and moves in the water, and is rdieeted in die bend* 
lag blue above and the leafy landscape around. 



XIIL 

•He imAvd I* qtUKRtli to* fhe death, yel pnri< ' 

^Rie taintB u fervenlly oa boDded kneft 
Ab ever BhaTon oenobite.^ 

FBOM tte Enumy land of the military priesthood of St. JohoL 
my, present greeting hails, Its unique and peculiar history 
lends a charm which would, not otherwise belong to these dazzling 
streets and motley palaces. 

liVe loft Naples on Monday, the 23d of June, and were a 
long time in losing sight of the bay of Beauty. All that is 
magical in the combination of light and shade has been daguer* 
reotyped by i^e mild sunshine upon our memory — fadelessly 
there pictured. We took our passage i:^n a French man-of'wax« 
All went below to sleep ; I alone remained above to obtain ,9k 
nearer view of the Isle of Caprae, which, from Naples had slept 
so tremulously lovely amid her sheen of cerulean setting. Wd 
passed between the isle and Point Campanelli, leaving Sorrentft 
and Gastel a Mare behind. The top of Yesuviud, with her fli^ 
of smoke, darted behind the point. The farewell view of evanish^ 
ing Naples, becomes more and more enchanting by distance^ 
which robes its sky and water, tn azure hue. Caprae looked 
bleak and rocky. On the seaward side, I saw »n arch formed 
by rocks in the sea, under which undulations of light and waier 
flashed in rivalry of beauty. ThjQ Apennines range closely to 
the shore — ^indeed, their rocky barriers here shut in the seiL 
Huge palisades rising 8000 feet or more, broken into promontoiyi 
gorge, ba^ and inlet, guard the coast The rocks were mantled 
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with a sort of jellow liolieiL Here and there smiled spots of 
enltivation. We gradually diverged from these shores, leayiBg 
the Chdf of Salerno behind ns, iintil we passed Point Palinuros, 
whereabouts we watehed a round and golden snn roll down his 
disk into the waves. The waves were lit into biasing splendor 
by his fire. A long line of daizling) flashing radiance, swam 
upon tibie horizon, under a canopy of cloud impurpled and red 
with long illumined cords and tassels dripping with sunlight 
down to the water's edge. TM spray made by the steamer was 
as royally purple as the stole of the imperial QsBsar. Soon the 
last tint of gold was softened into a rich mellow lustre of orange. 
Evening sobered down gradually into, night. The flickering 
shadows of the air played between the eye and the distant hori* 
son. A sunset upon the Mediterranean — ^is it not ;in object to be 
seen with rapture % What pen can distil its beauty into e:spres- 
sion, or enthrall, by words, the trapquil spirit of the scene ? 

Yesterday mom I hurried on deck to see Stromboli with his. 
column of Are, and iBtna with his pillar of smoke and his top of 
snow. The last was just observable above the highlands of the 
northeast part of Sicily. We had passed the gulfs which form 
the inMqt of the boot of Italy, in the night, and were now in the 
gulf of Gioja, approaching the veritable Scylla and the undoubted 
Gharybdis ! The land and water, too, of classic memories, begin 
to appear as we draw near to Hellas and her Ionian isles. Scylla 
is a high rock, twelve miles from Massena. Here the dogs of 
Homer and Virgil barked in the caverns where the waves rolled 
around the fabulous monster. We did not, owing to the state 
of the tide, see any peculiar commotion, nor hear any peculiar 
sounds. The waves glistened blue and bright as ever they did 
to the eye of ^dSneas. The sailors had just washed the decks, 
and were busy burnishing the metallic portions. The whistle 
of the boatswain and the bustle of the sailors, the cries of the 
officers to the pilots, and the additional man at the wheel, be- 
tokened that more than ordinary precaution is still necessary, 
even with steam^ to pass this point of classic terror. Our boat 
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mores <m ; Itit no opening appears. AH is rook-bonnd, sare a 
sand bank, near a fort. This soon opens and displays the channel 
of Massena, whidi divides the toe of Italy's boot from the north- 
east of Sicily. It seems as if some convttlsion of nature had 
torn this channel from the rocky range of the Apennines, leaving 
the t#in of horrors on either side to guard the shores; Massena 
is in sight, and Oharybdis with her slight whirl of waters, some 
600 feet from Massena, on the Sicilian side, attracts the eye. 
It is not a very great thing, although it plays such a '^ bloody 
bones" part in the hexameter. Hell-gate, at Long Island, is 
altogether more horrific. Indeed, since the Genoese sailor stmck 
ent into the v^zed Atlantic, putting to shame tiie Argonautib 
and the Ulyssean expeditions, these old haunts of monsters look 
like foolishness, especially from a steam boat. 

The head point of Sicily is a sandy beach, upon which are 
windowless houses, in a deserted fishing town. Massena is quite 
a pretty place, half hid under the shade of the rough, uneven 
mountains, orange-cov^ed, yet bleak-looking, overtopping and 
surrounding the city. 

We pass under the guns of the fort, and are surrounded with 
ft motley crew in boats. Degenerate Sicilians! Te who were 
once giants, and with your tread shook this volcanic (?) isle ; ye 
who were once Cyclops, and with single eye glared, and with 
heavy arm forged Jove's thunderbolts, in tiie dep^s of the fires 
of iBtna, Oh 1 how have your glories been dimmed, since they 
shone in the imagination of the bard of Scio I 

At break&st we w^e desserted with green almonds, yellow 
apricots, cherries, ripe pears and fresh figs. The latter had a 
mawkish sweet taste, a little like our paw-paws, which they re^ 
semble in form and color. We begin to feel in the Sottth. In- 
deed, we are in Homer's " isle of the sun." 

What vicissitudes, physical and historical, has not Sicily "un- 
derwent ! Her first inhabitants were from Spain. She was sub- 
sequently held by Saracens, Turks, Spaniards. Austrians and 
Freneh. The Bonrbon house mts replaced upion the throne iA 
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18M. The Revoliiti<m of 1848 extended IvBre. The m«rte ii 
it, in the rained forte, are still visible. "Sooeessftil for some 
months, end separated from Naples, she Iras agiin, howerer, re- 
duced to tl^ vassalage of Ferdinand IL, the prinoe who new 
adoms the throne of Ni^es. 

After Weakfast, we went on deok, when, looking aflitem, I 
observed our steamer on /re/ The sails were ablaae 1 I hardly 
knew, m my excitement, what to halloo, so I told an- £tiglisli 
friend near, whose ready French proted veiy smrvieeable. The 
sailors 80<m. leaped amidst the rigging, tore the saik, and with 
watfflr qtt^oched the fire. This little ineide&l leads me to re- 
mark upon the extraordinary safety of the boats here, ooBdpared 
with those at home. Human life is valued here mneh m(»re Umb 
hnman liberty. Why cannot America at least learn a lesson in 
this regard from Enrope ? 

In some respects we could well interdiaage some of oar own 
manners, and institutions for suoh knowledge; Let me exem- 
plify. Our bankers at Naples, correspondents <^ Barings, over- 
paid us $160 in gold, while paying £125 ! ^ Such a mistake at 
home would soon dismiss the dBcer. . But the truth is, the Ital- 
ians are utterly unfit for business. Two hours will hardly an* 
ewer for them to do what our brokers would do in ten minntea 
Their bank at Naples was away up in the steeple of a church, 
not so high, quite, as Vesuvius; It was a trial to wait iip<Hi 
encdi business men. They are so absorbed by pleasure in the 
luxurious now^ that providence seems wholly severed from their 
habits. Irresponsible, and careless even of their souls' salvation, 
they yield, themselves to tite gayety of the day, and oommit 
their future, here and hereafter, into the hands of choice, or 
what is worse, of the priests, whose ready absolution is a perfect 
salve for every wound. The genius of the West, and of the rug- 
ged North, seems to them a wild Quixotic adventure, to end in 
pain and trouble. ^ Heart within," they have not, only as it 
vilHrates to the music of the festival, and the garlanding of flow- 
ers. " Qod o'er head," what or where is He, save that He is 



mAwmfA m the vUUe images wbieh are lionie in ilie joyovs 
proeeamn I He bieMhes not i& the beasteoufl laaiseape, nor 
liquid dqythn, finr .them. Bis name, is Imt a same — to be t^ 
jmtei in the prayer, and to be pulselessly dead at the heart. 
Before we leaye Italy, let me generalise yet farther. How 

pparent to a student of the elder ^^ivilisatiwi do^s it differ 
from oiir ovn oiyilization I The old wholly absorbed the indi* 
yUml i9 the State. The new releases the indiyidoal from the 
State, in eyery eoontry, exoept Italy, where the Stale is so inti* 
mate^ inwoyen with religion. There, religioQ enmeahei the 
individual,, and binds his energies. It ab8<»rbs.the most sturdy 
alid aetire in its priesthood, and hands them OY€»r to the State 
as oiirioas ^oimens of free agents, to be again restrioted and 
bei^d. The old oiyilization. withdrew men Dcom the home*in* 
flnenee to the temple, the fomm, and the eamp. The yery oaw 
Biraotion of the domestiQ residences in Pompeii demonstrates 
how weak was the domestio tie. No^ sneh words as cpmfart or 
home aare, known in the Ghreoian or Roman Lexicon. The ofpj^ 
site is the ease with most conntries at the present day. The 
dcaiestio inflnenoe in Q^cmany, England and Ame^ea, has in- 
feosed the sonl of the State. Bnt in Italy the sione ont-door 
tendency ponrs its feeble rays of happiness, and dieds its glittec 
of gala pleasure. The priest stands between hnsband and wife, 
parent and child f the little oriiee of the confessional beocmies 
the medium of confidence ; and eyen that confidence hangs by as 
brittle a tfareadas did the sword of Damocles. The State, as- 
sisted by the Church, yet binds down the energies of the masS^^ 
of Italy. The artists of Naples are honored by the King^ for 
representing by the pendl ssid chisel^ Helicon shieldiag and 
sqyporting Ferdinand, wfaHe Justice smiles serenely upon the 
royal miscreant, who^ is represented as triumphantly trampling 
Constitutionalism under his feet. Vmj we not hope thiit the 
pec^le will yei burst inepressiUy their iron encasement^ and 
stand ftoTkh throbbing in the liberty of individual independfokee 1 

; Najphs. is yet hepelesdy bnmd. The King iias his moat^. 
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Borrounded fbrts, lils timined 'b«ad% and lih land Austriaa 
friends. Tl^se <0gm to be inrincibld ; butsnotkeir MasaaxikllA 
may arise eyen from the humble fisbermen who drag the beaAti- 
fol bay, and with a sarer stroke decapitate tbe head of kingcimfi ' 
in Naples. The goremment enoonrages pleasoreand priestly 
rale ; and thus renders the popular mind oUivioaB of all iiA^ 
rent dignity and right. 

We passed to-day some spots saored to the memory of the? 
early Christians. ^^ Paul aft^ having beei^ shipwreoked" in the 
ship froaH Alexandria (see Acts, chapter 28)/npon the sho)re of 
Miletns, the present Malta, landed at Syraoose, and "tarried 
there three days," and from thence '^ he fetdied a compass, and 
came to Bhegium,'' which place we passed to-day. It was along 
these blue waves, and under the same warm sunlight^ that the 
great Apostle followed his noble appeal unto Oaosar^ even to the 
eternal city itself 1 But mcnre thrilling still, I now write to you 
from the very isle of his shipwreck, and the very place where hk 
eloquent tongue bade the inhuman sailors stay their hands: 
^ Except these men abide in the ship, ye cannot be saved P' and 
he thus protected the four prisoners from dea^h at the hands of 
their custodians ; the very spot where the viper &11 innoowns 
into the fire, and where the simple barbarians prockumed him 
in very deed a Deity ! 

Bcme doubts have arisen as to the identity of Malta with 
the Miletus of the Acts; but the place where '^tiie two seas 
come together " can be no other. Controversy has settled upon 
Malta. 

Before we left Sicily, the sun went down over distant .Sitna. 
Cape Mirro de Forci was left behind in ahaKe of ^plendinr. 
Shakspeare has givoi to Syracuse, whieh floats in yonder dim 
light, a local haUtaiabn for bis muse, and nath^naticians hail 
it as the home of Arobimedes. 

This morning we woke up in the rock-ribbed, trebly fortified 
harbor of Malta. The English flag — a relief io one's eyes—* 
floated above us. Tk(^ land of tbe Hoqiitaller imd the Grand 
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Master was aronad ns. This island was giren to the Eoiights by 
Charies Y. after tfaey had been driven out of Palestine. FroBH 
the fifteenth century to the time of Ni^p<deon, the Grand Masters 
ruled here, midway between the Christian and Moslem world. 
We haye spent the day partly in lookii^ at the strange tombs 
of the Knights, of St. John and the Cathedral of that name. 
Yesterday was his festal day. The Cathedral was carpeted over 
4rith the oraa;ige leaves which hid the rich Mosaics. The great 
tapestries in which shines the life of the Saint, hung splendidly 
firom the frescoed arches. We passed into the Armory, all 
arotuid which the old knights, devoid of their bodies, stiff in 
their armor, seem to keep guard. Curious relics were there— 
fl^gs and trophies won from Saracen by Knight, and ordnance 
of antique mould. The keys of Jerusalem hung .rusty by the 
side of those of Acre and Bhodes. 

This city was taken by Napoleon on his route to Egypt, 
and the reign of the Ghrand Masters ceased. By voluntary 
annexation (a precedent for Tesas) the isle was placed under 
British sway. But the quaint influence of the priestly soldier 
yet clings to each palace and diurch, giving strange and 
attractive features to each object around us. The order of the 
Eaiights was composed of persons from different European na< 
tions, distributed according to language. Their portraits in 
the Armory denote decision and devotion ; and their arms and 
armor bespeak, by dents and weight, a stalwart and doughty 
Knighthood. Here the last rays of the orb of chivalry lingered 
about the gown of the churchman, long after that orb had dis* 
appeared frt>m the horizon. Here the hardest siege of modem 
history was sustained by the French, who in 1799, after two 
years' resistance, capitulated to Lord Nelson. 

y The isle is barren and dry, occasionally siroccoed by south* 
west winds. Evei7 class and every naticm is here to be fpund ; 
a varied assemblage. ; 

" Long-haired Sdavonian skipper with the red 
And sesikty eap whicb iU pr«(eeto hii head; 



Wkite^dlted 8a]iat» gaj and giiaed Ctoeikv 
' Gnye^ turbaned Tori:, ftod Moor of Bwarthj cheek. 

We cannot throw off the influence of MalH so readilj. We 
saw so much at the famous refuge of the Knights, so much 
illustrative of the early struggles of the Orusaders to regain 
and to keep Palestine, so much illustratiye of the exterminating 
wars between the Knights of St. John and the !Pemplars, as 
well as between Christian and Turk, that it would take a long 
croU to write it. 

This isle of Malta seems to be well governed by the British; 
but it is a nest of beggary. Such a group of beggars never be- 
set poor humanity, as clung to us when we emerged from our 
hotel. I had to beat them off with my Vesuvius club, so impu- 
dently daring were they to our ladies as well as to ourselves. 
Before we left Malta harbor, a band of four fiddlers, smoking 
cigars, twanged all around our boat for coppers. Although the 
mate gave them a few splashes with the wheel occasionally to 
keep them off, and although his " Sacr-r-r-es ^ roiled deep and 
long, still they rowed and fiddled, and fiddled and rowed, until 
our noble steamer ^i^^wned their harmony in its noise, as it 
moved out amid the eight forts of this invincible Tiarbor. The 
involutions of thede stony fabrics are wondrous. They were 
framed by Ihe Grand Masters, one after the other, each trying 
to excel his predecessor, in giving strength to this last resort 
of chivalry against the Moslem foe. The open sea is angry and 
rough. Ten ships float in the offing, looking spectral and 
shadowy, against the evening sky. They fbrm the English fleet, > 
which is hourly expected at Malta. 

The pitching of the vessel admonishes me to cease record- 
ing, and to retire — ^below. 

Farewell to Malta f Athens— Athens — ^the home of the 
spiritually Beautiful is our promise, and thitherward wd shall 
be wending, even though unconscious, in sleep. 
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Mad* tMbto in B«Mit7, that sbaU gknr 
In efwlMllBg fredineM ; nni^proMlMd 
By mortal paasioD; pore amidat the blood 
And dost of Conqaeet ; nerer waadng old. 
Bat on the stream of time, from age^to ag* 
Oiatiog brii^t images of hesvenlj yoath, 
To make the woild lees mounfUL" 

THB heart throbbed wildly as the veBsel approached the shorei 
of Attica. Far different is its throbbing from that oaofled 
by the distant view of Borne. One was the citadel of power, 
physical and temporal, eyen in its grandeiE^ exhibition. The 
other is the citadel of power, intellectual and immortal. The 
shores of Greece as they frown upon the sea, are instinct with 
a genius which men will ever yenerate. The general aspect of 
the shores of Attica is that of extreme barrenness and asperity, 
unrelieved by a single tree, and rarely by a shrub. There are 
no level lawns or beautiful groves, with which poetry would in- 
vest the land of Homer and Plato. Cicero said truly of yon 
island far to our northward, and of its ruler Ulysses, that he 
loved Ithaca ^ nan quia iargOy sed quia sua,^^ He might have 
extended the generalisation so as to have included every Gre- 
cian ; and have added, ^ they loved not their country because it 
bad any attractive scenery, but simply because it was Greece." 
What Homer in his Odyssey says of Ithaca, may be truly said 
of ^1 the Grecian coast. It is horrid with cliffs, with little or 

iu> herbage, allowing scarcely a mouthful to the mountain goat 
13 
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Qreeoe is almost Beft-surroonded. A small isthmus attaehea 
Horea to the main land. How could suoh a barren soil become 
so great? Whj do we gaie with such earnestness upon yon lit- 
tle neck of rockj earth between Mount Githaeron and Gape Su- 
nium ? Why do we wander with rapture ^under the plane-trees, 
where P}ato taught, or lean entranced against the Pentelic pil- 
lars of l^e Parthe^B? Why do we listen to the subtleties of' 
Zeno from the portico? What surrojinds each statue with an 
anriole of light ; what covers each mountain with a glory like a 
Gh>d % Why do nations meet here to mourn oyer ruins, and grow 
eloquent over dust % Why are millions spent here in excavating 
the works of the dead past? Why has an archseological soci- 
ety exhumed the fragmentary pillars gf the temples of old? 
Greece %uas the thinking head and beating heart of the tcorld; 
the first and brightest link in the genealogy of genius. The 
human mind here received its first great impulse, and it has ever 
rinoe measured its advancement by the influence of literary men 
deeply read in the lore of Greece. The influence of letters over 
every other influence, is attested by every pa^ of the world's 
annals ; but the annals of Greece are a complete unity of evi- 
dence, every line of which is instinoi with a salutary influence. 

Oan we help wondering that such a barren soil should have 
been so productive of great thoughts? Let it be remembered 
that the very difficulty to be contended with, ^ like i^ skilful 
wrestler, strengthened the nerves," and made the Spartans and 
Athenians, what they will ever remain, the $<nd of Antiquity. 

We passed, at evening, the fEusioua island of tilytheria, now 
called Gerigo. Dark clouds, with long fringes, floated graoe- 
MXj over Sparta. The hills are dark, and not ungracefully 
pencilled against the westem sky, which glows in gold, here and 
there dimmed by wavy cloudlets* The purple light plays iqKm 
the foam of our gallant ship. How does the spirit recur to the 
past, and with that active race who lived upon yon shore, people 
the sky and earth and sea, with shapes of dreamlike beauty and 
austere dignity I Even there vf^ that bleak iskady which is 



DOW uaed aa the Botany Bay of Ionia, it i« fabled tiiat the bea«« 
tifttl goddess of love had her faTorite resort. There vhere 
Helen, the '^ source of all the woe of Troy/' was bom, the ge> 
nins of Greece imagined it saw the winged messengers of the 
goddess float in the purple light of loye ; and here, amidst this 
ceralean sea, it saw the goddess herself arise— >the conqueror of 
conqneronH— the charm of Mars and the companion ai Jove t 

As night closes over the land of Lycurgus, it seems to Ue 
solemn and seyere in thoughtfdlness. No gayety or delight, 
such as hoyered around Naples, is present to break the spelL 
With what longing does the mind once accustomed to ponder 
the thoughts that breathed and burned in the classic pages of 
jfischylus and Thucydides — ^linger about those silent hills — ^the 
home of song and philosophy. 

Saturday morning found us at the Pireus. Its houses looked 
lowland quite oriental The stone as weU as the sandy soil, 
was white and dauHng — ^the roofs are. red. The most pio* 
turesque part of the yiew is the {)eople in their peculiar cos- 
tume. We had a fine chance to study them. They thronged 
abotlt our boat, before it had fairly stopped, in their little boats, 
eager for the drachmas. Dressed in their long red caps, with 
long purple tassels ; a finely-wrought waistcoat, of red or blue, 
very dark^ over a white boddice ; and a flowing skirt around the 
body, snow-white and sashed ; together with elegant, tasselled 
leggings ; they formed a sculpturesque and picturesque group t ^ 
Some of the meaner kind were dressed in big baggy pants, 
which draggled in the dirt, and looked any thing but classical 

A great contest was approaching, or was going on, as to who 
should be No. 1, in the forthcommg s^oil of passengers. AU 
were huddled around our (pngway, when splash! went the 
wheel of the steamboat ; and away went wet trowsera, and at 
high tide, darted all the boats into the bay. Then came the 
tug of Greek with Greek, to get to the place of fortune again. 
A second splash I At last, an old Frenchman, with Madame and 
ohild, descend for a boat. A mdi of boats takes place, and 



tliere follows a seene eo noyel in boaiingi to an American, that 
we transeribe it as a spebimen of the manners of the descend- 
ants of Spaminondas and Pericles. Boat No. 1 catches Ma- 
dame as she descends, — ^the picture of the ^ nnprotected female" 
in Punch. While poUtely seating her, No. 2 seises the old 
man, and drags him into his boat — ^he just escaping a cold batL 
No. 1 runs np for the baggage, which Nos. 3, 4, 5, 6 and 7 have 
seised, amidst terrific jabberings ; and which they seem deter- 
mined to divide piecemeaL Madame discoTors her isolated 
state, and reaching out her arms frantically, screams, ^ Papa 1" 
^ Papa I" as no one but a Frenchwoman can. The young scion 
adds his treble. The guns from the Greek man-of-war thunder- 
ing a reception to the French admiral, who had just left the 
other side of our boat for his ship, join the charus. Amid this 
noise and the smoke, the din of Grecian conflict continues. No. 
2 quickly joins his boat, and Madame and child tumble oyer- 
into it. No. 1 returns to find his prey minus, discovers the tri- 
umph of No. 2, and makes a lurch at him for the robbery. 
They clinch, and over they roll, perfectly unconscious of the 
fickle elements below ; still, they somehow manage to keep in 
die boats. No. Brushes to the rescue; knocks .off Madamc's 
hat ; while the disapproving scion pummels him with his little 
fists. Mad^une sorieamS. Nos. 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 8, &c., rush to the 
mele6, with oars, boat-hooks, and boots in air. The Laocoon 
was never so involuted as the twisting folds of these lithe Gre- 
cians. All is confusion. We stand above, laughing at the sin- 
gular scene, while its objects, the passengers, crawl off into boat 
No. 9, and escape to the shore. Our officers are kicking at the 
heads of the Grecians as they approach within range. At 
last, our mate suggests the old expedient, and buckets of cold 
water are plenteously rained in upon the fighting mass. The 
Greek manH)f-war sends a boat of sailors to aid the hydropathic 
expedient ; and in peace we are permitted to land upon the 
shores of Greece. 

These Gredss bear the reputation of lying, cheating raseak 
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At eyery chance thej take advantage of each other, as well as 
of strangers. ' They have a good share of enterprise. Those 
who come from the islands are especially sharp and active. But 
moral sensibility seems utterly imbrated among them. The 
smne race who introduced by fraud the horse into Troy, — ^the 
same who pretended to leave Troy, and hid in that little isle of 
Tenedos, which we are approaching,-— the same nation whose 
faith was a proverb for inconstancy, still people Attica. There 
is little to attract in the first glance at Greece. ^ Every thing 
looks arid and dry. Eain they have not had for the three sum- 
mer months. The olives are the only trees, and they look dusty 
and parched. Some few years ago the snow laid nearly a whole 
'day upon the ground about Athens, and killed the oranges and 
vines, wliile it withered the olive considerably. 

We learned at the Pireus that it would be impossible to go 
to Joppa before the middle or last of, July, as the Austrian 
steamer does not leave till then. Consequently we shall have 
to omit our Jerusalem trip, and be satisfied with a visit to the 
Capital of the Ottoman. 

The kind and urbane missionaxy at the Pireus, Mr. Buel, 
of tiie Baptist denomination, received us most cordially. « We 
had a letter to him from our Consul at Malta. Mr. Buel offered 
to guide us among the ruins of Athens, which offer was readily 
accepted. A better guide never traveller rejoiced in. He is 
indeed a scholar and a Christian gentleman, and his life abroad 
is not without , incident, which marks him as a man of earnest 
will and heroic devotion in the cause of liberty and gospel 
truth. 

Our country has reason to be proud of its missionaries here. 
Dr. King and Mr. Hill are the missionaries at Athens; the 
former is of the American Board, and the latter, I believe, is an 
Episcopalian. Dr. King, as well as Mr. Buel, has been sub- 
jected to litigation and trouble, on account of the jealousy and 
intolerance of the Greek monks. These missionaries are the 
representatives of free discussion, guarantied by the Greek Con- 
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stitution, but little known in its practical significance.* When 
pressed too hard by those in power, they have one argoment 
which neyer fails them. It is an appeal to the ^' stripes and 
stars." The other Sunday, some of the monks of the Greek 
Church, wishing to embroil Dr. King in a difficulty, repaired to 
his church, in company with a mob of students from the Uniyer- 
sity, apparently for the purpose of discussion. The Doctor had 
a ftiU house. After proceeding in his sermon, he was interrupted 
by a monk, who wished to propound certain queries, the object 
of which was to draw out from Dr. King some expressions inyid- 
ious to the Greek Church. The Doctor told him, that if he 
would come the next day he would answer him, as he did not 
desire a discussion at that time. But they would not be put off. 
Fierce gestures and threatenings followed, and they began to 
advance upon the Doctor. A few days before, a tin box with a 
fiftg containing quite a number of stripes, and more stars, had 
arrived at Athens for our Consul, and in his absence it was left 
with Dr. King, Consul ad interim. The Doctor's servant qui- 
etly slipped up stairs in the midst of the row, and while the 
students were, advancing on, the Doctor, returned with the tfag, 
and Upread it out from the pulpit !. Hurrah ! but you should 
have seen those scions of the heroes and demi-gods slink, like 
whipped sheep-dogs, out of the house. Not a word more, not a 
gesture, but a quiet sneak away from the repyhlican flag^ told 

* Since my retom to America, I have seen it stated that Dr. King had 
been arrested for an alleged reviling of the Greek religion ; that the Court 
below had found liim guilty, hut that the case had heen removed to a higher 
tribunal. The final hearing was had on the 18th of December, 1851, when 
Mr. Pilikas, one of Dr. King's lawyers, and prytannis, or president of the 
Univeraity, maintained, in an able speech, that controversy was not reviling 
the Greek religion; and when he took occasion to pay several handsome 
compliments to America, as the home of free thou^t and free speech. If 
Dr. King should succeed, of which there is small hope, owing to the corrup- 
tion of the Court and the influence of the Government^ it will be a triumph 
of civil and religious liberty worthy of that city where Socrates taught and 
Plato reasoned. 
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more of ilie inflttenee of tnto liberty i&an €h*eeoe lias felt for 
many a long ye^. The ancient Greeks used to imagine a Hes- 
perian clime, beyond the pillars of Hercules, near the setting 
Sim ; and Plato organized an imaginary commonwealth, where 
human passion played harmoniously and subordinately for the 
public weal, without jar or rupture. Out of such a clime, and 
from such a republic, an influencjd emanated as ideal as it was 
potent upon the soul of the plastic Grecian. May we not hope 
that an analagous influence, as real as it is potent, shall emanate 
from our own Hesperus, to mould anew the dynasties of corrupt 
power in this eastern world ^ , ' 

When I left home I did not dream of going farther east 
than Rome. To be permitted to see the source of all that is 
beautifdl in Art, glorious in Poetry, profound in Philosophy, 
and powerful in Eloquence, was a joy too great for my limited 
hope. But — ^I have stood upon the Acropolis I Although I 
had be^ utterly oblivious of all my voyaging hither, yet I 
could have told immediately, that Attic elegance, even in its 
ruins, environed me, and that this was indeed the marvel of 
Taste, the adornment of Pericles, and the eye of Greece. 

Five miles through the plain, once covered with th^iromes 
of Athenians, now denuded of all save a few olive orchards and 
vineyards, bring us to the city from the Pireus. Formerly, the 
Pireus formed a part of Athens.' A walled street connected 
them. A chariot course was upon these walls. Tou may re» 
member that Socrates used to go down to the Pireus, to talk 
with the unsophisticated whom he met there, and from whom 
he learned many of those familiar figures of speech which con- 
vey so aptly great truths. P0w ruins line the way. The Par- 
thenon upon the Acropolis first^ catches the eye, and detains it 
to the last. Mr. Buel informed me that from his house in the 
Pireus, he could count its pillars, so clear is the glisten of thjo 
Pentelio marble in this transparent air. Far above the city 
looms up the Acropolis. From it, as from the elevated centre 
of a charmed circle, the «ye may sweep the most soul-stirring 
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•oenery of die world, unless we except the view from the Moost 

of Olives. 

I had heen led, by hearing an Englishman expressing his 
disgust of Athens and its relics, to expect but a meagre view of 
these hallowed scenes. Perhaps I owe the intense interest I 
took in these associations and localities, to the intelligent and 
communicative missionary who accompanied us. 

In ascending the Acropolis, we first stop at the temple of 
Theseus. It was built 465 b. c. Its parts are perfect stilL 
The roof is modem. An earthquake has shaken it, doubtless, 
for the different portions of the pillars have been disturbed from 
their original base. Thirty-four beautiful Doric columns attest 
the grace and elegance of this style of architecture. On the 
eastern faqade all the ten metopes are occupied with bass-relie&, 
representing the labors of Hercules, whose friendship for Theseus 
is thus shown. The relics of the demi-god, Theseus, were brought 
here from the isle of Skyros, and interred. 

The Theseum is but a stepping-stone, by which to ascend to 
greater beauties and more hallowed localities. What means 
this large area, braced aroimd by immense hewn stones, so im- 
mense that it seems impossible that human might could have 
broughfthem liere? Sixteen by ten feet in size, these ston€|S 
range around the Fynx, so called frpm their pressing the earth 
upward. > Above, as it were in the most commanding point of 
the vicinity, is a solid, flinty rock, carved into a platform, with 
seats for different officers and the orators. We can hear from 
the farthest point of the Bema the ordinary conversation 
of our French friends, who have anticipated our ascent to 
this massive throne of the Grecian demus-^the throne of Oratory 
apd Statesmanship, The Bema is turned from the sea to the 
inland. Formerly it was upon the summit of the hiU, but so 
potent and thrilling were the allusions of the orators, as well as 
their gestures as they pointed out the naval scenes of triumph, 
that the thirty tyrants removed it further down. But it stiU 
commands a view of the Acropolis ; and that view furnished 
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DemOBtenes ,with one of his finest allusions to the gods, who 
were ranged in statues above him upon the right, in his famous 
oration upon the orown. 

We stand upon the solid platform, where Demosthenes, JSs- 
ohiiies, and their oompatriots, harangued the people. An area 
of 12,000 yards ia about us. There is no doubt of the identity 
of this place, however problematical other places may be. There 
are two spots renowned, the one in sacred, and the other in pro* 
fiuae history,, as to the particular identity of which, there cannot 
linger a possible shade of doubt One is Jacob's well — the 
scene of the memorable conference between our Saviour and the 
Samaritan woman. It is dug in the solid rock. You may be 
sure when you stand over Jacob's weU, that you are at least 
within a few feet of the spot where Jesus stood. The place of 
the Holy Sepulchre, of the crucifixion, of the ascension, and of 
the transfiguration, are all in darkness or doubt. About Jacob's 
well, Mahomedan, Jew, Christian, and Infidel, all agree. Not 
less certain is the spot marked as the Orecian Bema. When 
you stand there, you may be i^ertain th,at you stand just where 
Demosthenes stood, when he hurled his torrent of indignation 
upon his opponents, and shook, by his words of thunder^ Artax* 
erxes' throne. From no spot in tibe world has emanated such 
winged words, freighted with so warm an enthusiasm, and so 
oogent a logic. It stirred the soul, to stand on this throne of 
oratory — ^to image forth the scene of that memorable day when 
.ZBschines — the polished actor of the theatre and the glosing 
oourtier of the people, met the Prince of Orators in the question 
about the crown, and was forever whelmed in the popular ele- 
ment over which he had so often skimmed, volubly and grace- 
fully. From that fountain sprung the mighty flood of speech, 
which through ages has rolled on as it bega:n, in a channel ever 
fttU, — ^never overflowing. Well did it merit the eulogium of 
Brougham, who loved himself to quaff of its inspiring influence, 
^ whether it rushed in a torrent of allusion, or moved along in a 
majestic exposition of enlarged principle, or descended hoarse 
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and headlong in OTerwhelming inTeotiye, or glided melodions in 
numtive and description, or spread itself out shining in illnstra- 
tion — ^its ooorse is ever onward, ever entire ; never scattered, 
never stagnant — ^never sluggisb.*' Oh ! for one tone — one living 
breath of the old oratory from this, its early altar I Oh ! for 
one of those vehement anathemas against Philip, which have 
spread the fame of Grecian oratory through the long centories 
and over wide seas and continents ; ot even for one of his infe- 
rior harangues in favor of Bhodian liberty, or upon the Classes, 
on the Halonesus, or for the regulation of the State ; each and 
all, compressed with energy and relevant with cogency ; ever 
pervaded by prayerful devotion to the gods and to his native 
city ! But we have no echo here of the mighty voice. Greece 
is pulseless, and no tone could arouse her now. With the great 
Past filling the charmed air, we can but stand and wonder — ^in 
silence ! 

Let us ascend that other hill of solid limestone yet nearer 
the Acropolis. The path upward is rough and uneven from the 
Bema ; although when Paul ascended it, to gratify the Athenian 
love of novelty, he doubtless surmounted Mar$ Hill from the 
other side, where, worn by rain, yet still visible, are steps cut in 
the solid limestone. I sought my pocket Testament, for here 
was the spot of sacred oratory. 

Boys were flying kites from its summit. Donkeys and sheep 
were lyin^ lazily around its base. Burs and thistles hang to 
each spot where vegetation may eke out its scanty subsistence. 
A tall, flinty cliff rises beyond the city of Atibens, which is 
gathered into a small space below. The long olive plains spread 
out beneath the eye even to the sea. A column stands on a 
hill upon the right, still higher than Mars, erected to Philopopus 
in the first century. Before us is the Acropolis — the invincible 
and the beautiful — ^whose store of yelics, with their tasteful de- 
corations, " empearl the starless ages" of the world. But here, 
upon this spot, first broke upon the world of philosophy, that 
light which alone enunciates the principle of life and immor- 
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talitj ; that gospel whieli oast into the shade all the logomaohiea 
of the schools and the disooveries of seienoe, which redaoes into 
nothingness even that beantifal system of unity and the highest 
improvement of reason, which Plato, walking beneath tibiose 
green olives upon the left, and in the mellifluousness of his di* 
vine tongue, eliminated, unassisted by Revelation. What are 
they all, compared to the annunciation of Paul from Mars Hill, 
when he declared to the men of Athens, the unknown God, and 
that this Grod made the world and aU things therein^ seeing 
that He is Lord of Heaven and earthy dtffelling not in temples 
made with hands t To feel the force of this declaration, one 
must stand where Paul stood, and read it in view of the tern* 
pies, gorgeous and glistening, ^' springing rounded to columns '' 
from each mound and hill, and especially from that lofty hill to 
which he doubtless pointed, as he referred — crowned by the 
most splendid architectural triumph of all time ! An illustra- 
tion thus forcible and striking, eould not have fallen upon dull 
ears. It had its fruit, for we read that Dionysius, the Areopa- 
gite, was converted. 

There are traces of a church to St. Dionysi^s, below the north- 
east coiiier of the Areopagus^ erected to commemorate his con- 
version. Upon the level of the hill, above the steps spoken ol^ 
at the southeast angle of the hill, is a bench, excavated in Ibne- 
stone, forming three sides of a quadrangle. It faces the south. 
The Areopagus sat here, it is said. Dark, dread, tribunal ; in 
its nightly sittings, uninfluenced by mercy, and hard as its ada- 
mantine seats to the approach of clemency ! 

The Parthenon rises majestically from its solid basis: Al- 
though the Venetian has been upon that basis and built his un- 
gainly towers ; although the bombs of the Turk, fragments of 
whieh we saw, have shattered many a beautiful capital and 
column ; although a magazine here exploded, tearing out the 
fine sides of this incomparable structure, yet there it stands 
the glory of the city, and the pride of the sea. The Aero* 
polis itself is 150 feet above the level of the plain. Upon 
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this U the Temple. In the temple waB onee the taU statae 
of Minerya, whose tall q>ear, tipped with a flag, was the first 
objeot which met the retnndng sailor, as he weathered Gape 
Suninm. The great plain of the old oity spread around. Alas I 
but. a plain compared with that Athens which triumphed at 
Marathon, Salamis, and Platea. But the eye may yet trace the 
boundaries of the Academy and the Lyceum ; whose systems, false 
in many respects, detained, by their intellectual spell, the ad- 
Tancing mind of the world for fifteen centuries. The bed of the 
.niissus — ^ha i ha 1 what a river for an American to look at 1 
The Sciota compared to it, is as the Mississippi to the Sciota. 
The classic stream is but a little dry run, shrunk into nothing, 
and hardly traceable. The Cephissus, which we crossed in 
ooming to Athens from Pireus, is little larger, but rejoices in a 
sprinkle of water. Upon the west is the sea, with Salamis bay 
and isle. The Athenians could easily have seen from this point 
the battle of Salamis, where Themistocles covered himself with 
inch glory as Grecians alone knew how to bestow. His tomb 
still looks down, in lonely grandeur, upon the scene of his tri* 
nmph. 

In an opposite direction rise, in serene and dim beauty, the 
hill Oolonos, and the Pentelic mountains, both known in the 
muse of Sophocles. The stadium, the space over which the 
charioteers burned to gain the goal, is spread out between us and 
the distant hills. The theatre of Bacchus, in which the drama of 
Gteece was displayed with its furies, demi-gods, and gods-^lies 
below, marked by a few columns. Other monuments, erected 
by the Bomans, Hadrian's amphitheatre, and such like,^ are In a 
better state of preservation. 

The temple of Jupiter Olympus detains the eye longer. It 
was completed by a Boman emperor. Sixteen Corinthian col* 
umns yet remain to tell its superiority. Sixty feet high they 
tower ; while anciently they performed the circuit of 2,300 feet. 
The whole length of the building was 354 feet, and the number 
of columns was 120. Now as I look at its remains, the eye finds its 
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area covered by great stacks of wheat, in the jTrocess of threah- 
ing. Men are superintending. This process was peculiar. Im* 
agine three tmUwators^ or pom harrows^ with teeth tamed back- 
ward ; these chained together, a]id a man on each ; drawn by 
horses Sampling the straw, while men were engaged in stirring it 
iq>, and you have a very unscientific dciscription of the threshing 
process. Women were riding the horses, and stirring the straw, 
assisting the work. A motley group that, in the temple of Ju- 
piter ! Why so much straw here f It is a ridiculous, law, that 
every farmer shall bring his wheat or grain into one point fixed 
by the officer, there to be threshed in his presence, so that gov- 
ernment may take its toll ! American farmers I how would 
you like that? Jupiter Olympus i would you not upset such a 
gOYcrament in a jiffy ? • 

A Spartan band were playing most execrably under the lofty 
columns of Jupiter's temple. They had come as far as possible 
oat of Athens, in order that they might not be heard. There 
is more harmony for the eye than the ear upon the Acropolia 
The former has not yet been exhausted. The statues, fragments 
of tracery and inscriptions are gathered here. In each, even 
though broken and defaced, one may see that excellent device 
and wonderous slight, which formed so much to gratify the love 
of beauty. Many a lady at home admires an edging, or inter" 
j'ects in wonder over a figure in a fabric, whose fine original peeps 
out of the broken Pentelic upon the Acropolis. Many a grace 
has been stolen by genius from these* rude fragments, which 
now shines in fresh habilaments of stone in the villas of Italy 
and ihe homes of England. All the great eras of history are dis« 
tinguished by some enthusiastic sentiment as a universal princi- 
ple of action. That period of Grecian glory when the distin- 
guishing sentiment was most prominent was that of Pericles ; 
and that sentiment was an intense love of the beautiful, not. alone 
in form, but in idea. If a fane of alabaster rose gracefully un- 
der the enchanting sky, amid its groves of myrtles and olives, 
waving under the gentle breese, there was also an answering 
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yml of beauty dilatiikg under its shadows, at the Yision of trotb 
serene, spreading graces fortii, and visible in their beauty. 

Plato — all radiant and divine; what sonl, unassisted by 
direct intercourse with its Maker, ever dared a bolder filight 
than his, toward that Christianity which Qod incarnate came to 
teach i Pid he not dedicate his youth at the feet of Socrates^ 
and his old age in yonder grove, — ^the first fruits and the lattei 
growth, — ^to'Uie upbuilding of the fairest faMc which human 
Beason ever reared in honor of its Maker ? Where is the rule 
of life, the sentiment of affection,, the profound thought, which 
he has not touched and adorned 1 Did he not probe the deepest 
truth in Nature, wh^i he said : " Let us declare the cause which 
led the Supreme Ordainer to produce and compose the Universe. 
He was good ; and he who is good has no kind of envy. Ex- 
empt from envy, he wished that all things should be as much 
as possible like himself All things are for the sake of the gooj^ 
and it is the cause of every thing beautiful" In one thing 
only did he fuL He gave no authoritative rule of duty, for he 
was not commissioned from on high. Oh ! if his seraphic soul 
could have seen that glory which beamed in the mild star of 
Bethlehem, and could have listened to the eloquent Apostle 
from Mars Hill, as he dissipated the mists of all the schools, by 
declaring that ^ He gave to all, life and breath and aU things," 
and that '4n Him we live and move and have our being," — ^what 
raj^ture would not bis great mind have felt, what humility would 
have graced the seer of Academus ! 

Such reflections, and such like, have made our visit to Athens 
one of deepest interest It is not the modem city — ^not the 
temples of Victory, of the Winds, of Bacchus, or of Jupiter 
even, — ^it is not the prison cut in the rock, and pointed out to us 
as the abode of Socrates in his last hours, — it is not the foun- 
tains and caves, not any external form of Nature or Art, which 
gives to Greece its never-dying spell of enchantment Athens 
lies calmly beautiful to the mental eye, as the old bauni of 
Wisdom, Poetry, Oratory, Art, and Heroism. The eye seeks 
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in Taiii for the ^ warrior's weapon and the sc^hiat's c^le f the 
Grecian phalanx no longer moyefiCto the eye, and the Orators no 
longer spell-bind the people from the Bema \ but it is enough 
that here was onoe 

** The dome ofThooght— the palace of the Bouir 

After examining the singular construction of the Parthenon, 
in which there is not a single straight line — strange though it 
eeem — ^afber measuring with the eye that singular adaptation, 
by which part is made to lean upon and support part, thus ren- 
dering a part equal in strength to the whole, — ^after sweeping the 
horizon again and again, and standing upon that "lofty mountain 
thought'' which rises out of the City of Minerva, we felt the 
B|»rit stretch into a view, so full of life, and splendor, and joy, 
that its transcript seems as impossible as its reality was sublime. 
One should cftand upon the Acropolis, before boasting of having 
ae^i aught or felt aught elsewhere on this round globe. 

But I must descend. Our guide, the kind missionary, invites 
110 to his house. While awaiting the hospitable tea, the sun 
sinks in gold below Salamis, and gentle airs are wafted over the 

. Pireus. A Grecian tea it was — dainty and elegant. With the 
tea is taken delicate preserves made from the split leaves from 
the heart of the rose, and with the water, a sweet transparent 
paste called rdhOftliktim^ common in the Orient. But most we 
delight to remember the kindly grace and the genuine goodness 
of Mr. Buel, who saw us safely upon our boat, and regretfully left 
us to our eastern path. Had we remained longer with him, he 
promised us Uie pleasure of meeting Mrs. Black, Byron's ^'Maid 
of Athens," and the daughter of Marco Bozzaris (pronounced 
BoUzaarris)^ who are his neighbors, and frequently spend their 
evenings with him. The former is now a respectable matron of 

'a large family. The latter is no longer connected with the 
Queen's Court. 

Athens in itself has nothing striking in its appearance. It 
eontains 523,000 people, but seems no larger than one of our or- 
dinary county seats. It lies in a triangular shape. I do not 
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see how tbej can pack so mnoh hmnanity in it. Bat its streets 
ure narrow. Men need no more boose room here, however, than 
will serve as their oonch. The shops are scanty and smaO. 
The haking is done at public ovens, on the assooiated Fourier 
principle. There are plenty of carriages at Athens, and cheap ; 
but the roads are poor, the streets are dirty, and illy- 
paved and crooked. The foot-walks are abont two feet wide. 
The people are a sad mixture of respectable and miserable ; the 
latter predominating. They are mostly idlers ; busying them- 
selves as formerly, in " hearing and telling some new thing." 
Education is progressing. Many fine buildings for that pm- 
pose are being erected. The palace and its gardens stand out 
conspicuously in the treeless, sandy plain, upon the edge of the 
city. Water from the wells is constantly pumped by diligent 
donkeys, to irrigate the thirsty soil. The people depend on the 
goat for their milk and butter. Beef is an unknown luxury. 
HymethuB still yields her honeyed wealth, according to Byron. 
Perhaps it is a poetic license. There are no women apparent 
It was daylight when we went through. They only appear, star- 
like, by night These domestic items must now close. One 
should not judge too hastily of such things ; but to our hasty 
glance, Athens modem is to Athens ancient as the poorest 
fragment of an old statue is to the l^ght and symmetrical 
mould of a Phidias. 

The next morning found us darting around Oape Sunium, 
upon whose rocky steep the white columns of the temple of 
Minerva shine, and from which they look upon the sea. This 
temple was erected here to remind the voyager of the GhKldess 
of Athens, at the very gate of Attica. 

I think, with Lamartine, that a tomb or temple fills the 
mind with holier thoughts and purer associations, when located, 
as is the tomb of Themistodes or the temple of Pallas, upon a 
lone and rocky promontory, — ^ afar from the city's troublous 
cries," — drawn in the clear air against the beautifully blue 
horison, and rising instinct with Nature into closer communion 
with heaven. 
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mntu If WBM, 

•Oft cfflM irite M9HII* bid I bMi teM 

Ihit deeplrow'd Homm nil«d as his 
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^aMMv onboftrdiheftM Freneli steamer Egjptiu, ioii^ 

iog, Iff tbe .(wmiBg of 9fceijii^ Ae klee of Gteeee, wJUeh Yw 

mtkese Una wetee on Alloidea. We afe pUyiog between Tker^ 

moMy named ttcm ita ^am eprugs^ end Ke^i) vith Joufma^ tkt 

eid BoDUA pbee of bMiighweniy ebe«d. It will take nice nairi* 

gatiim to eoEtrieitewi firom theooaplesjly of tkeee islaoda. Bot 

it 18 thrilling to oareer amidst these homes of anoient genius. 

They seem to h»r9 been eompeunAed, for ttie bleakness and 

baireness of their seenery, bj the gro^tth of men in the elder day. 

We shall, before long, see the isles where Homer and Sappho 

lived and sung, and where God appeared in rapt vision to the 

floul of John, the seer of Patmos, and opened to him those 

Bevelations of Wonder, Oiosy, and Mystexyi whieh form the 

Omega of the livuig woid. 

It is verging toward midnight. I have just been on deek. 

The gollHit stntaetf is diooti&g past the isle 4^ Homer-^the 

lnMis%t oi the Ai«U{)elego--4ho most froUfoi and pictnres^iie 

of the irifis of Ofeo ee" t he eelebrated Soio. It is caUed the 

Basadisie of die Zi€>vaiit; ea»d woU deserves the name for its 

egtvaetdiiMry fnrlility, and beantifol foliage aod seenery. This 

Mm iftmldw Khe domlmim <d tiie Qttomaa) and the revemoes it 

aibrds Mce dedimted ti^ tiie support of the mother of Abd-ul- 

Xejid) ibpreienft B«hiin, irbo Uve# im mafoifioeoee upon tha 

of ibe Bonh^nlm li is i» straium oontraat with the 
14 ^^ 
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oihev iilei of OreaM; wludi xiae in rodKjreminenoes andbrokfls 
promontories from the sea. True, it soffered mnch in the Greek 
revolution. Bat its yineyards, its oliyes, itr citrons and its 
mastic grores, then eat down, are again bespreading the island. 
The ether isles afford but scanty homes for the goat. Man 
searcelj plants his foot upon the different spots we haye passed 
to-day, but upon Scio he has revelled amidst the prodigality of 
Nature. The mastic is the chief object of cultivation. It is 
the product of the Lentisk shrub, which covers the hill slopes, 
and which, when cut, drops the liquid mastio. This is hardened, 
refined, and exported for the use of the Turkish ladies. But 
why speak of all thb ? Is not this the isle of Homer 9 Of all 
the claims to the honor of his birthplace Seio has^eforred the 
best. Beside, she is rich in other names. Ion ihe toigic poet^ 
ISieocritus the sophist, and Theopempus the historian, all hailed 
from this isle. But why distmguirii Scie amidst audi a frater- 
nity of isles, all rich in the associations of daasioal antiquity, 

*'Wlier6 graw tha arts of war aad peaaa; 

Whune IMot roM and Flasbiu iq^nu^ 
Q^ Skiaa and the Teian Muse. 
4 The hero's harp, the lovei^B Inte^ 

Haye found the fame your ehores reftise ; ■■'■* 

Their place of birth alone is mute 
Tb ioimds which e^^fitrther w^ 

11iaay<rarare*8idaadioflhehiiit* ; 

Never did bard sing more truly. Our boat is full of Greeks. 
I have just walked amidst ikemr^'-'Sietping upon the deck, utterly 
unconscious that they are passing the native spot of him, wboas 
song has rung the name of Gkeece through two thousand years, 
and from consent to continent, the stars look dowa Mfanly 
and fiiU of sparkle from tiieir unclouded vanU. The dark isle 
rises majestically upward, amidst their fretted firea. - The 
Orient, with its deep and infinite splnidors, fills the miad of the 
gaier, as he looks upward and eastward aloiig that atar^strewn 
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pfttiL Yonder, not fiur &om tke early home of Homdr, ii tin 
aneient.Troy, uronnd whose walls the eoenee of Epic glory took 
place, with deities for actors and witnesses, which the Bard has 
reduced into numbers as enduring as his own nune. Fit vantage 
gronnd was Soio, whence the yonng poet might view the scene of 
his own future triumphs in Poesy ; fit school wherein to nurture 
that imaginatidn which dared.no flight it did not attain. Per- 
haps from that round* point of rock tufted with yellow verdure, 
iust opposite our vessel, ^he beheld the Iliad, and the Odyssey, • 
rise to ilie swelling of the Voieeful sea." There, mi^t have 
been kindled the first spark of that genius which outlives the 
triumphs of all Oonquerors« 

Thanks to thee, Old Shore I Thou who wert the parent of 
art, and gave that Homer to time, which time has given to our 
modem world I These isles while they fiumished rocks and hiUs, 
bays and mountains, as the haunts of his muse ; yon rocky shore 
which we have left behind us, vhile it furnished the cloud-capped 
Olympus towering upward amid fraternal mounts, for his heroes 
and gods, also cherished his minstreli^. Athens received his 
Epos; her philosophers criticised it, in unity and part; her 
orators quoted it ; her Olympic games echoed its sopg ; her drama 
was moulded by it; her senators formed its images and her 
architects enshrined them in Parthenons and Tbeseums. Borne 
gave to him apotheosis, before whidi power bowed in wonder, 
love and awa Alexandria hid his works in hieroglyphs, but at. 
last redeemed the ancient &me of Egypt by transmitting them 
to us in their present fonii. What would painting have been 
without the Venus and Diana ; sculpture without the Apollo 
and Jove ; or art without the Iliad % Legislation, too, while it 
cherished his works, found in them the spirit of its best maot- 
mepts. The literature of the w^rld owes to tiiem its Virgil, 
Btitte, Alriosto, Tasso, Milton, Wieland, EJopstoek, its Henriade 
and Auraucana ! 

We are apt to look upon Homev, only as a nngw, whose 
songs have no practical bearing upon the wotld. To the philo? 
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MfildMl Uitoiiaay ihcj k«r» dteper ogniSetiioe. ^bne, their 
Ami eifeoiirM'Ihe iatrodvotioii of other eoBge, aad, in tiBie, % 
si^rior liteifttore in Greeoe. Bat due Uteratore proved ^tibe 
eekfttioBofeyeiiChMteiidoiiL If theebMnoewerethobiiiwarke 
etovnd the eity of €kd, leid by the aaoients thnrn^^ their own 
hietory, ii not Homer tiie^rtrongeet tower of defence h^kmi Art 
bvlmrk? The etndy of Platonkm md of the ethioe of die rital 
B^ool of Aristotle, homed in the efoietere of the dark agqp» 
when even Ohristien tmih was almost gone out The destme- 
tion of Byisntiom scattered the Cbecian liteiatove. The key 
to the New Testament ihns Ibnnd its way into Florence under 
the Medici, and into Wittenberg under the elector, nntil Protest- 
antism had her lion-hearted Lather, Catlioli<»Bm her sarcastic 
Ihrasmns, and the world its mild Mdanctibon and fervent Feneloa. 
Sngland had her Ikm» Sootns, whose scholasdc learning was ex« 
hanstless, and who gathered aroond him thirty thonsand stndente 
at Oxford, whoie he tanght them die logic of Aristotle, with % 
power which drew forth ^ encominm, ^' had the genios of Aris- 
tede been ni&nown, diat of Sootns conld have supplied bis phbce." 
And it was the ethics of Aristotle, thns tao^it, whi(4 brightened 
the mind of Wycidife, and gave to Engknd her first trsauiladon 
of the Bible, and the reformation* Tethis Bible md this refer- 
maden America owes her present prond poridon. They nolocked 
the prisons of power. Th&y nnioosed the disfranchised people. 
The indindnsl was rescned from the congealed hierar^y. The 
liberdes of speech ; body; property and consoienee were emmci* 
ated ; and to Homer in ih» last analysis belongs a great part of 
the glory 1 Ah \ If the shade of Homer eonld see (we tmst his 
shade is better off than the original corpus) this steamer of onts, 
with its poetry of rfiotioii, parting the waves mere fleedy tfasa 
his most arrowy pinnace, and woiljng mere IbarfoHy powerfd 
than his most pot^t enj^ against the l?rojan wall; if he cooM 
see this phase of a new civilisation, his visions of Olympes aad 
dreams of IHvii^ies, would vaadsh before the solid woikmauship 
of his own brother 1 
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What avails this pondering ? Onward we move ; the Freneh 
flag waves in the wind ; the black guns, like sleeping lions, lie 
about the deck ; the huge pipe emits its clouds of smoke ; the 
iUuminated compass directs the silent helmsmen ; the place of 
Homer's birth is mute and silent under the shadow of night ; a 
mall ^ echo further west" than even the blest isles, remeijibers 
the blind old bard in his fugitive pencillings; and we— dart 
away to new scenes and other shores. 



XVI 

€^ Utort of J^ttjpntittinttBiL 

** Hl0 eye looked o'er llie daife, blue water, 

That awifUj ^dee and geiitlx aweUa 
Between the winding DardaneUea." 

BraoK. 

WE haye seen the Orient, if not Jenualem. Smyrna, where 
one of the seven chorohes was located, and the point whence 
firnit is exported and where the camels bring the resooroes of 
Syria to market, was seen and enjoyed. Its figs and chibouques ; 
its dirt and its dignity ^ its dogs and donkeys; its dreariness and 
pioturesqneness, were all seen and felt in one day's stay ; and 
our vessel turned her prow toward Constantinople, where Orient- 
alism swells in complete luxuriousness under the dominion of 
the dervishes and the Sultan. We entered the Dardanelles about 
evening, having passed the isle of Mitylene, or Lesbos, (Sappho's 
birthplace), and having had a gUmpse of the great mountain 
of Athos, rising out of the sea beyond the isle of Lemnos. The 
Dardanelles is generally as wide as the Mississippi, with a 
strong current toward the Mediterranean from the sea of Mar- 
mora. The land is fine^ rolling and cultivated ; and here and 
there we meet with enterprising and beautiful villages on the 
Asiatic and European sides of the straits. Our boat stopped 
some two hours at the city of Dardanelles, where there are 
numerous castles, as outposts of defence to Oonstantinople. 
The castles are supposed to be the ancient sites of Abydos and 
Sestos. A strip of stony shore, projecting between two high 
cliffs, furnished the European extremity of Xerxes' bridge, by 
which he crossed from Asia to the invasion of Greece. This 
part of the Dardanelles is also celebrated as the point where 
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Alexander's amy, wider Pannehio, Orotnsed from Enrope to 
Asia. Etere, too, the Ottoman first began his inroad upon 
Bnroi^, in ^^ fourteenth century, under SuUeman. Here 
^ Leander swam the Hellespont " to TiSit his Hero, and Lord 
Byron did the same in one hour and ten minutes, and wrote 
poetry to herald the feat to posterity. 

Before leaving the Dardanelles, I made a singular aoniuaini- 
inee. It was none other than that of !i Bey. He observed me 
examining a map of Constantinople, and politely undertook 
some explanations. As 1 could not understand Turkish nor he 
English, we had a pleasant time of it — ^very, until I got a book 
which contained words of both tongues, when we- amused ^aoh 
other by reciprocating the pronunciation of words. He had a 
large number of setvants, and sat on his fin^ mat, smdeing his 
chibouque, the ashes of which w^ere emptied and the tobacco sap- 
lied by a servant, from time to time. The. tube of the pipe ooi^ 
descended to rest some feet from his mouth in a shining pan. 
tThe Turk always carries a comboloio, or rosary of beads, to 
assist conversation. What assistance these black beads, whioli 
travel over the h^nna-stained fingers pi the lady and the efiSsmi- 
nate hand of the gentleman of the Orient, render in the inter- 
change of sentiment, those may understand who feel nonplussed 
in conversation, without the aid of a wateh-key in their hands 
or a cane head in their mouths. The Spanish lady resorts to a 
similar inspiration, Igr the unfolding of her fan and a coquettish 
snap as she closes it. The Turk, however, eonverseft but little. 
He prefbrs a passive occupation. His favorite pastime is baok- 
gammon, a board of which our Bey carried along. It ia a great 
game with the luxurious idlers of the Capital, who stake lidrge 
sums on their success. He waii particularly iriiarp in it, as one 
of otir ladies can testify, with whom he played. I have not seen 
as fine a gentleman since coming among ^e Turk& We gave 
him an invitation to America. He said he would call on us at 
our Hotel. Would like to have him bring a dozen (ht so of the 
Mrs. Beys along. - 
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W« Itmad, on .i^roacIuBg Conslvitioople^ niaoy active biiai« 
BMi plMeSi and wa were Burpri^ed to see fornaoes with tail 
Ahimneysy ianakmg in earneat Tlieae elements of progress wece 
900ft loft behind^ however. Forts and walln begin to indicate 
that we were passing out of the sea of Marmora into the Bos- 
phoms. We ran between the city of Scutari, in Asia, and Con- 
ftanttnoplOy <a die European side, and turned around the point 
10^ the river called the* Gulden Horn, which divides the city 
pn^er from Para — ^the place for the Franks, Ambassadors, and 
Hotels. Omr first view of this magnificent panorama was a dis- 
appointmei^ We had heard and read much of the view of this 
frmoua city, with ita towera and domes, beammg and golden. A 
fog hid the city at first. Before Wo rounded the point, dis- 
•ppointm^t iM^ipkn to be diasipated with the mist. The expand- 
ing aplendors opened. The minarets pointed upward, the 
•^K>laa swdled brightly amidat riaing eminences of buildings 
ateetohing along the hill slopes, and unfolding brilliant involu- 
tions, aa we rounded the point where the Seraglio rose, like a 
dream, out tyf the dear waters, and where Saint Sophia, th^ 
gaaoefol Quem of a thousand beauteous mosques, gathered her 
dnater of minareta and domea. I have seen the vision, since, 
and know it to be real Enchantment held her fairy wand be- 
fore my eye at the first glance, and in the joyful amazement, I 
oonld not observe, only wonder — ^fearful that the dream would 
be dissolved, like magic views. 

The green foliage of the cypresf, interspersed as it always ia 
in the Moslem citiea, adda to the diarm. The mirror of the 
Boi^homa, ranged around with the unique palaces of the 
pa(^ui, and the marble, yet airy seraglio, together with royal 
abodes of gorgeouaneaa, refleeta three large and distinct cities, 
each enormous^ and each divided by ita own silver waters sleep- 
ing at its feet. One half of the magic ring is set within the 
hilla of Asia, aad the other half within thoae of Europe. Far 
beyond Soatari ia thread the long range of Olympus, glistening 
under the toa/rm sun, with snow, and hanging like pure douda 
-•— W4« iathe deep aky. 
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▲ tser ltfKrboreaiddiu>tb«o<»i0diT«d. The B<Mq^<mui floirs 
Mween tiro pftttftontories, aopwikfii^.thf Stamboul from Para, 
GUata, and Tc^hane. The hirgeai xia(Km>l-w«r oaa here floatj 
iriiile aronnd, over a qpace which can aocommodate 1,200 gail of 
ihe U&e^ eight j^ thousand little boats, caUed oafques, aad roaoa a- 
hling the caaoe aomewfaat in its Aasrp point and feathery levity, 
dart wMi graeefiil fiMsility. These are die hadkney ooaobes and 
eehs which play over the silver Hmpid Mreets of this wondroas 
eity of oities. These boats are ealled by die natives kerlongist^ 
or swaIlow4>oats, and are formed of the thin planks of beedb 
wood. Th^ are always dry and neat, and carved within and 
without. It is dainty work to ride in them, as thdy are as Uable 
as a eaaoe to npsel Onshums npon the bottom, in Eastern 
style, is the mode. It is a delicious, cool ride, after threading' 
the mazes of the dirty sheets of the city, as we have had abnn* 
dant caose to remember* Yom may fiiney what these cities are, 
in one grand view; which reqaires 80|000 boats aronnd the 
fnays. 

It wonld be nnjast to expect a description of this city. Our 
stayin it must be limited to a few days; and these will be filled 
witii laborions sight-seeing. I mnst leaye mnoh to your imagin- 
ation, and nse the snggestive style. No place can have more 
attractbns just now for the traveller, than this half-way point 
between two extremes of civilisation. Society is in the transi- 
ti<m state. The old prejudices of the Moslem are giving way 
dowly before the progress of the age. Here, where Mahomet 
holds imperious sway, and where^ the Sovereign revels like a 
Sardanapalus in the most gorgeous palaces, and rejoices in his 
wives by the hundred ; here, ^di^e the intolerant Mussulman 
prays five times daily, and holds his Ramaian with more than 
Puritan rigidity — ^here there is a learen working which is des- 
tined to leaven the whole lump of that strange mixture of heaven 
snid earth, goodness and badness, wMch emanates from the Koran 
and fiDs all Moslemdom. 

Mo city has had wilder vidssitudes of fortune than this ; woA 
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wttliitood them alL The sieges it has undergone tsiomiduaiitly 
number twenty-four I It has been taken six times i Aloibiades, 
Sereros, Oonstantine, Dandolo, Pakologos and Mahomet IL, 
seyerallj sncceeded in entering its harbors and gates. These 
olear watei^s and swelling hills ; those loft j heights of snow, and 
yon '^ golden horn" of plentj-*--haTe they not looked alike, more 
tolerant than its several tenants, upon the Grecian Commander 
and the Roman Empeibr ; the Persian Ghosroes and Arabiaa 
Califb,' Venetian Doges and Frenoh Counts; Bulgarian Krales 
and Ayarian Chakars, Solavonian Despots, and last and longest, 
Ottoman Sultans. And when Bonaparte's propheey shall tnd 
fulfilment, and Europe shall beeome Cossack, may not Saint 
Sophia again rejoice in its old Gkeek worship, and that gliifeering 
Seraglio, with its golden towers, echo the iron tread of the 
Osar! 

But this is a little too fast. Europe must play ^ teeter-tawter** 
oyer the balance of powt9r for many a year yet, until some new 
Napoleon shall arise to upset all balances, or the people, the true 
Napoleons of the Empire, can assert their popular soyereignties, 
and bring goyemment to its proper sphere, as the protector of 
the mass, and not the pftmperer of the pride of a few. 

The romance of Constantinople dies as soon as you begin to 
thread its dirty, splashy, bad payed, narrow, doggy, donkeyfied, 
carriageless, up-and-down streets. There is not a back alley in 
New York, which is not better than the best street here ; and 
the comparison is an insult to the city. In going along, you 
cannot look at any thing, for fear of haying your head cracked 
against the burden of some donkey, or the load of some broad- 
shouldered carrier ; or for fear of treading upon one of the many 
thouiiand brindle dogs, who act the part of scayengers by day, 
and play that of howling dervishes by night. If dodging these 
and the innumerous criers with heads fiill of dainties and fruits f 
if missing the red-capped and brown-robed Jew ; the long curly 
black-hatted Persian; the wily Armenian, and the' turbaned 
Turk ; if you are not run over by that mounted Pasha, attended 
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hj his slave on ibot ;: if yon do not run oyeir those elnsufy look- 
ing women in yellok boots and blue mantles, with head envel- 
oped (save eyes) in white orape*— being both blaok and white,-^ 
Ttirkish ladies and their Nubian slaves ; if perohanee you avoid 
that solitary gold-figured vehicle drawn by one horse, and called 
a earriage, which comes thundering along, attracting as much 
attention as a menagerie in Highnstreet, Columbus ; if unsplashed 
and with sane mind, amidst the heathenish howls and cries, and 
with sane body, amidstthe opposing currents of the barbarous 
thoroughfares, you reach your hotel, you may draw a breath as 
long and free as mine at the end of this longitudinous sentence. 

Our time, while here, has been occupied in driving about the 
oity and environs in the carriage of our kind vice-consul, Mr. 
Dainese, an Italiim by birth, ahd a noble-hearted liberal. Mv. 
Marsh is absent. Every possible attention, however, that w^ 
could require has been shown us. We were furnished by him 
with a firman and government officer, wherewith to visit the 
mosques, and in company wil^ Jews, I'reneh and English, started 
out boldly. It was a little doubtful whether we could obtain 
admission or not, as it is now what is called Bamazan time with 
the Mahometans. This is a sacred time, which lasts for thirty 
days, during which all good Mussulmen are not allowed to eat, 
drink, smoke or snufF all day. They sleep mostly during the day, 
and at night begin the work of smoking and feasting. The 
mosques are filled day and night. It is Lent, and wretchedly 
do they look who keep it. It is a little doubtful whether it is 
kept strictly. Were it kept, you would see more miserable 
sights upon the Bosphorus, where the poor Moslems row aU day, 
earning their bread by the sweat of their brow. At night the 
coffee-houses are crowded with Turks, who wait not to eat, be- 
fore they take the chibouque, and puff away clouds of incense to 
the prophet. 

Well, as I said, we atarted for the mosques. But first we 
were taken across the stream to the famous Seraglio. There 
we had to draw boots, or put on sacred sheepnikin slippers over 
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A. ridindottf pli|^t «e flgttied, sUppbig ab&g tbe aarUo 
floort, we&dii^ our ws j ikroQgh apartttenit lifter ^actm^t, under 
roiA of fretted gold and maay-aiiaped ^asa. . FoimtaiBs, wiiili 
goUeii fiahea gliding in their^ basina, cooled the ro6ma. > Blegant 
traowy and omatteais ; oltomaois of rareat riolinesa ; plaoea for 
ooiffoe, for smoking, for r^>08e ; a rww of ^ Bosj^oritB and (ji 
Tordnroiui gardens full of fragrance and iowenK*-everywli€fre UAi 
na of the dreamj Orient, and that here was the vi&ry select haaie 
of indolenoe, eaae, loxnryand — ^Ennudial We went into the 
harem ; bnt the birds had flown across int« Asia, where thej 
were oaged in one of the other (he has dojmis) pslaees of the 
Siiltan. The wicker was there etiU ; and the long ^lery was 
hung with landset^es of erery scene and oKmo— « gift to the 
harem by Besehid Pasha. — Here the Smltanas took their airings 
and peeped oat into ihe free world. Poor priaoneis in golden 
diainsl Flowera bloom at your yeiy windows^bnt ye cannot 
plnck Uiem. HeaTen arohea how lovingly above yon ; bnt ye 
are the'ihoi^^tless slaves of the grossest sensuality, cribbed wA 
i^bined in these waHs-^no lomger children of nature aa Qod 
made ye! 

Finally we came into sploidid flow^ and fruit garden»<-« 
tastefully arboi^ed and arched with the green architeeture, in 
multiform beauty, on every side. The walls were tapestried and 
iiBstooned with flowers and running shrubs. The Turks, more 
kind than the Italians, freely permitted us to carry away bouquets. 
We learned that the associations connected with the SeragliOi 
have not rendered it a fitvorite resort of the present Sultan ; for 
it was here in the time of his father, l^at the JanixfMries com- 
mitted iheir acts of cruelty, which the lofty walls of the Seraglio 
were not strong enough to eheck. But no such associations dis- 
turbed our enjoyment. The fragrance of the mind will ever 
arise as each impression of these scenes of oriental apd regal 
enchantment is renewed by memory. 

After visiting the armory, we went to the Mosque of Si 
Sophia — ^the most splendid &l>ric (except St Peter's) in the 
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irovUL Willie we stood in expeoicnej of adniiiioii, wHh our 
eUppers in hand, we were Mlonished et the «|^peeranoe of a Hn* 
biaa 0hiy6, nith a whip or cane, and posseosed with a deiil, a 
shade or so blacdcer than himself. He was in an agimy of iaspt^ 
ration-HSent by tlie priests to drive the infidels away, and well 
he performed tibe office — ^the blaek rascal i As our guide trans- 
lated it freely to me, he iold the finnan and the prime ministerVi 
e&eer, that it was Bainaian ; that he i^oald go to h^; that 
he brought the GJaonrs, here (meanii^ us well-behaTed Chris- 
tians), and if he did ]»>t leave, some terrible imprecation woald 
Ml on his head. He aooompanied his worcb with blows fr^m 
the eane over the finnan's shonldmrs, who bowed and sensed, 
8aying.hi8 ^ salaam ^endi^^ (thanks, gentleman I) ; and not daring 
to drop the Nubian, for fear of the priests, five hundred of whom 
would have rushed out to help their slave. Quite a mob of 
Moslems had collected. We left rather incontinently. To** 
nuuTOw, early, we try it agun, I trust wi& better success. 

It is our national birthday. Although we are noiKat the 
extremest point of our journey, and nearly 7,500 miles from our 
bebved land, yet the memory of its glad patriotism, bursting 
from millions of hearts in unison with our own, brings us closely 
heme again. I wUl not devote my chapter to any raptures or 
gratolations over my native land. These would, however, come 
deeper and fiiUw from the heart of the pUgrim^ than from the , 
home-eitizen. Our nation has so much to thank Qod for, that 
none but a traveller can feelingly and fully raise the oriscm. 

We kept the 4th of July, by looking at the Sultan. We 
rowed across the Bosphorus, and were rejoiced to find ourselves 
in time to see him returning out of tilie mosque. He is obliged 
to show himself to ihe people every Friday, and always at fires, 
if the alarm does n<^ cease within a certain time. To<lay he 
was mounted on a splendid white d^ger, caparisoned in gold, 
and rode v^ry languidly, yet not without the grace which betrays 
the Saracenic origin, between his ffles of soldiers and subjects. 
We were piNrmiUed by the officers to stand even before some 
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pashas, as we were traTellars; aad saw him very weU.' His ap- 
pearance is prepossessing, fie has an unshorn faoe, rather pale, 
with mild, dark, and yerj small eyes. A sort of indolent dreami* 
ness played abont his lips and in his eye, indicating his oharacler, 
which is that of a mild, kind-hearted prince, careless x)f politics 
and given up to pleasure, fie devotes only some three hours 
a day to the affairs of his empire, and the rest of his time to 
his religious devotioiis, to the superyision of his palaees, which 
in modem European style are rising on the banks of the Bo^qpho* 
rus, to the society of his brother, mother and son, and no doubt 
a oonsiderable time to the gallantries and attentions incumbent 
upon him as the head of a harem of four hundred ladies, into 
which no male is ever allowed to intrude, except the eunuchs, 
who number about seventy. 

The Sultan is well beloved by the people, whose interests 
his government has &vored. His manners are said to be unas- 
suming and plain, and his disposition frank and amiable. He 
is not too good natured, however, to discriminate, for he always 
selects men of skill and science for the rewards and honors of 
the kingdom. His age is twenty:nine. A long life of useful- 
ness may yet be his: His health was fcnrmerly precarious ; and 
even now be appears effeminate and weak. He reminded me of 
the portraits I saw of Charles the Second of England. The dis- 
tinguished part which Turkey has taken lately in the politics of 
Europe, has been owing to the ability and foresight of Beschid 
Pasha, the Prime Minister. 

An Englishman remarked at our table, that <'he always took 
off his hat to crowned heads, and that he must do it when the 
Sultan appeared.'^ Oh! Spooneydotn and Flunkeydoml — as 
Oarlyle would say — ar^ ye not dead yet % Did ye not die, poor 
wooden heads I when England turned off her vagabond Stuarts 
to spout to the winds theit dwinojure f No. I saw your em* 
bodiment to-day doff his beaver to the '* crowned head f and 
poor dunderbrain f he thought it was right loyal and good of 
him. I took off my poor straw hat, too ; but it was on eompul- 
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81011. Like Piokwiok at the traixung, I was between two files of 
soldiers with fixed bayonets, and received admonition which I 
heeded, until I happened to think it was the 4th of July t and 
then I coyered my republican pate, instanter. 

It was quite antique and interesting to see the Sultan's train, 
led by a eunuch, whose lips would weigh less than ten pounds; 
(including teeth) and jetty dark, with a splendid robe and golden 
sword. Bringing up the rear came the petitioners, with their 
petitions in hand, following the Sultan to the palace, there to 
deliyer them. It reminded me of what I had read of Oriental- 
ism, in its regal phases. It was one of those ancient customs, 
which the progressiye spirit of the time has not eradicated. 
The changes which haye been wrought in the Ottoman Empire 
and mthe East generally, since Napoleon directed the genius of 
his Powelr hitherward, have been momentous. His enterprise 
was of little practical utility at the time; but.it opened the 
richest portions of the earth to the eyes of the French, BussiaUi 
and English ; and by their respectire cupidity the Turkish 
power has been rendered less liable to aggression from either, 
and more formidable to all. Beside, steam has carried com- 
merce to its primeval marts where Tyre and Sidon once 
flourished, and over these sacred spots where rove the Arab 
hordes. The reactionary influence of the west of Europe upon 
the East, rendered imperative by the possessions of England in 
India, of Bussia in Oircassia, and France in northern Africa, and 
by which the Oriental nations will be constantly aroused to imp 
provement, is already evident in the augmentation of trade at 
Alexandria, Smyrna, in the Bosphorus, and in the Bed Sea, and 
in the constant communication of travellers with the inhabitantu 
« of these most interesting countries. May we not hope that the 
new elements of our age, entering into the social organisations of 
the East, shall give again to this land'that conspicuous greatness 
which God allotted to it when our world was young I 
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" Ghtn&'d niagie oiMiiieiite, ofMoiDg on tbt lbtin» 
Of periknu leas in fuaj kndk" 



PAINTEBS have been known to eonfees ibftt in oopying one 
of Rembrandt's portraLte, whose peonliaritj b the datknesf 
of the &ce silvered over witili delieate lights, hnndreds of tho 
Biost exquisite lineaments were taken off, And still the likeness 
was not cangfat. The microscope was ai^Hed ; and lo t another 
and yet another ^'gloomy light mneh like a shade" appeared, 
which being transferred to the copy, the ezpresttpn came at once. 
So I think it is, in men's obsenrati<Mi upon manners and things 
in t^velUng. We cannot rejHrodnce the original as it gleams 
npon the . eye. Hundreds of minute features may be transcribed, 
but the (»riginal still Ues in its c&tora obscura like a Rembrandt, 
until you apply a woman's mi^oseopio eye to the object, when 
the lineaments come forth, and the ezj^ession is happily trana- 
Jarred. Men lack that drcumstatUialness which women possess^ 
and by which the latter picture with fidelity, if they do not color 
as highly. In our visit to the East, I have relied upon a lady- 
companion to apply the microscope, while my pen has been en- 
gaged in roving around from hill to hill and from sea to sea, from 
isle to isle and from shore to shore. The particularity of the 
description of the Seraglio, as well as of the visit to the Sweet 
Waters, will form a complement to my pomr chapter, and complete 
its unity. Need I apologise for departmg fr>om the ordinary 
routine of book-making, by inserting the impressions of another? 
Will not the ladies at least give their sex a hearing ? It is rare 
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tbat a Buckeye daughter rambles amidst the oamel-erowded 
streets of the mosque-adorned cities of the East; and her pen- 
ciilings in familiar style ; — ^well-rwell, they must a|>eak for them- 
selyes, which they do^ as follows : 

Gould I convey to the reader on paper a conversation which 
occurred this morning, it might somewhat account for this ven* 
turous chapter. I may, at least, confess thus much, that it is 
somewhat '^ on compulsion, PaL^ My pages may, or may not^ 
oonti^ that which is novel ; if not, they at least will be a novel- 
ty,* jounmying so far to greet you. Can it be possible that such 
a distance lies between us and our homes? We have seen so 
much, and yet have hastened hither with such incredible speed, 
that Time and Space have alike been annihilated. 

The reader has, I think, been advised of our wanderings, so 
long as we were, wilhin the precincts of the European world. 
Shall it be my pleasure, now, to ch^t awhile of the Orient 1 . We 
found the first touches of Orientalism in GTreece — but it did 
not strike ua so peculiarly as it has since, in cities &rther east 
Crreece we visited for its ruins, and were amply repaid in the 
view from the Acropolis alone, with its surrounding Forum and 
Hars Hill, the temples and battle-scenes, and the whole spirit of 
the scenery which beams with delicacy, refinement and taste. I 
cannot leave Greece, however, without remembering the parting 
meal which we took with our kind friend Mr. Buel, the Baptist 
Missionary. ^ After the fatigues of the day at Athens, were* 
turned to his house at the Pireus, which, as well as the repast, 
impressed us so kindly and peculiarly, that I would fain remem- 
ber them both in ezpressiou and thought; both were so Ghrecian, 
and yet so home-like. The house is a fine two-story one, with 
an entrance into a vestibule — a stairway on either side, leading 
to a common landing, half way up^ which ends in a stairway turn- 
ing to the centre of the room above. Folding doors ope^ into 
a room large and airy, with w&Us and ceiling fitted up after the 
mAipier of those at Pompeii* A double window opens out upon 
a b&lcony ; from which we viewed a charming sunset, all golden 
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tfod radknt iti beauty oter the bky of Eliilamis, b& well as Ibe 
fbnn t)f a lion conchaiit, etit out of the mountain against the dis- 
tant slcy. A bedtDom opened on one side and a studio on the 
other; both haying doors to tilie staeirvray. The thre^ rooms 
consequently possesised a front' tiew of one df the finest yater 
scenes We hare seen, ahrayB exceptang Naples;— arid that scene 
rendered doubly and thrillitigly attractive, as the plao^ where 
Themistocles tx^mphied and Greece was sav^d. 

Mr. Buel had been distributjrig the ten commandhieh1» dv(^ 
ring a festiral of thfe Gre^ ehutdt, ^d was thus the innbd&iit 
cause of a nrbb at Ooifa; and though he was tmder the pto* 
tectlon of the authorities, yet the influence of the priests w^s so 
great that he was obliged to leaver the island at short notice fof 
Malta ; from thence he came ta Smyrna, and then to the Pi- 
retts ; where he has been for tfxe last six years subjected to 
ikuch annoyance and rexation in yarious lawsuits connected wiih 
kis niode of teaching and proclaiihing Christianity in Grreece! 
He is now firmly and successfully established in his post. 

At dark, the servant called us to tea, where I had the honoif 
of pifesidiilg) as Mrs. B. had beeii for some time, and w^s still 
ilbsehi in America, upott a visit. It was a charming, neat Utile 
table, and I shall remember it particularly, being desirous of 
Mnulatlng itis simple elegance when we A&VL go to honsekeep^ 
ing. It pleased i^other. Tea, toast, bread and butter ; a 
white* acidified clreatU'-dish, flavored and slightly resembling our 
Butch cheese ; the etpressed quintessenee of the heart of roses 
(a Knd of eastern sweets,) and delicious sponge-cake ;— What 
could have been more daintily delectable? Keats, in his "^ Eve 
of St Agnes," hints at a shnilar ifegalia of viands. We enjoyed 
it finely a«r I fdlly denlotosfrited by niy l^g delay thereat. But 
tea is pa6t,-'-aiid wi2f retite to the drawing-room, where in pleas- 
ant convefse Wb hold the approaehi^lg ^i^t hours as in a spell. 
Until it IS" lime to be aboard; Mi*. Bdel escorted vlb- thithe^. 
It was a pleasant seft-row; fl^ the lightning's vivid fiash 
liglrted "tup sky aucEi^kter^ith a sthulg^ glow; 'liud the otit)libg 
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bl^^lHhi^Wof lighls.iiiiit^oiid cm ih^ l^iridiiriaade e«rl^ rival 
h^aWn in its sffellar sjplendor: fiat titere was no rain with the 
l^htnitig fiash. Indeed, that wotild have been too mtich of a 
liiatTiry. We have scarcely ftSHi a shower rfnoe we lefy home, 
sate the one of the arehing prisms, beneath Vhich we gKded &0it' 
of that dfHrlc and dat^si^ottfl tunnel ai^ into the gay city of 
Marseilles I 

We rea;ehecl odr iship— ratheif aii iinpleAsant ehan^ from so 
hoine^like a virit (how hfeartily tired I had become of the boat), 
although the officers greeted ns with the kindly courtesy so 
peculiar to the French. How provoking not to know more Mly 
theii* language. One Imlf of the pleasure is thus lost through 
Want of knowledge,— that is, the travelling part, for, when sta- 
tionary, we can occupy ourselves ffuffioiently in sight-seeing. 

The monotony of the voyage, however, was somewhat broken 
by th^ numerous isles, — some vine-dad and olive-colored, but 
mostly rocky and bleak, which are known as the Archipelago, 
and celebr&ted as the birthplaces and* homes c^ the most gifted 
minds of ancient Greece. We awoke on the morning of the 
30th of June in the harbor of Smyrna, Asia Minor. This is^ 
the point from which travellers start to see the seven churches 
of Asia, of which that at Smyrna is one. It lies^ along a slope 
of the hill-side. On the right hand is a large grove of cypress, 
pointing out the Moslem Cemetery. The roofe are^ brown, — 
from amidst which ascend the tall minarets and round domes of 
the mosques. The large castle sweeps, from the high hill above, 
the circular view. Deep shadows checker with warm sunlight 
the coast far around. Prom' the green bay which curls all over 
with whitie-caps, the city lifts itself uji, a dreamy, picturesque 
vision of truly Asiatic scenery I What a quaint old Orientalism 
it is! 

We were early on shore, and went directly to a hotel ; but, 
how unfortunate I they refused to give us breakfast until nine 
o^clock. This yft^ not to be endtired for a ihoment; and, as the. 
ladies declared their willitigness to resort to a eaf(§, we shook 
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t|i6 dost off of our feet in & truly oriental ttyk, and left witk 
marked indignation 1 We bad,l}y s<»iie queer tnni of Indc, been 
thrown into the way of an odd spedonen for a guide, — a tall, 
gaunt Jew, bad-featured and bearded. HU soiled garments and 
eoarse brown Abrahamic tunic, gave him any thing but the ap- 
pearance of a desirable cicerone to the ignorant and respectaib 
stranger. 

But a fine caf6 soon brought us relief, in its large and airy 
proportions, its delightful water-yiew, and, what came more 
especially home to us, its substantial edibles. Chibouques and 
Hobble-gobbles (Turkish pipes) were plenteous. The bubbling 
water, curling smoke, and the indolent air of ^e smokers, indi- 
cated the luxurious East. As there was little to be seen here 
but the basaMTS, it was only desirable to while away the time 
before the ship's departure; so bidding Abraham onward, we 
followed in close Indian file. The streets are quite narrow, and 
we could not do otherwise, considering the opposing stream of 
people to be met, and the single files of mules, camels, donkeys 
and horses, all to look out for. We threaded street and alley, 
turned comers innumerable, and finally entered upon the Bar 
aaars. These are the marts of trade. They are low-roofed^ 
houses with projecting roofs, touching in the centre and forming 
a completely shaded arch. The little rooms on either side are 
some ten feet square. These furnish every thing that fancy 
can desire, from the richest Persian silks and cloth of gold to 
the veriest trifle Of toy of a European city. 

We stopped to purchase some Otto of Roses, and before we 
fiinished, we had collected quite a motley group around us [ and 
what was worse, it did not leave us. Two of the group we had 
noticed at the boat; but all of them tarried where we tarried, 
and by skilful manoeuvring contrived to reach each spot which we 
reached at the same time. Their aim was to forestall us in our 
purchases, adding twe«ty per cent, to the prices, or make the 
jttastres out of us. Poor S-* — 1 it did not agree with his ideas 
at all — this numerous train — aud he wielded his Vesuvius club 
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wiih a still fiercer demonBtration. As for P — — , he seemed 
quite at ease, and considered it as adding to our importance^ 
this truly oriental train. They might be taken for the train of 
some Grandee or Nabob I 

As for Abraham, we tortured him incessantly with orders to 
send them back ; and he, poor fellow, seeing our suspicions were 
thready aroused, did his best, but in yain. One moment coming 
out upon a square, one old fallow would be seen quietly quaffing 
a draught from the fountain, no doubt out of breath with run- 
ning round the comer, — ^another would pop out here, another 
there, and so on, — ^as if we possessed the ring of Aladdin upon 
which these genii waited. The Yesuyius club was no cause of 
fear. But it was becoming almost unendurable. ^^ Qood-bye," 
says S — r— to one, "we can dispense with your farther com- 
pany." " Oh I oh ! never mind, I'm walking for pastime/' was 
the provoking answer, as he swung his beads carelessly over his . 
arm, and with most perverse air dogged on after us. Finally, 

oh I crowning thought, S bethinks him of the Janizary, 

and intimates that he will call one. Whereupon they quickly 
cried out, " Oh yes, we go, we go, give us four piastres." " Noi, 
you rascals, not one *," and away they vanished, as if Aladdin 
had lost his ring. 

We passed a mosque, and on tiptoe took a peep within. It 
was quite plain and had a high gallery bounded by an iron rail* 
ing. The gallery was to be occupied by the ladies. The ceil- 
ing was covered with innumerable suspended chains, to whi<A 
were attached (they do say) any quantity of ostrich eggs and 
horse-tails, as well as lamps. We only saw the latter. A &r- 
ther glimpse within, at the open door, showed us a floor covered 
with matting, nothing more. We were not permitted to enter 
unless the shoes were taken ofF, which was quite too much trou- 
ble. We saw the Turks perform their ablutions at the fountain 
in front. The fountain looked quaint enough surrounded by 
the stooping figures, with red turbans ; each with his hands un- 
der the little water-spouts. When this ceremony is over, they 
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enter the porch of tl^e cliarch, slip easily out of their shoes, sad 
walk quietly within. 

There w^re few ladies out during the daytime, and these 
few were shopping. They were enyeloped in their mantles. 
A white piece of cloth covers the head like a nun's veil, from 
which drooped a hlack gauze covering. Nose and eyes were thus 
concealed from the gazer, but ^hey themselves could see very 
easily. The white upper piece was connected with a white 
piece below, which hid the chin and lower part of the face. 
I had imagined that the concealment of the beauty of the 
Turkish ladies might be quite desirable ip their own country. 
In some way I had been led to make the mistake, that a 
veil always hides something beautiful. The idea of mystery 
plays in the imagination and lends enchantment to every thing 
dim and forbidden. But when I came to see black Nubian 
damsels, darker than night, so dark that ebony might reflect a 
Hly pallor beside them, veiled in the same way, I could but 
laugh outri^t. I wonder what possessed them to adopt that 
custom. And then the clumsy yellow boats that they manage 
jto slide oyer the ground in ; one can imagine nothing more 
munWsome than their appearance. Indeed, the whole figure 
looks to us very ungainly and ungraceful. I have just read in 
some Ute papers, kindly handed to us by our consul, of the in- 
novations at home in relation to ladies' dress, and of the intro- 
duction of these foreiign costumes, among which the Turkish is 
0ieotioned. I should hope the latter will not be adopted ; at 
least such as we have seen worn in the street. The costume 
for the house may be preferable. We have seen none in the 
street such as are spoken of in the American papers. Perhaps 
what is generaUy known in America as the Turkish dress, with 
t&e full pantaloons and jacket, is the Persian properly. If any 
innovation should be made on present fashions, and there is 
room far improvement, the Persian, somewhat contracted, would 
recommend itself for taste and comfort 

We passed on io the Caravansary bridge, supposing it to be 



JMBi^e ff»Jii 0i|^ ^.^iOr .M^il^ AtealH^sifSeemed to ^hii^ me 
vmual oertaini}' see it. We[fi>un!i m^eljA^Bt^^ hii^ over a 
<e«iftU i^eUow nir^fOA ; bn(t tb^lMfes that limi the sluure were a 
lelumiiingir^feikt f^ t^e ireacy or plfaftwe-aeeking of the oiity. 
Jewish children huddled about as, to iit$i^. We |^ye th^ia 
Mme d0Uc9.eie9| wheii^t tJiAjwtvfire muoh :ideased,:]duis]Bg their 
4ittk'ha&d8 ^n token of tihailkf«li>«M. Women negligent in.at- 
:ture, with Wr diaberYeUed, w<ere to be met with, {inyeiLed* But 
theee were Jewidi. We eat breath the jbade of some • ooble 
Qld ayi^ainax^s. Theae treea fvuroAsh gratefol Bhade to the i«a* 
oppreseed jHilgriias ^ the Sast 7hey aeem placed heire by 
iProTidenee for this very beiiefioeiit e»d. The tall cypreaMS 
opposite kept their guardian watch over ^the white-turbaaed 
UmkbB beneath. The cemetery was full--^litei:aUy/ifjif of graTe 
atonea Those for married «aum are capped with a turban cat in 
the white marble. A Tirgtn's tomb bore a simple rose branoh. I 
tnarer saw the oypreiss attua^to anch a height, or so numerpus as 
in these cemeteries ; but aoon I learned that, at the death of a 
dear friend or relative, it mi» formerly the custom to plant a 
oypress at the head of the grave ; Iiat which cuatom of late has 
&Uen into disuse. Oiur ^uide. praposed to ascend Caatle Hill, 
but we declined, from fatigue, satisfied with the pleasant pl#oe 
We had akeady fo(und. 

These.grounds are the nightly resort of all Smyrna The 
Jad&es nevear make Hmt appearance ontii after dinner at sevim 
^ eig^t o'clock (our evening),, and then.tkey are always dressed 
jrieUy abd gorgeoiMdy. They laa^, dance, aing, eat ices, «d»d 
jretum to their homes at «me, twp,«and thtaee in the morning- 
.Thm changing night into day, tl^y ibecome pale and sallow, in 
J^t lose aU freshness of color^ and beeom/d any thing but the 
beaaties we have always been tai^tnto consider them. Son- 
idays.are their especial gala days. 

iBow indolent these Qrientais are I They si in front of 
viheir shops, smoke, and take it easy. Ihoif 'walk is>veEy indo* 
kint. Inieedfit is said4 that .^ :.iei]^ time th^ tiiey aceemr 
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known to qnicken their ptoe is in bearing » corpse to its gn^ 
when they huny fast enough. They belieye that the agony 
oommenoes as soon as death takes place, and this only ceases 
the moment when the body has been consigned to its final 
home. Singular belief ( 

Now and then an Arab would come sweeping by. The fleree 
look, tatbaned head, wild roving air, and brace of pistoLsi, betray 
the nation. They looked like the yeriest banditti Perhqis 
they were ; for we have been told that there are many around 
Smyrna, and that they eyen yentnre into the town, through 
which they pass unmolested and untou^ed. Their q>ies are 
innumerable. They know every ship that lands, and every 
stranger that tarries. Murders and robberies are committed 
nightly, without and within the city. It is quite unsafe to ven- 
ture on any of the excursions around the counlry. Only a few 
days ago two young sportsmen were out, and both were captured. 
The robbers sent one back witii a message to the father of the 
other, that if a hundred pounds ransom were forthcoming for 
his son, he might be restored to him. If the next day passed 
without the ransom being received, one arm should be sent to 
his father ; tiie second day, the second arm ; and so on, quarter 
by quarter, until the money was paid. They keep advised of 
the wealth of each citizen, so as always to fall within bounds 
when naming the ransom. The soldiers are regular Falstaffians 
in character. Their European dress, which they are obliged to 
adopt, has quite unfitted them for anything like a display of 
courage. Six were sent for two robbers, and came back, after a 
skirmish, without them. What bravery? What a (^ty, and 
what protectors? The troops number over a thousand, but 
should they leave the city in search of the robbers, they are not 
sore of those they leave behind — ^the population is so mixed. 

Donkey3 with huge burdens, camels with huger ones, and 
man a complete beast of burden, were sights that eontinually 
met our eyes. Large stones were carried on the backs oi 
men, who almost bent double under their weight Will it be 
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beUeved when I isaj, that our Vice Consul at Constantmopk 
saw one of these caitiers bear over one thousand pounds on his 
back oyer two hundred yards 7 

Sinoe arriving at Oonstantinople, so many sights of an East* 
em cast have met my eye, that they have become almost too 
familiar to be depk^ted. Novelty always lends her aid in tran* 
scription. Oonstantinople presents a rich panorama, with its 
towers, domes, and minarets, as we glide up the Bosphorus into 
the noble harbor. But the beauty all lies in the distance ; for 
when once the city is entered, the charm evanishes. The streets, 
bazaars, and throngs of strange costumes, are similar to tiiose I 
have described at Smyrna. 

But they tell me that there is one place where I shall not 
meet with disappointment. The Seraglio needs no distance to 
lend it enchantment. I had read Irving's Grenada and Al- 
hambra, and pictured to myself, in imagination, the fountains 
and halls, minarets and groves, the varied and Oriental luxu- 
riousness of that Moorish palace ; and when they told me, that 
I might see in the Seraglio its resemblance, my heart bounded 
at the idea even of a partial fulfilment of that longing desire to 
see the original. 

This far-famed palace occupies the spot of the ancient city 
of Byzantium, on the extreme eastern point of the promontory 
extending towards Asia, and, forming the entrance to the Bos- 
phorus. It is triangularly shaped, and nearly three miles in 
circumference. The palace has nothing to boast of in its out- 
side appearance. The interior is a singular clustering of houses 
without order, which have been added from time to time at the 
caprice of the Sultanas. 

Our party of twenty-five, English, French, Jews and Ameri- 
cans, sought the nearest point to the waters of the Golden 
Horn, entered a caique, and crossed over to the Seraglio. We 
Were detained for some time at the CafS on the opposite shore, 
waiting for the firman. Then, with the officers, we entered 
upon our tour of inspection. The lower Tstory consisted of a 
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li&g hall, paved vith tesaelat^d grayel stones, and pf sej^asJs* 
rooms surrounding and opening into it. At the far end was the 
stairway, upon reaching which we wer.e phliged to glide intQ 
sappers. Sn^h a slipping time as there w^s too I Imagine it — 
a lady^s delicate slipper encased in the size furnished for a gen- 
tleman's boot. First one shoe and then another was left be- 
hind, in our yain efforts at this novel stjle of walkii^. Our 
guide was in constant requisition, bringing up the truants, who 
were obliged to resume their places again, to undergo the iiaiQe 
penance. We reaphed the sacred precincts above, and made 
our entrance. That was a fine noble h^^U into which we were 
ushered, although it had a covering of matting on the floor. It 
at once completely initiated us into the whole jnystery pf Ori- 
ental luzuriousness. 

I can but group the Seraglio, for it^ was >one series of elegant 
apartments; marble basins, bagnios and gushing fountains 
These jgorgeous halls, the chaste cool baths and their attached 
rooms of reclining after bath-taking — ^formed a complete scene 
of deliciousness. They were somewhat similar to each other, 
with their ceilings of fretted gold— paintings qi richest tracery, 
walls of landscapes, rounded and arched recesses overlooking 
tiie sea, windows with rich tapestry hangings, gilded clocks and 
miniature templejs ornamenting the si4e places-^-divans and 
chairs of crimson figured damask, and gold cloths — ^and the 
coverings of white linen in which these latter were encased, giv- 
il\g a immmery air to the whole, — all combined, made the Se- 
raglio too enrapturing, entrancing, and unreal, almost to be con- 
fiCfived of — ^a place for raveries and dreams only, — the halls of 
poesy and sleep. 

The .floor and walls of the baths were of white marble, and 
the light i&om above entjGired through a honey-comb of white 
celling. Spigot^ turned the water out, whiph fell into white 
marble ahells, or bath-basins ranged in perfect neatness. We 
walked down the loi^ airy corridors where the la.dies of the 
har^m promenade and exercise.. One side of the lox^gest Qorri- 
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dor was ktiiced ya^ delicate |iet-woik, thrpngb wUch tha 04|i* 
lisques could peep into gardens of every kind of fruit and flower ; 
the other side being adorned with numerous paintings^ and 
engravings, representing every scene iti nature to which they 
were denied. 

The tea-room was a most delicious, cool retreat, close to the 
water's edge ; and being a story or more below the others, it 
seemed half grotto-like. A fountain played in the centre, build- 
ing its silvery dome with flakes of purple and ruby fire, glittef- 
ii\g in the colors of the morning. Its basin, square and quite 
shallow^ was fixed in the marble floor, in the midst of which 
swam shoals of golden fishes, A hundred pipes when playing^ 
send the watiBr find spray high up to the ceiling. Side fountains 
there were too, in which the water first plashing up.to the height 
of the head, falls over into a marble shell. This, as it fills, runs 
over into its counterpart below, and sp on successively like the 
,littje step water-falls we saw at Pampeii. At one end stood a 
triangular-shaped pyramid of honey-comb work. This also was 
a fountain, the water of which issued from innumerable honey- 
comb orifices. It was quite unique and quaint. But the rounded 
■recesiB on the sea side was the favorite spot where the luxurious 
Ottoman and his Sultanas sat or reclined at their coflee-^ipping. 
Was there ever so enchanting, so cool a grotto % The refresh- 
ing sea breeze, the balmy air of the playing fountainS|^^the soft 
music of their dashing, trembling, spraying waters, — the wavy 
plash of the Bosphorus without, against the walls, and the hum 
of. the distant city borne across the . Golden Horn, — rthe plying 
caiqijies with their arrowy points, darting by in graceful rapidity,' 
the noble steamer and more lofty prow of the huge man-ofrwar 
cutting and parting the clear sea ; in fine, the noble harbor of 
Constantinopje with its busy .mart, and the hills that rise in 
mellow distance above ; all this — as well the scene without as 
the scene within, — ^glorious Nature and luxurious Art, — the spell 
of delight, the dream of enchantment; who can picture? — ^not 
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we ; and only those caa fed it, who are there embathed in its 
enjoyments. 

I wish I oonld peep in npon its occupants at some even tide, 
when the sun through leaves and lattice checkers in shadow the 
marble floor, to see if content and happiness dwell within, — ^to 
see how far such a life is fraught with pleasure and true content. 
They say the Sultanas are gay and happy. They have every 
thing to make them so, educated as they are only in their own 
Eastern customs. The Circassian beauty knows no higher desire 
or ambition than to become the Nourmahal — " Light of the 
Harem," to some Moslem chief. She possesses a charm for the 
senses. It is enough to inake her the chosen one. Of course 
such an one, though beauteous as one of the Houri, can know 
nothing of that ideal delight of the soul which rises superior to 
the sense, or that longing for, liberty which we should have under 
similar circumstances. Dr. Johnson, in his Rasselas, has repre- 
sented this longing to be free, even though bound by golden 
chains in splendid palaces. 

The gardens of the Seraglio are luxuriant in tree and shrub. 
The tall cypress waves^ ever green and fresh. The vine clings 
to the wall, and hides its bare &ce with the green tendril and 
leaf Tender-eyed gazelles peep out of leafy coverts, while 
arches and pyramids of green bend and rise in every vista. A 
mimic lake occupies the centre, within which there is an island, 
and rustic bridges gracefully span the reach. The walks are of 
shells (some of which we gathered), margined with flowers of 
every kind, of which the Turks are not <juite so selfish as the 
Europeans. Orange bowers are pendent with golden fruitage, 
and fragrance fills the air. These proclaim a perfection in the 
garniture of Nature, not as if it were imported or exotic, but as 
if it were at home in its own charming bower. But I cannot 
particularize farther ; suffice it to say, 

"No greener garden ever waa known 
Within the boonds of an earthly long." 
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The Anooiy, which we next yiBiled, is one immense repository 
of arms. Multiplied stacks of long guns, short guns and pistols, 
were arranged in regular figures of squares and pyramids. Here 
was the ancient mail::clad knight, with hid jointed armor and 
the long spear which the lancer poised mid air, before sending 
t to the heart. Here,.too, was the sabre and kettle-drum. The 
room containing the keys to the diierent towns and cities own- 
ing the sway of the Sultan, w^s quite apart. The keys were 
gold and silyer mounted, and were neatly arranged in a case. 
The key of Jerusalem^ and that of Mecca, shone conspicuously. 
These keys in the armory finely symbolize the power of the 
Moslem, as it sweeps over the Orient, entering each city^s portal, 
and controlling the wild Arabs of the desert. 

The SulUn Mahmoud's tomb was a gorgeous afiair, and pe- 
culiar as the home of the royal dead. Here it was necessary to 
go through the same formula of exchanging shoes, although the 
floor was covered with matting. The tomb is in the centre of 
the temple, surrounded by those of two sisters and three daugh- 
ters. Each tomb is made in a sort of square pyramidical form, 
with a railing of most beautiful inlaid pearl-wood. Velvet 
cloths nnd elegant cashmere shawls were flung over these. Huge 
massive silver candelabras, and massive tapers of wax, stand at 
the head and foot of each, connected by a silver chain to the 
piUared comers. Over the taper was an extingiusher, figuring 
Death! The book-^ands of inlaid white pearl, holding the 
richly bound Koran, and glistening in the sunlighlT, stood open 
near each tomb, with the gold embroidered cloth thrown lightly 
over them. This pearl work gave a brilliancy to the tomb more 
than I ever imagined could be displayed even by Oriental re- 
gality. 

But €ftKt most charming visit, and the only ride we indulged 
in, was to the ^ Sweet waters ^of Enropa" Our Consul's kind 
bvitation had been accepted to ride diither in his carriage. The 
streets are horribly paved. A corduroy road at home would 
have been Cur preferable. Out of curiosity, I inquired the length 
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of time a carnage would last here ; the atiswer was t#of' ydaSrs. 
At the ecfge of the city we came upon the Sultan's favorite M^, 
which, consequently, is an open road, and as feiely graded a^ any 
in England: We passed the writing school, the PolytfechiHO 
Institutis, and the Barraclcs. The sbldiers seem to have tho 
most elegant residences, save the Sultan's palaces, and thoT^ks. 
A long steep hiQ descended, liedus into the valley, which id some 
two miles in length. The wateri^ of this vale' ard qtiite sweet 
The Viet7 iS called finer than that of the sweet winters of AfiS*, 
on the Asiatic side. The road winds with the stream, and^ beq- 
ueath the shade of numerous groves of sycamores-, with a leaf 
like our oak, and elms, w^h leaves, looking like our Mapiies. 
These groves are filled of a festal Friday, and upon etery even- 
ing, when music and gayety prevail; hut now in Bamanoi, it 
was lone and deserted. No voice is heard, sarr^ tifatol'llie haarA 
croaking frog. 

In this delightsome vale the Sultan hsA one of hid summer 
residences; but we saw only the esrterfor. A maible Kiosk 
(summer-house) is just at the base of a dashing waterfcll. The 
water plays all arouinl it, while a bridge spawns the le^reasi below. 
The stream gradually widons, until it forms the Golden Horn, 
flowing through and dividing the city. As we ascended the hill, 
leaving the vale behind us, we came upon -the Jews^ burying 
ground', which is a" sea of white stones, all plain, and lying ^* op 
etanding up, with not a tree x)t shrub'to relieve the barenness of 
the spot. Oiir Consul remarked, that it was strange the Jews carei 
80 little fbr the adoniment of their cemeteries^ a^d he wondered 
why it should be so. One of our party assigned as the readon^ 
their strange belief, {Hat the body did not rise where buried, bat 
walked in agony underground to the Yalley of Jehoshaphaty 
where it was judged; hence no associatiend of life and beauty 
clustered around the burial spot, and hence no adoJuuientc 
When, Oh ! shall I speak it? Tankeeism to the last, another 
suggests, ^' what a capital speculation it Would be to ran front 
this dpot, an underground railroad,^ Truly there w^uld be no 
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lack of pa;3settgers, judging by the infinity of stones, and the 
natural desire to finisH so unpleasant a Journey I 

An oM (jreei priest came trotting by with great gravity, but 
as soon as he had passed us, spurred his horse into a wild gallop*. 
HoTi^ funny it' looked — a priest playing mad John' Gilpin over 
Hhe ^aye-yard of th^ jW, Ms fall black robe and flying veil 
dancing at right angles before the wind. 

As we neared i^e city, the sunlight played upon the win- 
dows in flames of living fire — ^no wonder when the houses are 
almost all windows. 

How out of place a Cemetery would appear to us, as a resort 
for pleasure and promenade, — a place for eating, drinking, smok« 
ing, and musical performances. But so it is here, where Fatal- 
ism buries her dead without a tear, and the mourner, bowing to 
the blow, strokes his beard and ejaculates, " God is great ;" 
^ Cfod is great ;" and retires stoically to his ordinary pursuits. 
Chairs and tombstones famish the seats, and the cypress tree 
the canopy, for these evening and midnight carousals, which are 
even more frequent during the Eamazan. We reached the Ho* 
tel at nine o'cloek, two hours after the customary dinner time 
here. 

Passing by our delightful sail over the Bosphorus, past villas 
and palaces—our lucky sight of Mahomet Ali, the Pasha of 
Egypt — of the prophet of Mecca with his strange, solemn coun- 
tenance, and more than all, of the Sultan himself — a gorgeous 
Oriental pageantry ; passing by the rich and ever-variant scenes 
of the streets, the busy bazaars and prayerful mosques, — ^I may 
not forget to mention one most especial peculiarity of this city, 
and that is its — dogs. They lie at every turn in mosque and 
market, in door and out, in the path of man and beast, and only 
answer to the tapping boot, trampling donkey, or nudging cane, 
by a squeak or growl. They are incorrigible, never moving for 
man or beast. They belong to ih) one ; but each has his partic> 
ulap home-quarter, where he lives — ^a pauper on the publie who 
hold him sacred. 
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Bat I tlunk we hATe almost exhausted the city. As we pass 
out of the Golden Horn into the BosphoniB^ we make onr So- 
loam to the Orient. Farewell, old city I with your spires, and 
domes glittering in the setting sun f It will be long ere we see 
thee again, for the pathway hither is oyer troublous seas, troub- 
lous for a man even, how much more troublous for one of the 
other sex 



xrni. 

**Xn««r ye the land vlkere the cypress and myrtle, 
Am tndblaift of daedi that am dMie IB their eHpiar 

WOULD that I had the magic bow of the Scythian Abaris 
to give it a twang, and that I could ride on the arrow with 
telegraphic velocity to our western clime, there to see what 
chances and changes have occurred since we left. liVe have not 
heard from home for two months. I suppose that Ohio has a 
new constitution adopted by this time. Constitutions — ^how 
diflferent they are here from those in the States. Even Turkey 
has a constitution, adopted in 1840, by which certain rights are 
guarantied to all — Armenian and Jew, Christian as well as Tur]c. 
But like the other constitutions of Europe, it is just so much 
parchment, to be " dispensed" with by the government, just when 
it pleases. The popular spirit must constitute the last anal- 
ysis of the State-^the elemental organic law. In the fire of the 
popular heart, lies the warm and the only healthy glow of the 
body politic. If this be extinguished or smothered, constitutions 
are but paper nothings. Now the constitution of Turkey was 
a voluntary renunciation of absolute power by the Sultan, for 
the purpose of reform and the happiness of alL It was called 
the Haiti Sherif of Gulkenah, or imperial charter. It was 
named after a kiosk called Gulkenah, the Bunnymede of the 
Turkish Magna Charta, ^here, in presence of the principal Pasha 
and the diplomatic corps, Beschid Pasha read the constitution. 
It was drawn up by Beschid, who is the (}rand Viaier. It miti- 
gatea many of the old punishments of the Turk, and thus con* 
16 
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fonns to the humane spirit of the Sultan, who has neyer been 
known to sanction an act of cruelty. It establishes boards and 
councils in the capital and princ^al towns, whose ordinances 
are, however, subject to the supervision of the Porte. It gives 
the privilege to the Armenian, Jew, and Christian, to sue and 
give testimony, and receive equal justice in the courts. But the 
Turkish kadis and muftis interpret justice and receive testi- 
mony just as they did before the constitution ; judging all things 
by the Koran, and regiurding all but Mussulmans as dogs and 
Giaours. The constitution is, in this respect, a complete dead 
letter. The blackest Nubian slave who believes in Mahon^et 
can give testimony, but the most respectable Christian is not 
heard. The Ulemats of the law are permitted to plead and in- 
terpret the law as they please, which they do on paper, not orally ; 
subject to the old contingency of being pounded to death in a 
mortar if they displease the government. 

The Salique law is in full force in Turkey. Neither sons 
nor daughters under a certain age a;re raised to the throne, nor 
can a daughter transmit to a male offspring any claims to the 
succession. The brothers of the Sultan first succeed according 
to their age. The only brother of the present Sultan is kept 
close in the palace, and is seldom permitted to be seen. One of 
the tombs we saw was that of a Sultan. His brothers, murdered 
by him, to the number of nineteen, slumbered around him. — The 
object of their death was to avoid the law, so as to transmit the 
crown lineally to the Sultan's son. When the brothers fail, the 
son succeeds ; hence the anxiety of Sultans about their brothers. 
The present Sultan, Abd-ul-Mejid has a son about ten years of 
age, of whom he is very fond, and to whom he is giving a fine 
education. He will succeed to the throne if the brother should 
happen to die. 

The wives of the Sultan at present number thirteen. This 
does not include the harem, but only the Kadines, who alone 
have the privilege of producing an heir to the throne. They are 
chosen from the Odalisques, or females of the imperial harem. 
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Thetth no mftrrfage e^timikjf perfiyrm^cl, aad Hie GNdtan inaj 
divorce the marrh^ge when he pleases. When the StiltMi die», 
the Kadines go into Bolitary retirement, still supported by^tkfc 
State; They never marrj. The motheif of the Sultan is more 
fortunate ; she Hyes in a splendid palace, and is trciated like the 
Queen Dowager of Bn^and. We saw the palace of the mother 
of the present Sultan at the head of the hairbor-r^ splendid pile I 
She derives a large revenue from some of the islOs of the empire. 

The inheritance of property is regulated by laws< dissimilar 
from that which rejgulates the succession to the ^rone. There 
are two kindil of proper ty--^^ and mortg€^e. The ^rst to 
transmitted to the children, male and female, share and sh«>0 
alike. The mortgage jpropetty becomes absolute in the itfosque 
(to which alone mortgage is permitted) upon the death of "die 
mortgagor. If a person wishes to borrow five thousand piastres, 
he goes to his mosque, and during life pays a small interest of 
about one-half per cent. ; the condition of defeasance being, that 
the property, which must be worth double the amount loaned, 
shall become absolute in the mosque on the death of the bor- 
rower. The mosques do not accumulate, but immediately sell 
and reloan. In the time of the plague, the mosques make money 
in round numbers. This financial ecclesiastical feature will ae* 
count for the number and the influence of the mosques In Con- 
stantinople. No wonder so many minarets glitter in the suq, 
and so many domes swell under the cloudless sky of the east, 
amidst the mean, dirty, wooden houses that Hne the filthy streetsi 
No wonder the city gleams so grandly in the distam^^ and rei- 
poses so tranquilly beauteous, y&r cff! 

The infioence of the Moslem priests is paramount to all 1&#. 
There is no connection between the Church and State, for tk$if 
are one. The religion of the people is the State. The Koran 
IB the real Constitution. Every rule of private and public eon^ 
duct is drawn from its page. Greater devotion to Si religion coilld 
not be had. Prayer with the Turks is universal ; and tibey do 
not seek the intervention of priests to oommime widi Alhh. It 



i;rf|Bt eye, »l tbo ifl^b liqpr, ih^ lIoBiieins ofKui the |it9»;oftej vlu(dli 
W now b(»i^g u^ F<K>ifcY«vr4} ftU bowed tp the Eaat, itpd aiviul- 
ti^QPIuly K«f«^ted tbeir prayers^ and perfonaed tbeir siotioiui 
Al Bif hiiiiU, the audible «pog went up froaoi the deok, where 
DfOfl0-legged they sat ; after whiob.they enjoyed the pipe and 
iMot i^oiy after the total abetinenae of tha day. The seaaon qf 
BamaiMi i« kept alike at eyeiy place* 

We have two PiMib«3 aboard, with whom I hare been con^ 
Heiaiiq; in my UBoal manner by aigne.and a dicti^iary. Pleaa- 
Ont^ dignified, and oonununicat^ye, dressed in their ermine cloaks 
syad red eaps, and perfect gentlemen in all respects, except 
Obr^ianity, they assume no airs^ even oyer their own. servants. 
Their salu^tion is tepderly symbolic of good will They kiss 
jthe hand, toneh the heart and forehead, and mak^ a slight pbeis^ 
anee. They seem thns to unite the respect of ihe mind with 
the warmth of their hearts. They haye the reputation of being 
lionest, hoi^table iind truth&d; and that i^ more than is said of 
ibe Greek and Armenian Cbristians, who Kye among them, and 
who fOSGHse these ohi^ac^ristics by saying, ^ Ok 1 their ireligion 
eommanda these &ings." Beautifn) Ohristiansl The Turk^ 
drink no apiriti;K>Qfl liquor, which aopounts for their moral and 
physieal health, m well as for the scarpi^. of beggars, and the 
abfience of cripples. Opium is not us^ generally. Tobacco is 
as common as the turban or fes cap. A Turk without his chi- 
^iV|«e, w<Mild be like a man without a nofe. It is a part oi 
himself, not to be seyered. He gives it prominence above every- 
thing, exeept tbe.Koran-r^boye the feast, the batL and the tur^ 

I think that the aUyery of Tnrkey is not properly .understood 
i^ America^ . . J have taken somf pi^QS to learn about tjhese so- 
oial customs, an^ mwt acknowkidge my obligation to our vice- 
^npul, Mr. Pani^»^lf]|o has foipiished m^ with the iiiformation. 
^he ^t^ «ifu;)cetf( of ComiitaQti^oilft bf^re ^Y^ f<^th a grei^ 
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d€»i of tsjmfMkj, from the Iftdies espeoialljr. TBe^ idtn df iakitis 
women, almost naked, being sold in the puMIe markets, has ex- 
cited much borrow This is all 8u{)eiflaous. To bo sufef, skveiy' 
is bikd enough in its best fonh. Bvt the slave of the Tixtk iii 
not the slare of the planter, by a good deal. HefOj it signifies 
api^rson putchased to be the tidopl^d son or daughter of th^ 
owner. The market fbr white slav^ is alone &f^ to l^urks, 
who purchase two classes of persons ; one fE»r Wives, the other Ibr 
servants. The former are sent by the best families of (jkorgia 
and Chrcassia to the Oommissioner, who takes care Utikt no insult 
of the slightest nature is offered. They are glad to go. All is 
voluntary. The females have the absolute right to ttitim to b# 
sold to any one whom they dislike. Ladles ih Ameriea some* 
times do not have as much aeeorded to them. Once bought, 
they become the wifb pf the Mussulman, just a^ fully as Miss . 
Jones united to Mr. Smith, by £sq. JohnsoHj beeonieS Mm. 
Smith. The law fixes Uteir dowry ; and if their hiisbailds mis* 
uise them, it gives ikem redress in alimoliy atfd divorce. The 
alimony allowed is ^eir whole dowry. The jiroperty in tiie 
servant-slaves inheres to the wife, and not to the husband. He 
is bound to protect thetu through li4t^ and provide for their 
maintenancie. But wheik there are several wives^-^-what then 7 • 
I iiiiaglnerthat there are very few who have more than one wife. 
Our acquaintance, the good Bey, only had one, as he said^ per* 
haps' he meant only one to whom he gave his heart. When the 
wives are many, the same rule as to dower and maintenance (Ah 
tains. There is one redeeming feature in Turkish slavery, and 
that is, that the mother becomes free on the birth of a chiMy 
who is also free. There is no hereditaary slavery. 

The male slaves have every chance to rise in the world, be- 
cause they rise with their masters. Merit and mind rise above 
the institution. The son-in-law of the late Sultan, Halil Pasha^ 
was once the slave of Khrosref F'asha, himself once a Georgian 
slave. The mother of the preiient Sultan — ^a fine portly lady, 
living in luxury in her palace, was once a Circassian shtv^ sold 
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for ft prioe to Mdnnoiid II, the fiitli^r of the preioxit Emperor 
and is now the honored sooroe of mudi of the power of the Sub- 
Hme Porte. It 10 the religion which soft^s the harshnesB of 
the inititutioii, and makes it « shadow. A day in Constantinople 
will 0(m¥inoe the moat nnobserving that the Moslem faith recog- 
nises no invidious distinction between the faithful Indeed, the 
fineii^-looking man I saw was a dark but loftj-browed man, who, 
perhaps, was once ^ slave, but is now a chief prophet or priest 
of all Mahometanism. He presides at Mecca.. I saw him un- 
der these circumstances. After leaving the gorgepus and splen- 
did tomb of Mahmoud, the last Sultan, and while wondering at 
the perpetual freshness of grief which seemed to hover about tiie 
dead, caused by the rich shawls and mother-of-pearl wprk, as 
well as by the .beautiful mosque around and over the tomb, and 
while admiring that appropriate symbol of the great wax candles, 
covered by the extinguisher, at the head of the tomb, we were 
distorbed and startled by the cries and bustle of the street. The . 
soldiers were drawn up— the band playedr— the citizens rushed 
to see, and the word was — ^^ The Sultan, lo! he cometh over the 
Golden Horn V 

We .waited in the shadow 4>f a shop, and soon the officers and 
Pashas rode, along on their fine steeds, which were led by slaves 
on foot; next came an awe-inspiring man, dressed in a long 
sweeping green robe exquisitely wrought, and upon his broad 
and high brow he wore the finest turban of white, embound in 
red. He looked grave in his long and solemn face. He seemed 
a man of sorrow, and liis fa<?e was thin and indented with grief 
A great calm, dark eye looked out from beneath his heavy intel- 
lectual forehead. If Mahomet resembled this, his successor, I 
would.no longer wonder at the spell of Islamism by which he 
thralled. the JBast. You forget his gorgeous apparel and his 
d^rk countfduance, in the great mind which speaks from the 
face. He sits upon his fine Arab horse, a picture to '^ witch 
the world," not as Hotspur did ^^ in wondrous horsemanship," 
but by the priestly sanctity and intellectual coijiposure of his 



tppeu9iioe» If Oatljle eoidd soe him, he wedld perform » 
genuflexion of helro-worahip ia his pnuBOj ae he haa already in 
praise of his predeeessor. 

His mien aad grace foroibly remind me of that wonderful 
race^ who oombinifig in their ^araoters, as in their knguage, 
the Tartar, Persian and Arabie elements, ruled the deserts, 
spread oyer the East, eonquered the isles of the Mediterranean, 
a^d under the dominion of Stdtan and Caliph, began new dynas* 
ties in the world. Religious fervor and strong arms;^-^what is 
able to resist their power? what; — save the stronger arm of 
God? 

Following him, Was a riderless barb, dressed in elo^ of gold. 
No Sultan to*di^. The crowds laugh at the disappointment^ 
but I was well satifi^ed with seeing the prophet of Meeoa. His 
portacait is dagoerreotyped in my mind. 

The Armenians form an important part of the population in 
Turkey. Forty thousand alone are to be found in Smyrna, and 
eighty thousand in Oonstantinople. They have become, by dint 
of enterprise and shrewdness, the brokers and bankers of the 
realm. They are the second estate. The Custom House and 
the taxes have been sold to them by the government for a num- 
ber of years. The former was sold for fifty thousand pounds 
sterling. This is a novel way of raising funds. What is com* 
mendable about the matter is, that no extortion is resorted to. 
We found ho unpleasant searching at the t^ustom house. 

These Armenians — ^where came they from ? what are they ? 
I was led to make the same inquiry ; for in passing through the 
bazaars, my curiosity was ezoited by the singular black-eyed 
race who sat upon the couches and mats, ministering so dexter* 
ously to the buyers, pictures of lazy activity and patient enter* 
prise 1 They excel the Jews in trading ; and in singularity of 
custom and adhesiveness to their religion they resemble them. 
They are more easily distinguished from their turbanea neigh* 
bore than from the Jews. Perhaps they are one of the lost: 
tribes. « 
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ne «oiuitr]r of Am^nift was tatuaited bi Asia, semtt <tf 
Ckorgia, Booieirliere in tlw Tiomity of tke gardea of Sden. In 
the seventeenth century, it was laid waste by Shah Abbas, a&d 
il0 p^ple distributed over the Turkish Empire and its adj&eent 
eoiintries, to the ntunber of two millions. Maay of them are In 
Hiragary and Poland. Their religion is a sort of Christianity, 
with smoke enough abomt its altar to determine that some of the 
trae fire is present. Eatyehos was the founder of theilr |>eoti6ar 
ereed, whieh was condemned as heresy in the fifth oentory. 
Their ereed is not unlike that of the Greek churoh, bnt like near 
relations when they do differ, they hate each other cordially. 
Kfleen l^usand acknowledge the Pope 61 Rome. The others 
are nnder the spiritnal supervision of three patriarchs in Ai^ 
Their monasteries, flists, and superstitions resemble the Oreek 
more than the Boman churoh. Their language is tm hard ttf 
understand as the mysteries of the Oabala or the Rosferocians. 
Few of iliemselyes understand or speak it. They have a kind 
of Knacker^ made up of French and Italian, which they use. 
You may perceive their cemetery, by tiie absence of the eypress, 
which is allowed to none but Moslems. Their tree is the te»e« 
biath or turpentine tree. Tbeir idea of the future state of the 
soul is peculiar. They hold that it passes to a place of eonsetous- 
BOSS, wh«re> it is, however, quiescent, jobless and painless. 
Prayers are offered to deliver it from this purgatory of indlffero 
ence. They would not have this deathless soul impaii^d in its 
immortal nature, but restored to its full and active &iier%y. 

How orderly those Mussulmans on deck perform their devo* 
t&ons. The cry of the leader just called me away to see the 
ceremony. While he sang, the oilers were discussing; as I 
judged by their gestures and laughing, the intrieate question, 
^what direction is Mecca/' Their Aoes are all oE The^ 
beards are washed. Their sleeves are rolled up. The leader 
has a white handkerchief over hi» head. The others all have on 
the red fes cap. They commence mumb&g. The leader says 
something — ^they bend ; something else — ^they bend lower with 



ksttdB up; go^e^idg still'^tlieir h^adi» toudh the d«ol& ¥hii 
process iras repeated wiih dosed e jes and devent foces^, three 
times iei^tdti Meeea; when they pe^ffonned '^eyes right" and 
'^eyes lefV' ^'^ & oompaady of infaotry in three seetions, then 
arose, shook their mats, lit their pipes, and pai on dieir shoes. 
h tery simple and striking devotion. 

I would like to have seen it upon a grander scale in Saint 
Sof^xA's inosqne. I wrote of ovst abortive attempt to see the 
mosques, whcfn a Nubian slave with his rattan drove oitr eom* 
pany away, althongh we had in it two English oapt&ins, one 
French navy captain, a French diplomatist, a German noble, an 
oaf of a Jew. and four Americans 1 We conld not give it up ; 
so, procnring ottr fiirnliain, we took an earlier start — ^while ther 
Moslems, nnder the effeets of the night's revel after Bamasan 
fast, should be asleep.— <lur firman cautiously brought u# 
around to an entrimcerless public. A cross-eyed Turk in priestly 
stole and endless turban opened the dOor. We put i on our slip* 
pers, and winding up and around a long, dark gallery, found 
ourselves in the lofty hall of the great Mahomet. In every 
thing else but its size, we were disappointed, and with St. 
Peter's in our mind, even that lost its poteney. The lofty col- 
umns of every species of granite, marble and porphyry, support 
a large gallery ; while the dome is in the form of an ellipse. 
The circular dome is within this, and swells fearfully high and 
sublime. But where is the rich mosaic fresco of Genoa and 
Borne ? Where are the forms of marble majesty and the breath* 
ing beauty of the canvass ? Where is the soul of art and the 
genius of Italy ? The eye swims restlessly about in unpeopled 
ether, with no graceful angel or bearded saint to buoy it upward 
into the celestial realm. Four large, bird looking, black colored, 
sir winged,* headless mosaic nondescripts, said to be angels, 
bespread their pinions at either comei^ of the dome. 

. It is said that the. Persians seldom paint forms, fearfiil lest 
they will be required' in the day of judgment to find souh for 
their creations, which it is very cmBctdt to do. The artist will) 
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on this prineipld, be oimdemiied etenmlly. for ib^ne orofttions. 
Theee onM r^resent&tioiui are intended for eeraphim, who 
were companions of Mahomet — Gkibriel, Michael, Baphael, and 
ItraeL Near them are four large ciieolar green signs, with 
Turkish calligraphy in golden letters, nearly as long as the 
name of the writer who has there displayed his genina The 
name is BitchiakdBchisade Mustafa Te^elebi 1 Phoabus, what 
a sounding for your trump I Nothing else strikes the behplder 
as Ycry peculiar, unless it be a few fountains— a fine floor cover- 
ed with ordinary matting ; an altar turned towards Mecca ; two 
flags from the pulpit, representing the triumph of Moslemism 
OTW Judaism and Christianity ; some priests going about at- 
tending to the lamps, which are hung all around from strings 
alternating with ostrich eggs, flowers and tinsel, and which, when 
lighted, gUmme^ like cressets, and Reflect bearded and tailed 
lights like cometa The lamps are curved-shaped ; and when 
lit, as they are every night during this Bamaxan season, seem 
like little fairy shallops floating in a sea of lustre, and among 
miniature starry islands. There is not so much gorgeousness 
as one would expect, after seeing what the Turk can display in 
the seraglio and palace. The shape of this temple is the Greek 
cross, and its dimensions are 200 feet by 275. The centre of 
the dome is 180 feet above the ground. Its vicissitudes have 
been remarkable, and its once glorious but now tarnished splen- 
dors lend a charm to it which apparently it has not. It is 1,500 
yei^rs old — was^ dedicated to the divine wisdom, in the time of 
Constantino. It has been burned several times and rebuilt. 
Baalbec with its pillars of the temple of the Sun, Ephesus with 
its cpreen columns of the temple of Diana, the temple of .Pallas 
at Athens, of the Moon at Heliopolis, of Apollo at Delos, of 
Cybele at Cysicus, of Isis and Osiris from Egypt, as well as the 
green, blue, black, white and parti-colored marbles of the world, are 
here represented in the 107 columns which support this splendid 
structure i This would amply repay us for the visit, were there 
no other points of interest. Tradition and history represent Saint 



$0^U 08 htfriDg had asigela for arebkeots) aitd as^ the moBt re- 
jnatkable lemple of anoieni Ghristeodom. In it Ohxytfostom 
apoke wi^Ji his Hps of gold. Up to th^ time when Mahomet 
with his Osmans rode Yiotoriouslj into the oitj, and eren into 
Uiis temfde, and dismounting, leaped upon the altar eselaiming^ 
7%er« is no God but God, and Mahomst is Ms prophet /" — up 
to the time when Sophia held har bloody eamival in these great 
walls, and while learning had here her chosen throne, this tern* 
pie shone resplendent in Mosaic and gold, purple and marbles, 
with its sily^ doyes and carved images, as the Ohim^ of the East 
and the glor j of Christendom. It was only the other day when 
si^airing some of the walls, that rich mosaics superior to any 
at Bome, weire diseoyered beneath the plaster, representing 
saints and martyrs. The sultan ordered them (sensible soul 1) 
to be eoyered again, not knowing but that they might come in 
play in some future age. It is a current belief amoltg. the 
Turks, that their authority will end in a century ; and being 
Fatalists, it might proye a true prophecy ; although, my fiirm. 
belief is, that the Ottoman power is stronger now than it luw 
beesi lor half a century. The Mahometans haye two or three 
miraculous objects in the church. One is a shining stone, 
said to be an onyx, which absozCs light, and when shcme upon 
diines y»th intense glitter. Another is a sweating oolumn, that 
emits a dampness, whidi is a panacea superior to Brandreth or 
the Life Bitters. 

.But most, Sophia will be remembered as \kt first home of 
the Ghristian : for the poet has truly sung that in 

'*Sopliia'fl far-fiimed dome, 
There fintt the &ith in triomi^ was led heme, 
Like some Ugh bride, ivith buoiier and bright sign, 
And melody and flowers.*' 

We saw places where the cross had been remoyed, and where 
iniages had been de&ced. The crescent shone superior^ howeyer \ 
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sad froni what w^ hare dbaerred in OoMfaoitiiMpI^ gUb^MHy, 
there is do present proepeet of a wane of thk symbol. Th» 
Snlian is building new palaces, the priests hate their old powers, 
the Faith seems as ftrm^ and the heart iA the eity throbs as 
warmly as ever. If these be indicef of all Islamism, the Gross 
is not making much headway toward that Millennial point which 
we are assured it mnst attain eren in these strong holds of the 
prophet. 

The population of Constantinople is over eOO-jOOO sonk; and 
how many are in the snrronnding cities I do noi know. It is 
carious to see the unusual phases this population presents, not the 
least curious among which is thit of a elass cdLled scribes, who 
sit cross-legged at their stands, and write letters and petitions 
fbr the people. The time is reckoned as at Bome^ from sun- 
down. The graveyards are the public promenades, where joy 
meets joy in gratulation. The muffled faces of the women, the 
odd costume of the men, the sacredness of the public dogs, the 
howling and dancing of Uie dervishes — a singular piece of mad- 
eapery — th^ easy air, grace, dignity and gorgeous apparel of the 
Pashas and Beys contrasted with the heavy-loaded, half bent and 
head-shaved carriers, are to be met with at every comer. But 
above all, is the unutterably gritnd panorama of the cities which 
fbrm the margin of the Bosphorus, inclosed in wall* which 
gleam as they wind over the distant hilkh-^belted in from the 
waves of Marmora by a deep blue band, and the harbor inter^ 
stpersed with the heavy steamers and men-of-war, and light 
canoes by the thousand-^and all this flooded by a sunlight, in 
which the orange and the acanthus bloom as no exotics, and the 
cypress points upward in rivalry of the gilded minarets and 
gleaming crescents, and where the transparent water repeats the 
enchanting iscene, and waving, breaks it into myriad forms o 
glancing splendor. We left these scenes at sunset, and as we 
moved out of the harbor amidst schools of sportive porpoises and 
flocks of gulls (called condemned souls), soon bade the lovely 
scenes at distance fftrewelL " The sun of life wiU set" ere we 
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£i^t thy luxurious people and gorgeous palaGe0, oh, Byzan- 
tium 1 Already to the memory thou risest like a vision of the 
night or a reyerie of the evening, whioh painter never iUuB 
trated; and which Poetry alone has inwoven in 

Dreams of many-colored lights 

Of golckn towers imd phantoms fkiR** 



XIX. 

^mM tnw^ unit €\mt Ma. 

** Slow Binks more lovely ere his race be run, 
Along Morea's hllla, the aetUng sun, 
Not as in Northern climes, obecnrely bright^ 
But one unclouded blaze of living light" 

AFTER leaving the Dardanelles, we stopped again at Smyrna, 
where I took a Turkish bath, the seventh heaven of Orien- 
talism. It is grateful enough for the traveller whose lungs have 
been shivered almost by the northern airs, or smothered by office 
confinement, just to breathe this delicious atmosphere under 
this rainless and cloudless sky. It is holy repose to the mind, 
vexed at home with business and pestered with care, only to 
look out through the calm eye upon these seas of beauteous 
blue (so blue that there is no expression for it), sleeping so calm- 
ly and tranquilly under a canopy of purple lustre, to watch the 
gloaming rise and die away along these coasts of Morea, and to 
recall in '^ clear dream and solemn vision," the mighty intellects 
who of old peopled these shores of Greece. Oh I it was deli- 
oious to float amidst the isles, upon this morning, around the 
promontory of Sunium, past the temple of Pallas upon its rocl^ 
crest, or amid the waves which wash Navarino j and which at a 
later day than that upon which they kissed the victorious, prows 
of Themistocles at Salamis, bore the united fleets of Russia, 
England; and France, in array against the fleets of the Bospho- 
rus and of Alexandria, and when in signal defeat the Turk was 
compelled to yield to Greece her dear-bought freedom. In finQ, 
there is a delight which only belongs to dream-land and the Le- 
vant which we have experienced throughout these waters, where 



OBIEJSTAL LUZUMT AJfJ) QIASSJO JSLM8. ^55 

Beantj lores to linger^ aiid whert omsading heroism roamed 
whilome ; but after all, the apex of sensuous delight , the ulti- 
smto gratifioation. of all the senses at once, lies in a Turkish 
Imth. It laps the world of sense in a new Elysium. 

The process consists simply of bath-rooms of heated, air, in 
which) after beocnming an embodied Qoziness through perspiration) 
jour attendant gently washes you in warm water, rubbing through 
many courses, including soaping and hair-glove processes (as 
many as a French ta/ble d'hOte), all the old Adam of clay out of 
you, leiEkVing the original porcelain ; when swathed in Varm linen^ 
torbaned and chibouqued, you are put away amidst pillowey ot^o* 
nkans to ''#leep^-^perchance to dream ;" and in that dream to be 
transported, in wavy motion, to new climes of softer skies and 
lonelier tindags, of mellower music and balmier fragriince. But 
— I wish I had leisure to tell you my dream as I sat all enyelqp- 
ed amidst a company of easy Greeks and luxurious Turks, in 
lihe baths of Smyrna. Two hours long it lasted. An Ameri* 
«an never experiences at home such an indifferentism to all sub- 
lunary things. Qe never loses his earnest consciousness of what 
he is-— where he is — ^what he is bom for. But this is a pecu- ' 
Ik»ity of Orientalism. Such an.abominable waste of time would 
never do in America. One's clients would go off in a huffy, and 
.business would disappear completely. But one should |iot come 
to Turkey, unless he does as the Turks do, in some respects. 

I never knew what it meant to " eat like a Turk," befor^ I 
£tow these Islam people in Bamazan time, when after fasting all 
day, at the sound of the sundown gun, they turn in with pipe 
and knife, and eat and smoke/' tiU daylight does appear," wtcn 
tiie gun calls a halt. If we Christians were , one-tenth as ob- 
searvaat of our religion as these benighted Mnssulmans, one con^d 
reasonably speak of the Millennium. Mahometanism is an un- 
qeashig prayer. The very atmosphere of the East seems fitted 
for this n^ost holy, solemn, and devout exercise. If Mo8lein,ism 
be untmd (and why should I write, it conditionally) i what a 
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Qond^mnatidn awaits tMs Eastern world ; Boiforiti moB^lmt 
far its devotion ! 

But I have bid fkrewell to the Turks. TIm kuit e'm Mk«8 
at Smjma. Our deck jabbers with Greeks jit ; wha talk eon- 
tinuallj, erer moTing their beads, raj^idly or fdowly aoedrding 
*to the ardor of their heart and the interest of Ihek theme. The 
presenoe of a Franciscan so frequently seen in Italy betbk«mi our 
westward course. The Austrian stumer, the best boat we have 
yet had, dashes on as I write. Already she has passed the galf 
of Navarino ; and Zante just begins, to look like s thia giwvy 
web in the distance. We shall run between tiiat isle and the 
main land, when look out for Mount Olympus ! IBy Jofe I- 1 
will be on deck then, and if this visual orb oannot disoem the 
gods upon its snowy top, I will resurrect the lAtade of Old Ho- 
mer, and pec^le imagination with the * powers imperial*' 

And now (enrapturing thought ?) wb sail the same w&Uaj 
way he sailed. His gods drank nectar upon'ftat oleudy hei^t 
His Ulysses sought his home along these very rttovei^ and we 
shall harbor in the same inlets which his crafty sagaoky seleot- 
ed. Ithaca will meet our eye to-day, the most Homerio apot 
existing except Troy, and Leueadia's pale eliffis will shine to the 
eye as ever it has shone in classic light. 

Our English captains have kindly invited ns to b»eak our 
fast ae^ore with them in their barracks to-morrow ftt Coiitt, 
■ where we shall regret to part with them. Corfu is the ^mcient 
Corcyra^ where Athenian greatness met a lignal chedt All 
around us throngs, without system or order, ihe spirit of the 
past. BotEarris sleeps where he fell upon the mainlaad near 
Hissolonghi, where, too, Byron " chose his grpttnd and took his 
rest,^* after his fbverish, unhappy, yet not UBgeneroiui life. 
What a land for the poet to die in? A land where eadbi star 
in the lofty vault was a Deity, where each mount had ita Oread, 
each river its Naiad, each fountain its Nymph, eaoh weody cc^e 
its Dryad, and every scene its guar^an angel ! A Hold where 
no superstitious fear prevailed, such as the dark forests of the 
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Norl^ oJ^gendeiM ; kiH wbiete the m^ptore of Hope lit up tlue sonl, 
until It saw in tfce tremhliiig of the ori^ge-tree, and the beauty 
of its blooBof, in the spray of the casoade and the prism which 
arched it, a living presence of grace ? A land, where harmony 
of tiiooght and energy of action were equally illustrated, in the 
flturnug representations of the drama, gliding from the masked 
motor with all thd lOLUsio of measured rhythm and a tuneful 
tongue ; equally illustrated by the faithful eye and obedient 
hand of the artist, as his spirit caught a precision in delinefition, 
wliidi yamshed imperceptibly into proportion, until there lived 
upon the rival canvas of ProtQgenes and Apelles, the charm- 
ing creations of the ideal A land where science and truth, 
even, yielded to the spirit of beauty ; where stars and suns 
w«re compelled to move in harmony with a preconceived theory, 
in the unbroken circle, and not in the unharmonious ellipse ; 
w^ere the perfection of the standard would not allow the idea 
of beauty to be analysed ; although in its analysis the mind, 
like Newton, should separate its beam, clear, white, straight and 
danUng, into the seven hues of the rainbow. Was it not a land 
for a poet to die in ? Was it not a land wherein Byron, with 
his irrepressible poetic sensibility, should breathe his last wild 
note for the liberty of his adopted country ? 

We passed the ancient Arcadia within the hour. Altbough. 
its coast has not so much of the beetling, craggy aspect as other 
parts of the Mcerea, yet in vain I looked for the green sward 
or vista of ka&ge, with Pan playing bis lute upon the gnarled 
roots of the woodland. Ko pastoral repose softly swelled to 
the rising hill. The bleakness and harshness of the shore, 
spoke of the people who now indolently and sinfully draw out 
an ignoble existence, where once rural life joyed in hey favor- 
ite haunt. 

Yet we trust Greece has flung out the '^banner with the 

strange device, Excblsior," Twenty years ago, Athens had 

not a house. Now it numbers 20,000 people. Missions and 

oAools, eoUeges and archseologioal societies, are exhuming the 

17 . 
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Ahcknt spirit. Tbe zeal of th«f itit«U!g0iit C^rMka fbr Aeir «a^ 
cknt literature is intense. In thidf ffohoob are fonmd little 
briglit urchins, bearing tbe iiiauieB of Leonidas, Atpalm^ Be- 
mostbenes, and Miltiades. 

]^he Morea can support flre" iHillioiis' of peo^'; j€%'tiifir#i8 
not 900,000 witbin its borders; aiid almohg \^m sot a &noef 
worth $1000! I^he gOYei^ment ii^ ^o^yaM it isi as mean ttt- 
poor. Greeci^ id rich ; hour rich iti its ittheriiano^^ of greatnenr 
and in its future promise! It lacks the moi^a! s^aM«9fiz< wkioh 
alone conserve the public weal, and \riiidh lir^ulil se&d baek 61' 
Bavaria the cOnteinptible Otho and his^ trttdcfeig parautea^ 
and scorn the infltience of Btissia, THileh evei^ in tHIa gonay 
clime is exercised to chill poptllai' aspiratiott: 

Well, we have arrived at Zante. As a Mii)^l« of tW lotttat^ 
isles, it is worth some notice. A rofc&y liira, pek^^il&d^lap abd^ 
rough, forms tlie coast. A little art faati' been ^ep^nded m 
making the hari^or. On the^se heights are White houses irvegu* 
larly distributed, which form a town. As our steatnef rounds t<^, 
eager and crowded boats rush out of their coverte. Their steaaneiil 
never land: They drop anchor, atid the exit- txA eniary are per* 
formed b'y little boats manned by jabbering Gri^eks: Tke mne 
which takes place at the gangway when these bdarlff approaeh, is 
indescribable. Never did Hubbtib hold a ino^e Babokrevelry. 
The Greeks crawl up by chains and ropes, afid'tiiotigbtkioked oft,^ 
manage to fall into a boat and again mount up. The water switfms 
with them to-day. An unusual number of Zatiteotes, aa^^ 150, 
are going up to Corfu t6 attend a fbdtival. Thes#i(M6ls mmiber 
about 160 per annum, eiccluding Sunday, which is the Mggest 
JQllifioation of all. The Soman church hM a g^dly nufenber <^ 
sacred days; but the Greek church overtops it: Whysomnsy? 
Where can they find time ? Bless you ! Do you inquiiv after 
seeing these strutting dandies on deck, and tliose kdiea dressed 
out and shivering with vanity like a pea^fowl on a ohinmey^opt 
They look and swell as if they were Ser^r^ly Preiddeiita aiid. 
Queens of these isles. But their fbrttdxe is oil th^ tbA. Niie 



patent-leatlier boots, far-lined coats and jewelry, adorn the mbn, 
and embroidered sHk and satin, with enormoi^s fioanees. sppKnU- 
the women ; but it you gd int6 their houses, yon see nothing — 
absolutely nothing. They live on gayety and olives. They danc^ 
all the time except in olive season, when a few have been seen to 
dig the ground: 

Now as I write we leave the isld, and the olive trees, ever 
greien, emboWeriiig each mound and hill-slope, tell of the only 
riches (except the currant, which grows sfpontaneously) these 
idlers possess. The Olire requires little cultivation, and lesr 
soil. It grows almost" upon the bare rocks, interweaving its roots' 
like ivy ; the treei^ thus supporting each other. There is no 
water, no manure, to assist them. They grow on the principled 
that Sam Weller*s horse went on ; he was too poor to pull, but 
once start the cart, and the shafts would keep him up and going 
while the impulse continued. 

The Zanteotes, I said, were a pattern of the present Greeks, 
not alone in their g&yety, but in their mendacity and cunning. 
They play the rascal as a matter of course ; and have no respect 
for a man who does not. They live on little, are never in wazft, 
and keep their f^tes more to gratify their love of ease than any 
religious sentiment. What is singular too, is, that they have 
not changed, these islanders, since Homer's time. The Pagan 
has given way to the Ghristian( ?) worship. That is aH. Their 
moral character and pursuits, or rather lack of character and 
pursuits, are the same. The only pursuit they fbllow with per- 
severance is the dance, and it is the same miserable dance vrhidk 
frolicked under the olive shade when Ulysses came back and 
gave the natives a grand fandango. Their music is an old reed 
or pipe, precisely the same used by Pan, and a kind of a monot- 
onous ^ tum 1 turn ! tum !^' made on a goat-skin spread over a 
wooden bowl. A slow drawling dance follows a slow drawling 
piping and thrumming ; yet more than half the year these idlers 
thus pass the time. Well, the currant will grow and the olive 
will ripen, and the Zanteotes will enjoy life meirily behind their 
elifis and peaks. 
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I learn from one of pur English captains that he was Com- 
mandant of Ithaea, whose twin peaks lie off to the right, just as 
they did when Grecian song was yonng and Penelope watched 
(a pattern of a good wife, especiallj in her knitting !) for the 
coming of her lord. He informs me that there are many menu 
ments there, Ulysses' castle and Arethnsa's fountain, for in- 
stance, which bespeak its primitive greatness, Oephalonia we 
now approach- The only distinguishing point in that isle is, 
that ihe inhabitants do not allow their ladies ever to be seen. 
Our boat at last runs between Cephalonia or Samos C^Dash 
down that cup of Samian wine," — Byron) and Ithaca. A curious 
phenomenon is seen upon the former. The water of the sea 
flows into the land in currents or rivulets, which descend and 
are lost in the bowels of the earth. Grist-mills have been erected 
on them. They pay, too. Ithaca has the form of the figure 8, 
and is in the middle about a half mile wide. It is just as it was 
in Ulysses' time, devoid of any level lawn. Captain Lowry 
informs me that there is not one hundred square feet of level 
Well might the Chief Ulysses refuse the present of horses offered 
him by the Persian monarch, for neither mead nor plain can 
supply the horse with food or indulge his speed. 

The sun had gone down when we entered the straits between 
these two isles. The dark mountains hung over in deep shadow, 
which the moon relieved by silvering their tops and revealing 
the old ruins of the Castle of Ulysses, as well as the sight of the 
old city, whence came the twenty-four suitors of Penelope. Only 
one little white house gleams out of the shadows below. Above 
are the famous sarcophagi, populous with human bones. The 
clear water shines with phosphorescent sparkle <md mildei 
moonlight, as we dart. out into the open sea, with our prow 
toward Corfu. The coasts of Albania glide low and dim in the 
far-off East. The heavy breakers begin to tell upon my sensi- 
bilities, and I retire to wake up in the harbor of Corfu. 

The Ionian islands have an organiasation which externally 
ref^mbles somewhat our own federation. The states are, to 
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be sure, under British influence and protection. Ionia was 
ceded to England by the treaty of Paris in 1815, and was 
thus rescued from the domination of Bussia. The internal 
organization is regulated by a Parliament, consisting of a High 
Commissioner, a Senate, and a Legislative Assembly. The 
Commissioner, like our President, has a veto and is the execu- 
tive, having under his control the police and foreign relations. 
He is represented by a President in each island, who stands in 
the relation .of our Governors to our States. The Senate is 
elective. The four larger isles, Corfu, Zante, Cephalonia and 
St. Maura, send one member each. The lower house is elective, 
and consists of forty members, and meets every second year. 
These isles of the Adriatic are prospering under this form of 
government. The care of Great Britain is tutelage to their 
inexperience. The Greda mendax is as common here as in 
other parts of Attica, unfitting, by its corrupt influence, the 
people from exercising in its purity the suffrages of honest free- 
men. Indeed, in Greece itself, where universal suffrage obtains, 
the government never fails to triumph, by means of false boxes 
for ballots and other fraudulent contrivances. Hence the Bus- 
sian party is always dominant. The Liberal party must first 
reform the morals of the mass, so that they can feel an outrage 
upon their rights, and then they may be able to vindicate them. 
Shade of Demosthenes ! If you could only fulminate over 
Greece, and awake the consciences of your degenerate country- 
men, then Hope, winged like the image of Victory on the Acro- 
polis, might visit each sacred haunt to revivify the glories 6f 
the past. 

At Zante, there are three forts very strong and extensive. 
Several regiments are stationed here, to which belong our two 
Captain-companions. They were of our party, when the Nubian 
slave rattanned our firman, and drove us away fi'om the mosque 
of St Sophia, in Constantinople. Our ignoble retreat before a 
negro was a bond of sympathy which has united us ever since. 
The retreat of the ten thousand under Xenophon was nothijig to 
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ours. What was worse, we could not " knock the negro down," 
without danger of instant death in a Moslem mob. 

Our captains sent their pleasure-boat for us, and escorted ns 
around the forts, barracks, and esplanade, which make Corfu at 
once as formidable as it is beautiful. The isles of olive sur- 
rounding the harbor break the roughness of the sea, and ^ive to 
the prospect a lake-appearance encircled by loftj hills. The 
coasts of Albania shut in the circle with their gateways of rock. 
The regiment of the Captains is the immortal 47th, celebrated 
by Harry Lorrequer, and wap formerly that of General Wolfe. 
They stormed the heights of Abraham, and (what was better) 
were prisoners in Boston during the Bevolution. The same plate 
and other appendages of the regiment have descended to the * 
present ^^ Mess.'' The Mess is a quasi incorporation, and holds 
some thousands of pounds worth of interesting relics. We shall 
never forget the cordial civility of these officers of the 47th. 
May they always be victorious, except when Uncle Sam is their 
enemy ! Their courtesy did not end in showing us the Lord 
High Commissioner's palace, or the splendid intrenchments and 
forts. We found on our return a basket of fruitage, which could 
not have grown in any other isle than this, which rejoiced in the 
ancient gardens of Alcinous. Oranges large enough for cante- 
lopes, bright and golden, with the green leaves and twigs still 
about them. Plums, purple outside, and sanguine within ; cher- 
ries black as they were glossy ; citrons losing their green in the 
pilvery yellow ; apples whose scarlet would put to blush our best 
horticulture, and mellow as the plums ; apricots plump in their 
mealy lusciousness ; figs fresh, and bursting their seams to show 
the glistening white and red that wooed the tooth ; and by no 
means last or least, large peaches, emulating the color while 
rivalling the size of our red-cheeked melekatoons (spell it better 
if you can !) — all these on the first of July, and after we have 
exhausted the grape season of Smyrna. I would not omit the 
almonds, pears, and melons, ^o common I forgot them. The na- 
tives here, the year round, live on fruits and wine ; and keep 



^g$^ ^^ lO^ a^^ %#. ,pn^ Apajftj w j)y ,»a WWvjio bad, 

f£ri^cifi^^ ]^Xj/W *b9ir;|rfrj to All?a|iip,>oar-^|iqp%^^^ afid 
)SlfgM>^ -# fW •" gPP^'bjfe-^' Wi« il«!«* '^prd qf the .g^lJ^t Gap- 
^4ia^ rifco^Jj ^» irwinn^V itbp wstj, wae : " Mr?, C) ...!> . :, oaiow 
dim't.fergcft to gojto K,illaKttQy 1" .n-nd ^s hip ip^^ <?areei:ed away, 
|beiret;wf^;l><xn^ on the breeze ^Ig^e wQrds-^^^N,o ^Daore Maboni^e- 

rim mi^mlHih^^hri" 

B^ ^Qdly ,«(|d ^imly ,tbe, word^ of fcio^js^ iind^ooji^tqiy 
Isdl iipat the .-^riof 1*6 ipiVi^m. Noit m^re ^i^fl^ipajly fjf^ir 
^orm^ffs ihelpwuUap Swhieh:«}if^«8 Us Ip^Ms^^od aUir^ jp^ t^e 
puii,* thftp tlbe ypifle of ;a kH»4«5ed /ipirU, iii ^a ^M^roflF ©ouatiy )^e- 
(yjftxid ib^ lae^. -ajo hefff ,a Fariatbwrted iJpgliahiKifiiia^^Kite hojigr 
;£eUpw :^i^ .§ri^ia, ai^d c^^{P«|aii; QbfP^]^ ^^^t i^pefitl fjpr 
.4por$pa irjthten^iufi^si^, Tf^ie wou^ to b^wdi^ '^pintisn^jpi- 
f^Q,' and bid uft b%^ il^^ «i)<mfH^ld«f b«patber,Jb|id wQmMvb- 
it^ntial .ftTidiiiwi^ cf i«wmi» ;bo^i^Uty, 3^ ,evji5y :E>iglifh 
.^l^^lajja^s ian.^Aur :liko ^r CalWoK^ m pqmjtoiy i^ Oapt^n 

officered. 

A fine veil of gossamer begins to invest tbe receding isles. 
We leaye them in their unclouded canopy. 5ut our memory of 
them — sweet is the balm which preserves it, as a sacred relic in 
life's pilgrimage. We leave them with tearful regret, clad as of 
yore in their azure vesture. Thus have they ever been ; what 
Homer saw of them, they seemed to Byron ; what Anacreon be- 
held in them, Shelley rejoiced to see. What Creation's dawn 
beheld, this day we see — enriched by the spoils of time and 
the associations of renown. Sleep on bright isles of Greece ! 
Eternal summer gilds your sea ; and ye sleep so tranquil under 
a sky 

" So cloudless^ dear, and purely beautiful, ^ 

That God is to be seen in Heaven." 
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We expected by this time to haye been ' witUn tby gatesi 
Jerusalem.' Bat we learned at Athens that no steamer 
left for Joppa until the 25th of July. Too late that ; for the 
Syrian son has already all the heai^ without the pleasure of a 
Turkish bath. To have been within ten days of the eity which 
'sits solitary' — ^the fulfilment of all prophecy; to hare sailed 
within three days of the excellency and glory of the cedars of 
Lebanon; and not to have seen them, will it not be forerer a 
drawback upon our retrospect? But' suppose we had been in 
Zion^ and surmounted Olivet, where David and a Greater than 
David went up sorrowfully ; how could we have left Palestine 
without visiting the most beautiful of all cities — ^Damascus. 
Oould we have had the continency of Mahomet and turned away 
from it as he did, saying, ^one Paradise is all that is allotted to 
man. I will take mine in the other world P We faar not. But 
regrets are useless. Our face is set as a flint, no longer Zion- 
ward. The Adriatic is ploughed by our keel. As we turn 
homeward, the heart throbs more warmly ; and when we are 
again in our native valley, we shall dwell m much content there, 
grateful to Qod if He shall permit us yet a few more years with 
our friends, and a resting spot at last amid our own Muskingum 
hills. 



XX. 

Citi( of t^ &n. 

TJaa Italnm nsliift, ulte pal«li0itlixie Bonua^ 
iEmulai qtuB terris, qtUB dominariA aqvla. 
O deeqs! O loz Atuonbe! 

WB are in Venice. For more than a week we haye been tossing 
on the waters of the Mediterranean, straining in eyery 
plank to reach this point of the Adriatic. The isles haye passed 
like unrealities before the mind ; the Bast, with its many-shaped 
and colored costumes and scenery, has come and gone, leaying 
but its memory in dreamy ontline floating in the soul. The 
unreality has not yet ceased ; for we are again in the midst of 
wonders, not the least among which is the watery street that 
plays against our door, and the grotesque and unique architee- 
tore which is oyerlooked by the tower of St. Mark's. 

Yesterday (Sunday) we arriyed at Trieste, the only Austrian 
port of any consequence. It is remarkably clean, and hand- 
somely built, at the head of the Adriatic. The streets are finely 
payed, and the promenades, green and enticing, lie along the 
harbor in grateful umbrage. It reminded us of New- York, ex- 
eept that each street was a Broadway in the regularity of the 
tall stone houses and solid payes. We droye about the city. 
On eyei7 ^^^^ ^^^ groups and crowds of people in their Sunday 
best, laughing and listening to the music. The caf^ are all 
thronged with eaters of ices and drinkers of wine. Our ride 
extended down between the two lofty hills, within whose scoop 
the city lies. We found a splendid cafS upon the side hill, with 
iTB&B under oak groyes winding up to the summit, and all 
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crowded with people listening to music, and partaking of refresh* 
ment We joined the throng much against our puritan princi- 
ples. Waltzing whirled around in the houses of the poorer 
people as we passed. Sunday seemed ahsolutely sunk in the 
general joyousness. A few Eussian soldiers reminded us of the 
union of Austria with her kindly ally, while numbers of the 
white-dressed soldiers of Austria spoke of the iron coercion 
which keeps down the spirit of the masses in the Lombardo- 
Venetian province of the Hapsburgs. And yet — ^why speak of 
their spirit^ poor, contemptible, despot-fawning crowds; are 
they not enslaved by the very music and gayety which their 
masters have provided for them ? And is it not the same sly 
.^l^pedient wl^ich im>w Uows through brass, 4«d beasts on s^p 
jsjdn in the pias«a of St, Mark's, followed byi^er -thousands, 
totally absorbed in the pursuit ? There sxe ot}ie9r cb^iiiis itibui 
ithose of iron. Ignoble ea^e a^d oblivious gayety a<re wo^se ^sji 
prisons of stone, and manacles of iron. They Jb:»dji(»Ue a s^ubjee- 
tion of mind, and a meanness of spirit, wholly inc<^p9^ibl^ with 
,^e generous impulses and noble aims of freemi^A- 

A he^kvy fort overlooks Trieste, from oae.of ^he lulls— tathi^ 
.p9iino^9. Similar forts %f^e neai: l^epo^ apd £(9Qe, .wi^en thfC 
first of 184S dairned. Buji tfiey rnpw jlie in r^ws— rthe fptpr^s- 
jSjc^ of , arpos^d .piopular . i^d^iiaUan. . S^i^e v^il]^, embawered in 
.g?f9ep (iire^s, lap^ surarounded.fv'il^ vines and &uits, line ,tlie.s]i6^^ 
.jQjf )t<he bills around ^rie^te. O^r .star-spangM flag fla^ts froBi 
.tyro .noble ships i;Q pojrt-Hihe Independence ^.nd^ Mississippi. 
XJiey lopk,£^ little s^ucy .here, after Webst^'s; let^ur. I f^Q^d^v 
.jp^t ,bu^iA^8s they haye 1 They peem to- fijay, '\3^&i i»ng. *:^Jj 
Sir Buzzai^d, Sknjjhoii d^l^^t; but if yqu ,do, we will blqw joii 
%o -T-^" I beg pardop-r— it js Sunday. One is apt ,tp .loi^et 
.peace principles .while abroad, ^^q guns .were firing, the music 
brayi^^ and p^ple haUo94Qg, at a grjeat r^e. • ^o|r QO|il^ 09P 
rthink it ,wf^ ,^b -SJabb^t}! .4fH7 ^ 

Tjb^e .ftre d^Uy s^Qi^¥Oi&TS to Veniae, ftf^all /though fh^jriie. 
ijj^deed, owing to tjie wa^t <rf stJ^P Alpiiie rij^fers, .wW/eh k^ 



^mfltji the Ad^ii^ie is iu>t joore tshaa .i^ralre &thoiQB defip, in 
WPA nrpund these, li^r iiorU^ern sLoxqs ; lieiiQe these small boats. 
In cQiaipg into Yenice, we had to sound with a long pole, as we 
wooxid between the piles drivQA to show the channel in the 
Lagoon. The sea is completely bi^ol^en for eighty miles along 
the coast, by numerous isles, as well as by the noble rampart 
erected on ihe liidp di Palestrina, whose marble appearance and 
solid material unites beauty with utility, and forms a public 
moausaeut not excelled by the Pireus, the mole of Ancona, or 
by any other similar work in the world. Venice itself i» built 
upon seYe9:kty:two isles, in which piles are driven for the houses. 
Senoe, iHi^h.a city can ^leep in opmparatLvp peace amidst the 
,wat6rs ; though gondolns have be^ kuown to attend mass in 
St. Mark's I The mail from Aleji^andriaand India is not carried 
* by Veftios, b»t bj Tri^te, in cowwquence of the shaUoTOcss of 
tb0 waters. 

for an h<ifot .before we rpacfied Ve^iiqe, the city :^b f^- 
nouuced tbrQugh Its elegant cupola^ %nd towers, ris^g out of 
the sea. Tl^ country around .;^as ft^t, bu^ now and then a silver 
tluread of siaow would glisten out of the Tyrol beyond, which 
rase under cloud-vestments, lofty and .su^li9ie. A few ^ail of 
P^loredcauTas, peculiar to these shores, flo^ by us. Wej^s 
around green isles, whereon are palaces. Qrange ^oyeii ^ud 
nu^rble st^ps kias the watered ^ge, ^d gondol^s-^-flo^U^g 
hearses — begin to appcfir, bjut jxoi trim and .graceful, as the 
oajiques of i^e Bo^pho^s. Sea-weed, as Jlogers d^aqrifee^ ^t, 
olings to the mitible ,palaces. Bow variant is the yerdure pf 
:the trees, ranging from the de^p green of the cypress to i^e 
pale, yellowish g|reen of the , flowering locust. The Ye^eti^n 
Gothic, so nearly resembling the Byzantine style, rea«s its 
.ffvfelling domes from the sea. Boon watery aUeys and atreets 
.begin to open, and little ^pannii^g bridges bcAd darkling far 
down the perspective. A few mqre da^s of the steamer, ai^d 
iWe.drop anchor in front jpf fil^e JJuc^l Pala'ce, at the mouth of 
.t)m Grand Canal, and in /view of the twin pillars, pn one pf 



which the authentio winged lion starts back wMli opennuNith 
and snarling teeth ; and npon the other, St. Theodore standing 
upon the crocodile, and, with an auricle around his brow, sheds 
his influence upon the magnificent temple of Si Mark, the fine 
Piazza, and this unique " City of the Sea." We do not long 
remain gazing at the unusual spectacle. A gondola plays the 
part of an omnibus, and drives us around to a hotel. We puU 
up at a by-door, ring a bell, and are welcomed at Boniella's. 
We found there five sovereigns — ^the Elector of Saxony and four 
Americans ! 

Being expeditious travellers, we immediately set about our 
work of sight-seeing. It is not easy, labor by any means, and 

• the best part of the pleasure lies in the review, during the ex- 
pected hours of the winter fireside. 

We found ourselves upon the Square of St. Mark. The 
grim and gloomy prison, connected by the Bridge of Sighs with 
the Bucal Palace— a place to freeze the soul with horror, — ^is 
passed before we reach the lesser piazza, in front of which our 
boat landed. The Venetian tower, brother to the ungainly- 
looking sentinel which clings to the Acropolis at Athens (where 

' it is entirely out of place), springs out of the piazza some 300 or 
400 feet high. A solemn and sweet bell rings in deep bass the 
hour of five. We gaze at the strange old vicissitudinous lion, 
which has so long presided over the destiny of the Venetian, 
and which some years ago paid a visit to Paris, exciting as much 
curiosity there as veneration here. This lion is the representa- 
tive of St. Mark, the patron of the city. The king of beasts 
has been associated with that Evangelist, because the lion seen 
by Ezekiel in his mystic vision is supposed to be the prototype 
of St. Mark. 

Around the comer to the left is the great Piazza. The 
columns of the caf6, covered with hangings, and the arcade of 
jewellers opposite, with the white marble palace, built by Napo- 
leon at the west, and the Ohiirch of St. Mark at the east, form 
a large hollow square, wherein the joy-loving, mustering, trading, 
curious and devout citizens of Venice are wont to congregate. 
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St. Mark's; stained sand olched, with its fourlnroiiie horses 
and lion, all glittering with mosaic and gilt, surmounted by its 
fine cupolas and pretty little domes above (how I like those 
domelets !), has a finer ground of vantage to display its sin- 
gular style of beauty tiian any church, except St. Peter's, that 
wff have seen. The first object after gazing above at the nio- 
saiofl, in which Si Mark and his tomb play a prominent part, 
is the red lozenge stone, whereon the reconciliation between Pope 
Alexander III. and the Smperor Frederick Barbarossa took 
place, and where the former placed his foot upon the prostrate 
head of the latter, adding contempt to the abasement by saying^ 
^ Thou shak tread upon the lion and the adder," Oh t impo* 
tent foolery ! Where are ye now, Alexander and Frederick ? 
If ye are in Heaven, (?) little children are greater there than 
ye both ! 

The church within is dark: Golden mosaics give general 
tone to its appeaiance. Marbles of every kind, precious stones^ 
among which I saw an agate six inches in diameter in the form 
of a dome, plla^ fr(»a St. Sophia, which this church is said to 
resemble in its primitive adornments, transparent alabaster and 
exquisite jasper, meet the eye above, around, Mid below. In- 
deed, we tread upon the finest mosaic paves we have yet seen. 
The oozy foundation has broken the Jevel, as well as many of 
the stones. While St. Mark's was in process of erection, each 
vessel was bound, upon every voyage, to bring home some piece, 
of marble or precious stone to form a part of the structure. This 
will account for their abundant variety. To speak plainly, the 
church is made up of the results of petty larcenies in time of peace 
and under color of war. Even the body of St. Mark was stolen 
from Alexandria by some '^ wily Venetian," and is entombed in 
the centre of the church. The church is in the form of a Greek 
cross. Thisre is not the freshness and brilliancy of St. Peter's 
in St. Mark's, but there is- a greatness an4 antiquity about it 
which impresses it more solemnly on the mind. Massive doors^ 
old inscriptions, bass-reliefiB, fitted and spijal pillars, outr^ sculp- 
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tures, tdgMhef witli a fine sacristy, eodstttute tlie inttor addrn- 
ment, over wBieli the r^eotiye gdden ligbt ^m tlie mosmc^ is 
poured in a dim, religious flood. But the outside is the most 
peculiar affiiir in Venice. Indeed, there is nothing like it tsaf 
where. The four ho»es were brought, in tihe estriler eras, fronf 
the Hippodrome of Constantinople, and have played important 
parts upon numerdus^ triumph*al ariihes in Boznio and Pari& 
Examine iht entrance particularly. Prophets and EtahgeHsts, 
allegorical figures of the months and of ail trades, mystieal fig«- 
ures of beasts and birds, many of them reminding you of ^ the 
half horse, half man, and the rest snapping-turtle,'' crockets and 
finials filled with statues, give the effect of a Oothic ca^ednd, 
intermingled' with which is an Oriental style; atrd this combi- 
nation has given to St. Ma{rk*s its sui generis <k%Ti6i&r, 

Was my reader at Cincinnati during the great rise of the 
Ohio, in the winter of 1848? Does he remember how the 
streets in the neighborhood of Lower Market looked in their 
watery garb? Just so, — ^with a difference in the color of the 
water and the kind of houses, — ^Idoked Yeniee when^ we caught 
its first impression between sun-down sind mdon'-rifie as we rowed 
up the grand csintA to the Rialto. The im|»«srion of a flooded 
city, fljEittened houses, with desertion and desolation, could not 
be removed; although lainps gleamed at the door-ways, and 
marble steps were washed conveniently by the wd>ve. Soon 
lights began to flicker and glanoe upon the gondola and bridge, 
which the water gave back with added brilliancy. We lid4»ned 
in vain for the songs of Tasso, sung under the rising moon bj 
gondoliers,-^in vain for serenading Ipvers with eyes ifptumed to 
the balconies, where we did see many a fair Desdemoha ; in vain 
for the Tobarro of the men and the Zendale of the wonieny-— 
those national dresses of Venice in her proud days of indepen* 
dence. Austriaii rule has robbed the home of Cassio and of 
honest lago of that romance which has been associated with 
Venice, in the stage representation of Othello. The gondoliers 
near the Bialto made as mtich noise as the kind people ^o 
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rttjip^ft tij> Bf^lfatttio to tell him thai lite danglilei^ hud ittii off- 
if^ th« j^kms blktikamoor. 

1&^ d^Kfifctfl't of ^reigii romance, we started a Httle of th« 
BMke^e^-H96tti^ doiftestic sex^ from our gdndiola; abd* right 
sWeeMydOittided the vdiees of the sbngstVeBses, Vihrating' up6n 
tiie eil^t- water among the jiialaces of the mercfai^t Kings. 
^Hrtfe sbiig echoed the sceiie ; 

" TTb midoigbt ]so«r» the moon. ftfaiae« bright ; 
The dew-drops blaz« beneath her rays ; 
The twinlimg stars — ^their tremlbling light 
like B^fcut/s ey«8 display." 

Aa &iMd^ tqMi the Fianm Usleiiing tto ether mwiioj and en^ 
joying the ices, and again we are hona^ for' the night. 

We had> hardly been honied, before onr sovereign cbnsiA of 
Saic^, dveseed itt stafety style, with a flaiUlng i^inime, dejA^ted 
\» attend an ereoing^ party, to lAieh wfe conld net go, owing to- 
e3tces9^fitHgue, Sid We known, how'et^i^j the rich treat which 
Was forded him, we certainly shottld have johied his train. 
Lcit^ gondolas of singers were afrranged to» precede him; an 
hmdred gondolas followed, each moTing to the m«wic with mT:tf« 
fied oftr ; lights' glanced arotind from window and balcony. Boat' 
ansWeiHdd boaV in Yeiietian song; and all joined the chorus. 
When they reached the Rialto, a great blue light- flsNlhed f^h, • 
nt^ic^ displayed the whole scene; while the singers arranged* 
nsider the swelling arch of the bridge made the welkin tremblio 
i4lth Hie freight of melody. 

In EK)ihe respects lam disaj^ihted in- Yenicef! I exacted;' 
of rkthei^ wished, to find it the Yeniee of the Boges.- It' ih n^t- 
B^t^hstgfival expected.' We hi&ve jnfeHi retnrhed from' the' stun^ 
liilt of iKe'gireat tower in iSHke Vmol It affords a- fine view of 
the surrounding coiintry, but not of the city. Kie city must be 
seen frt>m the canals. The churches are distinguished by their 
domes and cupolas^: from which there roUs'u|r music from the 
sweetest-toned heWWimif y4t^hmA: Jli^ isles and the 
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royal fSKt^en near St Maik'0 are the imly green i|K^ti to bveak 
the samencBS of the crockery tiles. The city seems likQ one 
isle out of the tower, from which the canals «re unseen, connect- 
ed with the main land by the bridge of the railroad (three miles 
long), leading to Milan. The hills of the west rangcf up along 
the horizon, beyond which sleeps Ferrara. Odd looking chim- 
neys, made apparently to catch rain, open their mouths in des- 
perate yawns, while under and around them, upon the flat roofs, 
are frequently seen tables, chairs, and flowers, where resort at 
evening this air-loving people. ' The Adriatic is dotted with 
piles and gondolas, as well as with isles. To-day it is cloudy 
and gloomy. The breeze comes keen with driplets of rain. We 
take a glance at a few of the leaning towers of ooxy Yenke, and 
descend to visit the Ducal Palace. 

The lion's mouth — sans the nunUh — ^is at ita old orifice of 
accusation. We enter superb stair-cases, passing the spot where 
Doge Marino Faliero was crowned and — ^hanged; and after 
looking until the eye aches at pictures of Venetians %hting 
Turks, and Doges being received and blessed by Popes, we find 
ourselves in the Gr€iat Couneil Chamber. It is a noble hall 
At one end is a picture of Paradise, the largest oil painting in 
the world, being 85 by 35 feet The room is 176 feet long and 
1 85. broad, and ifl used as a library. How. I love to enter a 
silent, solemn library, filled with the embound essence of the 
past^ concentrated in words that ^ live an immortality, rather 
than a life.' Here, in this palace, lives have- been strangled 
under the decree of the infernal Council of Ten ; here the 
best blood of Venice was spilt at the beck of the cruel Decem- 
vir ; but in these alcoves the best compensation for blood is 
treasured up for a ' life beyond life.' How calmly, now, do these 
spirits rest in their bindings of white. Not moriC peacefully 
rests their dust in the cerements of the grave. 

" Here all the rage of oontrorerBy ends 
And rival sealott rest like boiom friends : 
SqeittiADft liere with CUiwisla aludeb 
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, ' ' . And tkin pactitionfl angry ebiefe divide ^ , . ^ 

Here wily^ J^uitis aiiople Quakers meet^ 
And Bellarmine has rest at Liither*8 feet'* 

If these 0eotaria& o^mtrdTersialidts sleep nX)t here, I am sure 
Tasso has repose in the bowers, of his own muse^ and Saitte 
feels ;no pang of exile in these hosi^table shelres. All around 
are the forms of the Boges looking down npon their ancient 
hall Only one portrait is wilting. A black curtain hangs 
over the place where Marino— tiie infamons^-might hare been. 

The Yenetian style of painting is admirable in more re- 
spects than having definitiyeness of outline and clearness of 
e^pfressioii) without which, whateyer connoisie»eurs may say, paint- 
ing is irksome to the eye, if not perplexing to the mind. Some 
persons make a merit of admiring paintings because they are 
dim and indefinite. The darker the outline^ the more gloomy 
the igures — ^and the greater the yisual effort to see what the 
artisi< may faaye designed, the more excellent, in their eye, is 
the paintmg. To all such, we. would simply say, "look to the 
Transfiguration of Eaphael — ^the mightiest effort of the pendl ; 
and if you cai^ find in it any dim, dark uncertainty, clinging 
about the forms or the idea which they embody, then hang your 
galleries full of blackish landscapes and shady forms^ and call 
them — ^beaj^tifiiL" How much mc»re admirable in this regsH is 
<^e pi^inting of Yenice than the sdbool of Naples ! But hurry 
is the m^dj . The Council of Ten.no longer close their myste- 
rious door. The GouncU of Three haye lost their gulyrd. We 
enter each. Aye ! even the deep, dark dungeons where the 
political prisoner receiyed the rack, and the massiye doors which 
lead to the Bridge of Sighs opens, and with spectral lamp"* 
ligl^ we yiew each den of horror, and gaze out of those bars 
where the sad prisoners looked last at the clear moonlight 
which was reflected from the Adriatic ! The instruments of 
fiendish torture were in the Arsenal We only saw its ex- 
terior. 

How these sights speak of the cruel pa^ I What a pro- 



gross Jim man made eyen liere, w^ere Auiitria holds tibft key, 
since the golden days when the maf^iage ring was east into the 
Adriatic 1 What a change could be marked upon that large 
globe in the library, where America in the sixteenth eentuty is 
drawn in doubtful limning beyond the i^ea, and upon which I 
remarked the Florida Inlians duly as inhabiting the United 
States t Nattgafiofn has improved isince the era when the Ye- 
netian ran to drete and Bysantinm, or plafyled the'gbldenl^all 
upon her mast as the eymbbl of her cominer^ial glory. 

In one respect the Yenetians may boast. Thbylisfve no dust 
to blind the eye of the passttager. Their streets *re i^^ tew- 
teted. Another item is, that you hear no clatter of cordages 
m* drays. No common council is trotibled to d^th about pav- 
ing the way. But as an oiEset, it must be ^i^ofifessed dtat pife- 
driving is troublesome, although bathing is hatidy. Water fer 
driUkiBg is carried about upon the shouldei^ by Wdinena and 
Boid. Xt is drawn from the wells of bronze in the Ducal Fiaassa, 
mto which it is poured for filtration after being boated into 
ilie cit J. 

With dxrttmd sea-weed as her foun&tlon, Y()nide has' amen 
from the sea, a city of might, and of wonderful duration in the 
'eocurse of time.. For thirteen centuries, she continued indepen- 
tlent and potent, unattached by the scourges of tha North, who 
overraii the beautiful pliains of Lombardy ; and during that time 
'^tended -her sway over great nations, from the PireiB— ^hose 
Hbns yet' adorn her Harbor — ^to Oomitimtiiiople, wliere binr towers 
;^t beiipeak h,^ ^nquei^ t 
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* 

With bntMhes Inoftd, lAdea with leaves nvw, 
That spnngen oat againflt the Bnnny sheen." 

Seawnioni A JneMiOf, 

rlE Ausi^an power is by no means to be oonrteiiAed. QnA 
need not sojottrn long even in Italy to ascertain timt. Tlitf 
garden spot of the world, stretcbing from the Apennines «nd fiMt 
Fo to l^e Alps, has bei^n saiAy divided sinee our anoefitral 
relatiTdB, the Long Beat^ or Lombards, ibeld it ; and jrejoie«d 
to bold it undisr Qud^ Tbeolinda and the Iron Grown. A «(m* 
siderable portion of proud old Lombardy, inclttding the Queen 
•f the Adtialio, now owns the Austrian yoke. The treaty of 
Vienna, in 1814, which fixed, temportmZy^ the destiny of the 
BonApa^tes (fo^^e world is not yet done with them), dso imod 
in Austria all its former possessions, including Venice, which 
she had not before the revolutionary war. These possessions 
were ereited into a distinct kingdom from that of Austria pro- 
pet, and are known as the Lombardo-Yenetian ku^gdom. There 
are two govemtnaits, Yenioe with 2,168,553 inhabitants, «ad 
Milan With isdme five thous&tnd more iikan Y^ce. 

These plains of Lombardy have ever been llie theatre ^f 
ravages and wars. Long before Mareaago, Lo£, and Areoli were 
fbught by 'Bonaparte, these leriile plains had attracted the «ye 
of tbe savage Teutons, as th^ look^ down through the Alpine 
passes. The best part of Italy, described by YirgU as tike 
ubere gMfoe et potens or^ts,— the land 6t the mulberry and the 
worm, the vine and the oKn^&^liie rsabn of be«|Mifui*lak«8 ] 
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roring lofty moontains, — ^the mstractress of Ohristendom during 
the middle ages, in ciyil law and medieine, — ^now wears the badge 
of the Austrian, from the Northern to the Maritime Alps, 
stretching from the frontiers of Piedmont, where the Austrian 
in white uniform demanded our passports before we launched 
upon Ma^iore, to the city of watery streets, which the reader 
has skimmed in my last chapter. 

Tou may Remember, that while at our hotel in Bome, one of 
the servants being a Bepublican, received a notice from Bichard 
Boe, the government in possession, to quit the premises within 
a given time ; and that we proposed to annex him to our confed- 
eracy. Well he met us, as agreed, in Yenioe, and by his know- 
ledge of Italian, solved for us many difficulties. He bears the 
swelling and artistic name of Dominichino PoUano, and loves 
priests as do the other Bepublicans of 1848. 

The Elector of Saxony, whom we shall ever respect as the 
successor to the great and good defender of Luther, was deter- 
mined not to be left behind by us. We found him at the rail- 
road station with iiis Queen, in the royal train, about to puff 
homeward. He seems always to beat us. We were behind him 
at the Venetian tower yesterday mom. We liked bis homely and 
matter-of-fact air, but his aide-de-camp— Oh I mercy of mo I 

"He had 80 tricked himself with Art^ 
That of himself he was least pari* 

The Queen sat in her golden chair in the car, as it whizzed 
by the long stretched necks of prying Venetians, who seemed to 
snuff with eagerness the fur of royidty. We were soon in full 
chase over the three-mile bridge, then out of the marshy land into 
the garden of gardens. On either side mulberries, festooned with 
and joined together by vines pendant with embryo clusters 
made' vistas of exceeding loveliness. The trees were linked hand 
and hand bytheir green tendrils and bran<^eB, and aa our carB 
hashed by, they danced jubilantly ai^d gracefully. All nature 
was iivwotnoiL iii4)ne verdant jbexture ; the ploughed -fields, off of 
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whi<^ the first crop had been taken, and whioh were now liOT^ed-* 
for the second, of millet, lay between the linked arbors, altemat* 
ing with the yellow and green fields. Southern Italy was luxa*> 
riant, but scorched and dusty ; England was rural with comfort 
and beauty ; France was clad in vineyards from the base of its 
swelling hills to their summits, but here, — hei'e, is the verdur* 
ous heart of Nature, irrigated by Alpine showers and ^torrents, 
and throbbing with vegetable life to its minutest fibre. But 
why so many mulberries ? Ah ! do you ask, after looking into 
those halls, where roll a thousand reels, upon whose circuit the 
silken tomb of the worm is wound in glossy tenuity under the 
property of easiness which dwells in the fingers of the Italian 
women? And do you boast, Ohioan, that your State in a half 
century holds nearly two millions of souls supported by a vigor- 
ous agriculture 7 Listen to the story of progress in this Aus^ 
trian dependency, in spite of exactions and insecurity, and be 
ready to confess that the man of industry and energy is not alone 
an American nor a Eepublican. 

The white mulberry is a dwarfish thickly-leaved tree, and is 
the source of Lombard wealth. In thirty years, the production! 
of silk from the fibre of this tree, and the spinning-worm feeding 
from it, has grown from a small value to the enormous sum of 
$50,000,000. In 1800, the Lombardo- Venetian kingdom did 
not exceed 1,800,000 lbs. of silk. In the dry and hilly parts of 
the country, the worm works to the best advantage ; but through- 
out the whole of the kingdom, there is an activity in this branch, 
which furnishes to the people every comfort and convenience. 
Especially around Padua and Verona, to which our car is rapidly 
drawing near, is the silk culture prolific. 

We had barely time to glance at Padua, renowned as the seat 
of the University, and of the Duomo of Michael Angelo. If I 
remember aright, it was from this queenly city of Padua that 
there came the ^ second Daniel' to judge the case* of the merchant 
of Venice, and she did judge it right learnedly for a * timid fe- 
male.' Vincenza, on a lofty hill, all beautified in leafiness, forti- 



ftad and vonumtio, iTmsow lofl to Ae eye, wbiA wandered fv 
orer to ihe ligjiity i^bore tbet moantaiDS of Tyrol, vhiob in tbeir 
eoTexings of doud peeped oat i& » shower el rain. The bilk 
toward Ferrara g^tened ia green. A slight hreeae twraed up 
the silyered willow leaves wUte to the view, whUo tbej rustled 
Through the shower we looked very hard for the obelisik, and 
not in Tain, which marks the desperate battle of Arcoli, fought 
upon a apot between the cities of Yincenza and Y^ona, upon 
the banks of the Adigo. Here Napoleon gave the best evidence 
en record of personal daring ; here he was torn from his guardbi 
leading the forlorn hope, surrounded in the midst of the swamps, 
and protected only by the single arms of his aids, when the thril- 
ling cry of ^ Save the General T rang down the ranks of the dis- 
heartened French, and rallied them to vktoiy ! Here Lannes 
WBfi wounded ; and here the child of deslany himself received 
•ome of the first intuitions of the great calling which eventuated 
in his becoming the head of the empire. We entered Yerona 
after dark, so that I could not see Shakspeare's^' two gentlemen." 
Nether could I imagine any place in the dusky shade so com- 
plei^y romantic as the balcony of Juliet, nor observe any wall 
SO provokingly high as to try the vigorous assault of ^o fond 
Romeo. 

The cars stop here. Diligence is our next vehicle; and the 
morning found it tumbling into the fiunous city where the Cheva- 
Um Bayard displayed so much courage and gallantry, — I mean 
Brescia. We passed Lake Garda in the night. I have an indis- 
tiset notion of seeing a moon floating in a lucent wave, as wu 
rattled along the margin of the lake, through a stony little town 
called Lugano. , My consciousness was sufficiently restored to 
try a breakfast at Brescia. 

Italy is no rank garden run to seed, or unweeded. Tidy and 
iarim is each grape-vine and mulberry grove* At every turn we 
see women serving the reel and handling the cocoon, digging the 
ground and pruning the vines. Old fashioned, overshot wheels 
turn the machinery, and th^e same torrent which turns them, 



lip^fgff^j^r^^ QJMfim, or rm womi^. ^j^ 

gtf#% dcii));: ta % soU. TJbe karyj^ was. mp^tljjn. A ijm 
f^^^fiSE^n W-^e in the fifil|(kt Tlie^ ; rivef a along, omx way w^e. all 
iffll^ ^&^y tbCj Alj^iff^flap^s. Mefi w^7$ fiailii^ lik^ a. ba^ 
oC ^alw^B,^ thaw)ieii^y/vf^tli l^<>^^ in hijgh hajts. asMsting t^ 
oj^fk^pa. A ¥a^k^ tj^ra^lM^ ina^ine won^d &<?are theaQ. tozr 
zai^tc^ tp; tbe^^ i^i:^^fli. Slf^ines. w^e P^^F^y^. along the, mray^ con 
^injuag i;ade pictjoireg qt tb^. Madonna oc soinp favorite Saint 
i^l^^ vith flcmenj. Heajj loaded two-wheeled wagons-^haYing 
wi#^ ca^ka upon the top, and a huni^n underneath in a hamiQOck, 
nrx^gingamid dusil a^d aonnd asleqiatthe horses! heels, and 
sooka. hanging fore or aft as baUaa(| below to eq^ualis^ the loa.4 
—were djrawn l^jfiye, horses^ tandem, and i^ot without the everr 
las|ting bell which m^t always jjngle upon the l^ighway. No 
^ggara ^ot. aft^ us. I^jie carii; again receiyp us at Treviglio. 

The arrangepenit ^ tl^e sta,tion is even WutifuL You axe 
inirod^jpe^ int9 an elegant rpom^ awaiting jrour time to start. 
A hell taps I Ypu stajet. '^Nay — " sajs Iltpminichino ; ^'that 
i» for baggage." AiMXtb^ i^ I ^ That is the &st class, for 
fools %nd pi^npesy" Yel^ anptber ( '^.Second class," and w^ fina 
our door opened, and, without noise or confusion, are placed ii^ 
pui; xij^i seat., In a ^wipJsling we ^^re. off for Milan between 
roif? of ktpuats, which, provplfiingly shut out the yiew, while tibL^ 
gay^ to our ride, i^inbr^g^pusnesa. 

We lefi^ Lpdi and its, gpr j honpr on our. squth, cri>ssed the 
Adra, and were soon knocking at the Fosta gate of Milafx, o^ 
of the most beaut^ul diti^ of the world. Our drive to the hotel 
is, under a prppij9na4jd, which, cpi^s^titutea the circumfer^c^ of 
the oi^y, a^ measure^ tw^ve i^iles !> Travellers ha.ve is^j^elj 
deactribed Milan as., it veally i^^ in all the splpni^pr of its vip^^ 
and the greatness, of it^ extei^i Standing, as it does, be twee):! 
ibe gorgeous p^apes of natui^e uppn the North, and the templei^ 
Oif art and luxury upon the 3oiith,and sweeping, a^ its tributary^ 
tb^ blofspm and fr^ance pf Itajia's garden, Milan should not 
%|a9^ b^ Bi>pk#n of fof its ^omp and ita Ari^9^) ita Arch and 
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and commanding prospects. Lofty houses, elegant court-yards 
and fine paves, are not wanting to make an nnlroken perspeo* 
tiye of grandenr in the streets. But hold 1 miracle of wonder! 
what is that tall spire, seulpinred and entablatured, rising from 
forth the sea of stone, " how silently," in its delicate and laby- 
rinthine magic of art ! Is it the phantasm of a dream, or the 
grotesque illusion of the clouds % The white statues, as you ap- 
proach, people the slender pinnacles, and stand within the marble 
niches. This unparalleled Duomo has been likened to a rirer 
of marble i^hot into the air to a height of 500 feet, and then 
suddenly petrified while falling 1 Surely it must have arisen 
like an exhalation '^ to the sound of dulcet symphonies and voices 
sweet ;" for it seems of the very air — airy in its frozen poetry. 

We did not long tarry without. We entered its dark, high 
nave, branching like monster trees of some other world ; and 
uplifted by octagon circular columns, so high, that they seem 
toppling to the upraised eye. The finest stained glass windows, 
perhaps, in the world, beautify the darksom,e aisles. The even- 
ing light slowly plays through every colored form of saint and 
prophet, flower and tracery. 

While we stand spell-bound, the janitor, who spoke bad 
English, came up and politely offered to show us the top. After 
dropping a few sous for the church at the portal, we wound up a 
spiral inclined plane, and within the magie marble mountain. 
We are soon amid the mazes above. Solid as earth, it seems a 
feiry city of towers. One htmdred and fifty-five pinnacles point 
upward ; nearly 7,000 statues glance in the light, while niches 
atand waiting for 3,000 more! Fifteen thousand different 
points are lifted from the roofs — ^for there are more roofs than 
one, as we find by ascending staircase on staircase. Below us, 
on the last roof, is the Botanic Gfarden! What! is Italy so 
prodigal of its verdure, that the Cathedral's top should bud and 
blow like the hanging gardens of Old Assyria? It is only the 
ma^le which has sought, through genius and taste, manifold 
forms in the pointed spires. Fifteen thousand buds, flowers and 
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ftuits, each diffisreBt, bloom peifennially amid tlie upper air, and ' 
that without irrigation or pruning. 

This immense pil<e, an imperfect idea of which may be 
gathered from the engraving, has been centuries in completing. 
Napoleon, whose mind was ever ready to bnild monuments to 
art and himself, added an immense addition. Architects have 
discussed the minutest points of this Duomo in lines of solid 
quarto. Nearly thirty hundred millions of francs have been ex- 
pended upon it. An edifice as large as Grace Church, New-York, 
is upon its top as plainly as the Pantheon is upon St' Peter's. 

The view from it, is incomparably fine. The eye may float 
over the scenery of Italy, and. revel in its fairest bowers, discern 
the cities around for forty miles, and to the north see thoso 
everlasting Alps, which lock up the gateways of Europe. The 
beautiful hills of Como and Maggiore, surrounding the magic 
mirrors in which they are reflected ; the Saint Oothard ; farther 
West, the Simplon, through whose defiles we expect to pass ; the 
Monte Bosa, white and radiant, except at sunset, when it illus* 
trates its name in the sweetest of hues ; Mount Cenis, to the 
direct west ; and further around, the line of the Apennines ; 
and to the southeast, the sweeping vale of the Po, with Cre* 
moni and Crema — all can be viewed from this lofty spot ! What 
a resplendent, magnificent, glorious creation is ours ! How 
fall of beauty and sublimity 1 Would that our distant friends 
could behold these splendid Alpine temples upon the north, 
from this marble observatory, and the great pleasure-grounds 
which lie around their feet in such luxuriance of vegetable life I 

What are those scaffoldings, observable as we descend, erected 
far up to the topmost rose of the pinnacle 1 We are informed 
by the custodian, that ten men are constantly employed upon 
these scaffolds in cleaning the building, and that it takes them 
just twelve years to complete the circuit outside. 

Can it be that the Great Father of all is pleased with such 
stately structures, erected for His worship 1 Does He delight 
rather in the marbles of Italy, than the rude churches of our 



land? Fn>fi|ilfl60 inqmaitioii ; f^.ike temple of HUloT:e is tbc^ 
upright heart and pure ; and where that bows — whether n^der 
Bw^lUng dome or homely altaj^*— whether under the light of 
stained splendors, or under the white radiaope of an <)pea skj, 
His presence appears more glorious than all else beside in 
heayen, or in earth ! 

We did not leave Milan without a drive around the city. 
The MUaners were still to be se^i in their shops, with ribbons 
flaunting at the windows, and waxen images within, (hcwrible 
caricatures !) — just the same as when their taste gave name to 
the large class who now wear tiie badge of Milarher, We visit- 
ed the arch of Peace, with her chariot and six horses upon the 
top, commenced by Napoleon, as an arch of Victory ; and the 
great arena, where mimic naval battles were fought before 
Napoleon, and (the ring being changed into a more solid 
element by secret outlets) gladiatorial combats followed. From 
the front of the arena is seen tiie grand Piazza d'Armi, where 
Bonaparte, after his uninterrupted successes upon those gar- 
den spots, against the hosts of Austria, reviewed his Italian 
amies ; and here, too, is seen the castle which has now 10,000 
Austrians in it, and the Forum, around which walks are rangad 
in splendid style. 

One cMinot but mark, throughout Italy, that suppressed 
veaoraUon for the memory of Napoleon, which ispeaks more of a 
fiUur^ than any other element. The oM soldmr who showed us 
the Arena, seemed full to the t>rim with admiration ; but he ex* 
pressed it in the eye and gesture, rather than with the tongue. 

There is no unity of place regarded in the chapters, of/ the 
Traveller, such as the drama demands, so that I have likesty to 
leap from the Dnomo upon i^ boldest wing, into the clear air^ 
and alight upon the bosom of the lake of Oomo. Above me is, 
a circular range of living, green, speckled with white palaces. 
Between the two gateways, wherein the Madonna is enshrined, 
small red steam^s ply and cleave the placid waters. An old 
castle with broken towers, iq»eaka doquenily of a feudal tim^ 



^flpor $, io^mn of fodc. $oat9'iri1^ hgoj^s, mapped hj. womeu, a^^ 
ynUiog ip^ port, whU^ a regimeat of femades are on their kuee^ 
^*<^w&9iuBg clothes n^on the stony= brink, Thq air below is clear ; 
b^t tbe green mountains have lost their tops in a cloud. MusiQ 
floats across the lake from the Austrian fort, and eyery thing of 
beauty is here to fill the eye. 

How tastefully has Nature decorated this Talley of Oomo 
with landscapes of every yariety of soft and sweet enchantqient 
firoves of myrtle and golden fruitage reflected in the glassy 
water, ferm terraces of green upon perpendicular strata. Como 
ciity seemBsunk to the lake's level, in its setting of emeraddi 
while oujt of the tower of the city there merrily riuigB the chin^e* 
^y rowing, we reach a.point, &om which i^ visible the extremi^ 
of a peippective of hill after hill, dotted with shrines of wondrous 
Qham^, erratic granite blocks, (who knows whence they came ?.) 
aiid; whilje villas. B^onaes cut. in the solid rock appear high an4 
iloeif twQj» the habitations of men. Truly, the genius of BulwQi^ 
was; choice aad rare, to. a seuAe of deU(^ousness, when be m^d^ 
Olaude Melnotte paint in fancy for the proud Pauline, the 
<< Lady of Lyons,'^ his palace of alabaster, and groves of myrtle 
lunid these hills and this lake of Coiao I 

Our rido: to Como had been through a brwch of the a^m^ 
picture gallery, of whi/^ Mon^a^ theamn^nt capital of liombiir^yi 
iVfie the chief view, and where are tb% relics of Que^n Theolinclf^ 
a^ the Lombard crowQ: of iron once worn by Charles Y., a^o^ 
plftc^d by no ^iestly hand on the brow of Napoleon. 

X. showery rain followed us across to Maggiore ; but it.onlg 
served to spread a transparent mist, like the veil we saw oves 
tfee^ face of a marUe nnn in Ro^ie, adorning a beauty it. c^nlji 
not opnceaL 

We slept upon tfeet shore of Maggiore at the base of a high 
4ark mountain, unconsoiousr until we were, upon the lake^ of itf 
kfty f^oenee. Levano was ^e town to whicj^ we w^ire bound, 
before we reached it, tbe jag^ rockfi, indicating our proxi|p|ut(3| 
itt: ijie Alps, gloocnedi Uvt^aHj hU^k, ftftif abcKu.^tf^.b^, thnn^ 



S84 LOMBABDTy^THE GASPm^ OF TBS WORLD. 

riyen. Far above them a cloud hung its white liningfl to the 
eye, which curled and smoked as if out of the black mountain, 
13ce a furnace of Inferno. I had never before seen such sub- 
limity of gloom and wildness. If these are but the shadows of 
the Alpine feet, what is the lofty head ? 

We are leaving the Paradise of Italy and entering the rou^ 
and broken land of Switzerland. The pass toward the Simplon 
was clear, an index, said our boatmen, of good weather. Lakes 
of white clouds wave between great mountain heights. Although 
we cannot see distinctly the lofty genii who guard the Simplon, 
yet we have before us still the magic of Beauty. The Borromean 
isles, owned by the Count Borromea, float in the crystal of Mag- 
giore. Compelled to leave Milan with other noble families, on 
account of the Kevolution of 1848, when he hoped to unite Italy 
in one grand union under Charles Albert, he has sought refage 
in his Bella Isola. This isle looks out of the Piedmont into 
the Austrian line, near the shore, where an Austrian steamboat 
with three soldiers marks the extremity of her Italian power. 

We persuaded our boatmen to make a deflection from the di- 
rect line, so as to run around these isles. The first one is a 
bower of trees, a quarter of a mile through ; birds sing in it ; an 
ivy-clad house appears, then a vista, showing a fine residence be- 
yond. Flowers adorn the rocks which run up in strata, at an 
angle of 45 degrees ^m the clear water. But there is no one 
stirring at this early hour. Bella next appears, and well deserv- 
ing the name. As we approach, a large white palace appears on 
the right, while on the left we pass a yellow octagonal tower, 
whose counterpart is on the other side. Between them rises 
a pyramid of green terraces, decked with urns of fiowers, and 
surrounded with hundreds of figures of man and horse. Stone 
railings protect the rocky barriers of the isle. Arched grottoes, 
with every variety of tropical flowers and fruits growing in them, 
appear, and fill the air with a delicious aroma. Ten terraces 
there are, placed upon the slaty rock, warmed beneath by 
fires in winter, to protect these tropical flowers from the frost, 
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whicli eyen hi Bummer glistens from tiie tops of the monntains 
beyoiid. Magnolias in Ml bloom find sweet multiplication in 
tlie urave oyer which they hang. The soil npon which these rare 
flowers grow, is renewed every year by fresh imports from Italy. 
At the extreme end of the isle, there live about two hundred 
eople, whose residences add nothing to the romance of the spot. 

We pass the Fisher's isle, out of which the chapel bell 
eunds ; in front is the mount whbse side^ have been wounded 
to build St. Paul's at Borne. The Ticino river empties the 
lake into liie Mediterranean, with its freight of marble. The 
wat^ of the lake is a clear green, answering to the emerald hills. 
The clouds part as we approach the shore, disclosing dark 
masses of mother Earth, like Mahomet's coffin suspended in mid 
air. The mist comes down on the bosom of the lake, as we land. 
Happily we have seen its beauties, and escaped its unpleasant- 
ness. 

Under shadows of dark mountains, leading gradually up to 
the Alps from Italy ; along immense quarries of marble ; across 
torrents whose madness has torn away the bridges of the Sim- 
plon road; yet ever tending upward, we reach and rest at 
Domo d'Ossolo — ^the villa at the foot of the Simplon. 

How gradually have we passed from the soft loveliness of 
Lombardy to the grandeur of Maggiore, and now to the rugged 
sublimity of the Alps. Doth not Nature, in these scenes of 
beauty and grandeur, speak warmly and closely to the heart of 
man % Doth she not '^ astonish him with her magnitude, appall 
him with her darkness, cheer him with her splendor and soothe 
him with her harmony ?" God gave us faculties to enjoy these 
His mountains and flowers, torrents and tendrils, fields of verdure 
and of snow, lakes of crystal surrounding emerald and rocky 
islands. Let the heart, then, bound upward to His, as it swells 
in emotion at each passing glory ! 

If you will look with me at the raised globe I told you of 
in the Exhibition, you will observe a general elevation in the 
north of Italy, indented by torrent beds and peaked with snow 



iMntfei. tJtxtt Lake Maggiofe tkere frowncf^s i44g6 of m^iattniluffi^ 
^retelling from fit.* €h>thard, in the iodth-^eaBt Irf Switz^rtattd, 
fMlcrwing the Shone to the Simplon, bending ai ffowntStia, 
(what a hinge is Kosa !) to nm dne west where Motflit Get¥ai 
frowns — St. Bernard opens, and Bkno— "every iaeh =* Idng'' 
— rules ever with his superior orown of snow, npon his snless 
throne of rocks, 'fhe lyf sritime Alps, tinder the eonmi«nd of 
Monnt CenicH-^ 'brave snbjeet of Bkzic — ^Inrii sonfh-we^t^irard, 
and uareh toward Franee, where we saw their white pliimes 
and rough spears, as we journeyed to Marsedles ; and then neaily 
right about, down the coast cKf Italy, where they meet with a 
heavy ire from Vesuvius and Etna ; tearing them asunder at 
the Straits of Messina, which thus ends their career. 

But we have now to do with but one of the great gaps whidh 
^ortive natitre has made m the chain — the Simplon— *whieh we 
reserve for another chapter. 
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**In the momitaiiis he dothJM his fidth, 
An things reepoBfiiYe to the trrtting there 

BiMitllediiimiortdity 

There UtUeneee is not The leas^of things 
Seemed Infinite.** 

FBOM the highly omltivated and aan-warmed pUinB of Italy 
to these Alpine peaks, snow^covered and wind-beaten, what 
a change? — Bow sadden I Can it be real? Yes; for the 
sotigh of the wind around this old stone anberge, and the chilly 
air without, are palpable proo& even on this 18tii of July, ^t 
we iute upon the summit of the Simjdon, where winter Utes 
lUkder the open sky. Besides, — 

*< Small, busy flamet play through the fresh laid coals, 
And their faint crackling o'er our silence creepft 
Like whispers of the household gods 

Two days ago and these fiery appendages would hate be^n 
&s superfluous as painting the lily, smoothing ice, or describing 
to one who had seen and felt them, the scenery and sensations 
Which have followed our pathway up — ^up— some seren thousibd 
feet above ordinary humanity and the sea-level. So much has 
'been Written of these passes through the Alps ; so much thai 
speaks to the eye, to the ear, to all the senses ; so much has 
been told in 6very variety of style, by every variety of pers<m, 
that I despair of tiitterihg any thing that elm convey, even piftr- 
laalTy, nn adequate idea 6f their sublimili^isi. 
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These Alpine scenes are not to be lightly passed. The 
impression they produce is not a theme for flimsy rapture or 
minute analysis. They seem bom of the Great God, and 
within their august temples His presence becomes omnipotence, 
and His worship holy and awful 1 

The Simplon road is named after tiie snow-topped mount 
just above our hospice. It is the crowning peak of the pass. 
Over the pass the road is forty-five miles. It took six years to 
complete it, although 30,000 men were at work. It has 611 
bridges, in addition to miles of solid masonry. It is twenty-five 
or thirty feet wide. The road was built by Bonaparte, and is 
one among the many monuments, other than warlike, by which 
his name will be heralded to posterity. The road begins prop- 
erly at Milan and ends at Geneva. It is magnificent in its 
' construction, and stupendous in its triumphs over the ru^ed- 
ness and sinuosity of nature in her wildeist and loftiest freaks. 
Where does not this road wind and venture 1 'Over what fear- 
isu^iring chasms ; between what deep and terrific gorges ; along 
what jutting and blackened granite, ever winding up through 
clouds, through cascades, among flowery meadows, along pine 
forests, until surmounting the jagged difficulties of the way, it 
leaves vegetation, yea, even the hardy lichen below, and descends 
with marble pathway, ever guarded at intervals with granite 
posts, into the valley of the Rhone ! 

Leaving behind us the lovely beauty of Lake Como ; and 
the grandeur of her queenly sister Maggiore, we hurry by post 
to Domo P'Ossolo, the prominent place at the foot of the Sim- 
plon. Before reaching it, we had to cross by ferry, several wild 
torrents, where bridges had once been. Upon one of these 
ferries, there was a beautiful specimen of a chanticleer, with tiny 
bells in his gills and his comb ; who, before we reached the 
opposite shore, rung his bells, crowed joyously, flapped his wings, 
and cleared the space between boat and shore. Perhaps that 
was his custom. I did not inquire. Our courier, Dominichino, 
was here at home, and rattled off his native Piedmontese idiom, 



wiih M VkvA jatiafcotiqiQ to tba hoit aad postiUiQiui as to bimself. 
The Fiedmontese dislike the Austrians exceedinglj, and take 
'^17 eceasito to diow their eoatempt. .(kur nepsUiDaii epvji^ 
was not behind in the national ayersion. His passport ai:c«ii|^ 
for Oeneva, we began the agceht 

* Tiie yale of !Domo D'Ossolo was soon tpeead onibenaitth, in 
its Y^rdorons Inxurianee, witik m«lbenies and m;)grtles,.4gs ^d 
irellised yines, interspersed with lov^ lawns. Suddenly ;We 
pafls a bridge, and bbholdrl in a hoUow and awfiil abjas belpw, 
the torrent thundering in white spray over rocks — deep downin 
the creyiced mountain l—^Far up and around we Again QTerlook 
the chasdi and bridge. We turn to bid farewell to Xtftly^befiiire 
we traee to its mountain source this Alpine. t«nent< J^ it^.we 
are enabled to surmount the fastnesses ; for itairaterSiliaye io/m 
out this Simplon pass. The bells of the dity, ringing olear^, 
echoed from mountain to mountun, silyerly, siweetly nl^iiIatiBg 
in rare music, until they JU the ea!r with ; harmony* Blendli^ 
the meanwhile therewith, was the angry unde^nb. of the, tor- 
rent l)ouyernia, making its way' |naanely aoaul yiolently into its 
bolder-strewn bed of the yale ; while far up said on. eyery sid^, 
the slopes and petpendieular sides were yiyaoions with . ^^asoades 
fretting and shining, but oyer inpging. We liaye bad rain Ixxt 
seyeral days, so that the mountains ^U the way up hither. wi|to 
T'oicefttI an^ nimble witJt fleecy wat^^a and bouQoii^ oati^^a^ 
Out of eloud and out of chasm, skipping in gleeful; J:>ouih1^ dash- 
ing into worn holes, and leaping iiqiwasd in reeoilijB^ grace^.to 
falk back hundreds of faet-^^liding from monntaiasunuiiit. t^;im 
smo<^h marble paths, making . thus exquisite laeerwoork, many- 
figured, wide an^d Hewing, and. whiter as. milk, elear as air and 
musical as flutes — these . fbuntain spirits seem Jto^^ye life. 4f&d 
aetiyity to the maiinye, immeyabl% shattered, bbiekegied^heaTen- 
rea^hiBg, thunder-riyen Alps.. We were regretifciiig, during our 
way from Como, that the rain el^ud was coostantly o^er us; 
but after, the sun had ohased it away tiias morpii>g,.|iMljiWe£>upd 
its result in such entraaou^ MUfH eouUike sounds^ . 
19 
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< 8» iy»el w^ haaw not w «» Ihrfining to th«a» 

^ ttd rtgtei was abioirbed i?i the penwdiag joyotunmn uxd liir- 

I hare been thua particular in my xaesAio^ of ihose foontamB 
and oaaeades, beeame they are 6o life4ike^ They peopled the 
aolitudea. They laughed and glhtered^ $b tb&y hung t^ the 
beetling orags, and sung in hannony with the. grjeater torrent^ 
along whose bewildering way we hate been winding f<Mc:so many 
hours. 

To be aure, houses and* people have not been wantiiig* Hon- 
est-looking nlasens were repairing tibe road.;: Ittjos^en with pro- 
tubercmces from their necks plaialy telling of the goitroy*- 
beggar*boys with no hands, — Piedmontese soldiers demanding 
passports, — ^postillions in glaaed bats with silver band, in red- 
eollared coats with bobby tuls i^ them,-^*-piea6aii^t girk .washing 
idothesin Ae torrent, and now and then, a wMte^dressed chamois 
htmtJBlr, looking like a speck of snow against the sides of the 
clifFs, and firing away at Alpine venison in embryo, with what 
success we could, not see,— ^these were the living people whom 
WO' met and saw. Farther down, the peasantis were .gathering 
kk iha golden grain^from the pleasant vales hefefl^een ike frowning 
niotditer; a»i fiurther up, iJiey were dis^efflKible, clipping the 
harvest of grass even upon apparetitly inacoesi^ible iiQcks,a^d 
attending ifche cattle. But Nature, uot man aud his puny works, 
ia the great object of ouv view. . How insigiiifioaiit look the 
habitations of men here. Pigeon*boxM tbay stsem, &r up the 
perilous slopes. Nay, what are the grandest exhibitions of 
human art compared to that imaMnse nmuntain which we passed 
Jusli before we entered the firsi ^GkiUery. Saint Sophia, the 
Dnomo of Milin, St. Mark's, N6tve Same, St Peter'a— how 
minute, atomic, delicate, are ye all, compared to that one 
^moveless pillar of a momtain'a weight." Cathedrals may be 
fdieed off frmn its sides, temples taken freim its ^ps; but its 
majestic di^prcporttamae progtartiomj many-shipped minarets 



and domes, its (wli^etlMs'^and- t«fiiples^ its' evev^-shi^ped atruo* 
tures peaking beaitenward, Itill finiaik — ^Hi^ sikme for ever. 

The inonntain stream/ ^dse TaUejjr fprois^tiie isiportaat 
Simplon, destroyed eight niiles of tiie road in 1^39. Srery 
'l)ridge of stone was swept dway. -Avalanohes of aton^^ sosne 
Luge enough to form islandsj upoh many of whiah are now col- 
tiyated gardens, and into many of whidb nien haye earyed.hahi- 
tatibns, line the bed of the stream. They ar^ s<?0ur6d white 
and neat by the' Cryst*l aioid water. Sntfw-dtifts, under whioh 
arches are made l)y the torrents, lie in ^the bed of the strteam, 
unnielted, and rivalling th^ fifisky casoibdes in their :pallid hue. 
Galleries are made at points along the road, under which if6 
pass to emerge upon fidaifdl heights abote l^estreai^, under 
6ther immineiit. crsLggy heightsj jutting far over <}ur heads. 

The gallery of Gijndo, and its erurrounding. scenery, I would 
select as a specimen of ihe majesty^ terror, beauty, vivacity^ 
awfalness, sublimity and glory* of this celebrated pass. Artists 
have painted it upon the canvas, engineers have discussed it in 
mathematical eq^uatioiis, poets have sung-of itg manifold scenes 
and their correspondent emotions. Dare I intrude my vagrant 
pen in such goodly company 9 Just from the sublime spectacle, 
with the noise of its caSd^es still 'nmrmujfing. in my ear, aiid 
the glisten of its sun-bright snows yet 4azzling the eye, my 
description may have the merit o^ freshness^ if not any wonder^ 
ful fidelity to the ineffable original 

The Gorge of Gondo is some fiflieen mil^ from Domo J)-Oji* 
solo, just above a miserable village of the nami^ of Gondo. The 
torrent Bouveria furnishes a narrow but furtifiiHal bank for the 
road, which, winding under the smooth and almost treeless sides 
of the mountain, enters the gaUery. . The out is 596 feet though 
tl^e solid granite mountain. The: granite Wiis so hard, aud the 
access so difficult, that it required the inoossaat labor of more 
than one hundred men, in gangs of eight, relieving each other, 
day and night, to pierce it through In eighteen months I And 
those side-galleries, looking otti xqm tiie4ee|ha<ietlung '^ hell of 
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waterj/,'* "fer^ deeply &r, \%hm-^iifm tbiok ye tiiey were eat? 
The miners were Eraspended ffokn Ihe ifonunit of ti^e moimtaia 
by ropes, nnial they oarved oui a «itim%ing*plaoe, when, simulta 
neously with the other miners/they formed these everlastiBg 
irindows over the gorge. .Opposite <»ie of the windows caa he 
read the inscription that tells of the energy which set this im- 
mense work in operation-^" JBIre Itax^o 1 805 : Nap. Imp." 

Close to this yawning cavern, on Ihe'pjight, there leaps out 

of a fisstipe which i^lits the mountain, :aad in which, huge rooks, 

> • shattered and dark, Uq in eareks^ sttblimHyj the torreijit of ^ras- 

Cinnone ; less loud and hoarse in its brawling than the noisy 

Bonveria,' into which it empties, after splashing, spraying and 

fighting nnder ns, htii^eds of &et. below iJi6 slender bridge 

leading into the gallery. The Dcmviferia itself, across wUch one 

may leap at this point, is pressed into a narrow bed by the per- 

pendicnUr rooks! It boils in^ mad, pallid fury, at its stony 

imprisonment; and at last boonde upward, and dashing into a 

'cavern it has made, finds farther v^at in indicant eloquence, 

' amidst a gigantic aiiditcMry of boixlde^, who line, its current and 

cheer its impetuosity. The twin snow^eafks beyond and above 

; the gallery, seen between the perpendicular walls, seem to sleep 

/in quiet majesty, unmoved and ffi^d t^pectators of the scene. 

No wonder they are unmoved, for they tire at least five thousand 

feet above the angry roar of the blended oartaracts. The savage, 

grim horror which bristles up in tiie-deiep gloom of the abyss, is 

only equalled by the precipitou». slate w^^s which, as high up as 

'the eye can see, overhang the road. Th^ torrent is squeezed 

into the narrow cha6m,*-^the road into t^e narrow gorge, which 

seeks the gallery in eeli^f. Scarcely any vegetation^ not r even 

the pine, clings to the sides, it; little gra^s here and there peeps 

out of a isreviee. The^ black figtfires on. the rock are written over 

by miliidnsbf white Bpecksj and ima^oation coii^d easily find 

'forms grotesquiB^ to image fdrth ibhesei 'g^^ntic dra,wings. Shat- 

^'tered fragments, loosened from the ^a>ountaips,,fa^e |>iled all 

^lateng, Whiere -a < 4M>il&old- mjy imi \^. S^'^ ;blpe aky, with . a 



seM > up tk^ough . tine tgoi^. ^ Th«i 9sl4 road, whioh <«h)6 , pP'SUsed . . 
here on tka other .ttdd, is bar«lj diflcemiUe J|>y the ^enraeed 
stones lim&g the almost perpendioular aide. It isifholly cpy^red' 
neivr. Ankl this rott of wati^ ai^d tki9; iiamensitj, solitud^^ . 
basrenneM^ and immD^Meness pf ^^ra^ite humuscb, the little > 
9;t^e6. bridge for thft iro(^d:fltill. spfuis the gorge ; and there still 
wijids upwedrd tberSimplon, with its marble way, The work of 
lAvor thus adses stiperiop to tlLO eleme&ts iii their most tei^ifio 
fcanoh Yet these masses' prodace ^ «tron^r impressipn ou tbe^ 
mind, than Man,, vithf his infioitttd^ of oomprehension V Jn tke 
whirl and bniz, the tinsi^ ai%d: superfioialitiefr of life^ w^ forg^. 
that Man is a nobl^ si^bsttu^e than thj^ mountains, and more 
et^roal even than- thej 1 Their eternity is but the £otion of the 
brain ; the* eteamity ol the soul is a ti;;ath of God 1 Tet^ in these . 
mouiitains, one may best learn this truth,; and, learning, aaoend • 
in view of ita snow-white radiance^ ^^ seeking ever a hi^er 
object;*'' Here, best is tani^i that, rerveronce which the- Holy 
Word . demands, and < whiiA Wordswosth, in , tiine Terses prp&i^ed ' 
to this chapter, so feeljitgly embodies. . . 

I«ouId not re&aiik £rom repeating the solemn significance of . 
the Bard of Bydal Mount) who was himself accustomed, Hke 
tlie eagle^ to leaye tiie impurpled hills of his own Cumberland^ 
and among the mountains renew at. evening Us proud coinmuni- 
cation twith the sun.. I could iwt ar^frain^ when gathering th^. 
little ;A3pine flowers^ so beautifully delicate in petal and exquisite • 
ia aroina, so nicely stemmed and richly tinted — ^from pondering 
how these least of things seemed mfiptte. Nay, it is . not mere , 
poetry. Take your microscope and ezamine that world of germ,^ 
and flotwer which, imalogous to the out-budding constellatioiis, is . 
obej^ng the> et^m&l order of growth ; — ^and sf^, is there not aa 
infinity in the tender petal of blue, be<)ropt with gold and specked . 
with a lai!e4ig^i growing under .the mountain's shade 1 Gome 
heme ta seTere soienoe,^ and you may learn,, that the s^ghtest, 
abwrsitiGiiB^ ili the. force of gravity iirivlch peryades. the umvers^ 
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wwdd titer the petition cf tkaiVme^Mjfniim piim^ 
tween its rock-ribbed borne iip to ks kindred aamie. An euilii 
greater or dmaller, denser or rarer in the least, iiroald require a 
ebange in tbe stmcture and strength of the 0tatt» of , every flower. 
There is something eorions in et^osidering the whole maw of the . 
earth from pole to pole, firo^ the centre to the oirenmf^renee, M . 
employed in keeping that blue flower bedropt trith.gold in its 
wild position, and the one most suitable to its vegetable health. 
If science thuB demonstrates the infinitude of the ndaUons of 
these tiny flowers, is there not a deep significanee in the poetry 
of Wordsworth, that *^ littleness is not, the least of thingff seems 
infinite V^ The hi^est poetry and the severest sciiinee will ever 
harmonize. Induction can never exhaust Oastalia's fountain. 
Bacon was akin to Calliope, and Newton enjoyed her deq^est 
oonfidence. Whewell and Wordsworth botb agree, that in the 
humblest flower of the vale there is an infinity repoeing as se- 
renely as in the evolving nebulae of the creation's bound \ How I 
love, with such thoughts, to gather these little azure infinities. 
The meadows along the gushing streams are covered by them. 
They modestly peep up, almost with a shiver at the Lapland 
tops of the mountains. They seem like a' dream of spring smil- 
ing around the icy features of winter. They contest the pahi 
of beauty with the sliding and sprajing cascades, which sporting 
around the chamois' home and eagle -s nest, leap fearless out of 
cloud-land upon rock4and. But did the latter lose their vivneious 
loveliness, or the former their tender beauty^ because of their 
frequent occurrence in our upward path? Ask the bird of swig 
if her throat loses its sweetness upon that fairy isle of Maggiore, 
we passed yesterday, although her song is ever the same % Ask 
the cloud which reflects the dyes of evening over the Morea, if 
its glory is lost in the soul, because the same glow is continually 
around about us in splendid siin-settings? 

We walk most of the way up, gathering strawberries as we 
walk. The cold air rushes down the valley as we near the hos- 
pice. Winter rides here. Hearken I how the wind howb, and 



tiie inmiifm ruttle} Seiwi il^DWKttd Ibet up ia tiia 4MurtIi'0 ti- 
moqpk^, ttM Jtt BO hmoo^ ,4>th«r poalu above w\ Why, 1 . 
al|»i^iitra»b}« foi our wMb orbit. ]a ifibeeliiig .arp^d upon 
i|»B(rft>AxlA,.our pepaile.i^rb i« in daioger, with ouch tall protube* 
V^^oes into the.d^. ThAi^ Qeayen 1 There are Andes, Him- 
malehft .and AUeghanies to balanoe the wheals, and make our 
oavih danoe to.the tune of gravity, after the most precise method. 
, Ah ( it^ wap good to get to the Iim. It was better to feel the 
eheerof th9 fire. It was best to tickle ^ei eag^r. palate witb 
mQtmtain.tron^ and obamois venisoa4 /7hd earth eanAy wiU at 
tunes pfedoJBitkato« Gasoades and lofty peaks w#re obliterated. 
fiir a time, to pllqr and pinnaole agaj^ in this poor, page. . All 
alone I sit at my. .table. My oompanjions are reeruiting them* 
selves by slaep.fov thci morxowt whm we sb^l run down .in three, 
bovnrs.to Leuk, thenoe to. Martigt^y and the Blano. &e?en ho^ra; 
]»>«oeiqpSfd in the asjcmnt to this, halfway ^pot. 

, The stats glisten in thewiftdy air so fitfully bright; ^. 
OfoU yet lustrous. fi[/ever. was I so near them.before^ never. 
perbaps shall I be fo near again ; yet with all th^ sublimity of 
these mountains, the colling oliLstttra of couBtelUtioi^S ecU|^ 
ihiem aU, even as Mottt Blane eoUpses an Indian mound of our 
own valley. Xhe bell of a oowrent near jM>unds wildly strange 
«i this hour upon tUs hieight, The ;ghostly white mountains 
above l^leam fearfidly. A sliange shudder coi^kes oj^er me, at 
thae ia«^ immens^y of bagrenness around. Truly has Byropa 
written of ih0se palaoes of. nature, pinnaoled in plouds, thro^ingi 
^jbemity in; their ioy halls, and spoiling oq the^ misnon of 
destruetion the thunderbolt of snow:*-T 



"AH that e^ifoods th^ spirit^ yet appall^ 
Gather around their summits as to 8hoW|> 
How Earth may soar to Heaveu, yet l«av^ rain mail below.* 



/.v. $[ow bracing, is Aisi. upper air.. Five hours of .rest her^ ia 
^^jliivaieiit to l^iiiinionthsm Italy. Midnight closed my lasti 
pteigpapkoflk^tbssmBaniiof diefiintpldn. ' AISpw hqurspf sle^^ 
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md we 0liHd4 dn feet^ a&^ ^ ibe'tfigeii^ 6m> tte r6|l(MUf 
of miiiihaliited deM)lati<m. It s^aied^ ai if^a gr^ttt lalk^ htttf 
once been upon this mottetaiii, ^one iddes fe% laatk tip it mg^ 
ged grandeur. We^Museed the bid asd new Hoej^K'e^ieOMd' 
Ibr the safet^r of trayellers-— hid the-ittevilui ^bcm jbur,'* h^m^ 
mountain agates from the yonnkenron the monntj-were ov«h^ 
taken foj the rambling yehiele, and at the word ^ ntohte !" we tite 
n the eoilp^, rattling down the preeipitom deecent, oyerldbldng 
valleyi where the distant kine jingle lihdr belb, ibd where tii^ 
little dial^tH are eiq^ied in the prefoosd ^tiHee; aitt rviifahif 
through galleries o^ safety, setying^ at onee as a btiige Ibr wiA«^ 
&lb whieh roat over and nnder ns and then pltmge Aeer into 
the a!r, and &t the same time ail a guard honk the aTaltfooliss, 
irii6se Qoarring tracks are deeply trenohed in thte moimtaixi sides. 
These galleries ai^e out in the solid ro^^, ttut drip liith waiter or 
glitter with icicles like a grotto with st^laotitas: The fboiotrm 
perpetually appearing whereyer a inoss'fil^eoalii crawl; and iaw- 
er»^— hut I hare said enough of them. Nature repeats her ghh 
ries, but in every place how differently. At Boresa^ where we 
stopped, the oarol of the bfard began to annomnee the vemal re- 
gion. The outside^ or rather the top of the diligenoe became 
my iteat; as we ran dowil into the yaUey of the Rhone. It was 
a fearful seat at first. There were so n^j a»d suoh sborf 
oiilryeB, elhaped Mke the letter S in the road, tl^t at times! item- 
ed abc^ut to be dashed with the diligencij oy^r preeipiees 2000 feel 
below, where torrents roared and roekS bristled. Around eyery 
poinf the ^Wnward serpentine of the road wound^ cut out of the 
sides of the mountain, and absolutely suspended in the air. 
But what cared the driver for these glorious scenes or dangerous 
abysses ? Halloo on, old glazed cap 1 '' Hee ! Hee 1 Tee-youp { 
Brabone ! '' — and snap f would go the la^h at the lasy leader 1 
For miles we wended downward, almost encircling Mount EglisCy 
whose five-and^wenty peaks, all joined in ^me Ghylhie spire, 
lowered abore the great snow^fields aveuud, and pioroed, aa widr 
a wedge, a dense doud whidi seeOied enamored of its untaMk 
den pinnacles, 



rural l)eatit7. It recekes us a« irij'iMfti do^^e looimteioiL A 
Btagoifideiii Vale it fir, extending' dbW^ ^« ^uiplon side of > t&«- 
moutitains aci^oss tli^ BlioUe, ifjaxm wb^UlAi greea w|^t)drs> nlri». 
OYBt a bed eiiauielled 'wkii cfead iM^uklenr^ av to as the ey^ 
caii see^ tnodf^idw^jr is^ the Be^ciM^ Alps. Tlie drif^e dewa its 
villey Waa dine of ottr fiiiiSftt. The- way -wtes a duplioate of sub^ 
lisitty'-^Yallaid frowtti&g tipon one side^^vitk her an jprj ttuKoi'* 
tain hrows; glistening nirith Bostt asid Moro ; wbib Bei-ne lo«^ed^ 
oat glooi!iii!:;^'froin the <jtei&nii gorge at Leuk, so idnoiis: for its 
baths^ libd the^mmende pej^pendiotdarity of it$ mbm^aiB seenerj. 

Sibn we reaped before sunset. lis fktdal towels riabig be^ 
fore the city, reyiVed Uie stories of barons b6ld and ladiea fair *, 
wbiile in lihe ciiy wei found the warlike people crowding tm>iia[i(i a 
C(Me of assault aiid' battery, wi^ tw^ -soldaers holding a ntaa 
i^fth a' bloody nose, nHiibm two loii»l*talkitig Sioniians wete 'punv* 
meUiiig undef thr soldiers' eyes. The' shadow of the i^ural' 
mountains kissed mid^a^y in iJie Valley aft smsdown, and uniti^c^i 
followed us into Martigny. 

The fields along this part of the yalley are mostly worked by 
women, coarse, robust, and gawky^ Nearly every peasant woman 
has the swelling at the throat, fadown as the g6itre, so often re- 
ferred to by travellers. It is the same disgusting exeorescence 
which Juvenal refers to in the lii^e-* / ^ 

*< Quis tumidmn gnttur miratnr in AlpibW 

The swelling is of the thyroid gland or the parts adjoining, 
which grows with Idlie growth of the person, nntil, as in some 
cases, which we saw, it becomes a huge bag, covering the 
breast, and rendering the person unable to walk under the bur- 
den. Yarious discussions as to its cau^e^ have not as yet re- 
salted in a remedy for the effect. The best sense of the medi- 
cal profession has settled down apon the idea, that it is caased 
by a sort of malaria, owing to the confined air of the valleys, in 
the marshy places. Bad as it is, the women seem to care little 
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fdr it .11 10 not dearly «o 4]i^galtiiig w or^aiim, wkidi^ fram 
similar oames, prtfatvaleB tfiei mind and iefovm tiio body. How 
Bftdy thai in snoli aabUuM apd wonderful joe^efy*! where phjaical 
Nfttnre dii^Iaja her ntmoit >nui|{pificenoe, poor human nature 
should be degraded and mined bj such a mysterious dispenna- 
ticm. Thank Ood for oor. g^m Ohio pluns and undulations 1 
where, if the ag«e does sometime abound^it does not deform 
the body and shatter the mind i-r-But one ean hardly wonder 
either at the dispensation, when it. is eonsidered to what a 
height these barriers rise above the low Talleya Di^ease will 
creep in, where the pure air of heaven cannot wter. Why I in 
one of the cant<ms near the Lauterbrdnneny which wepassec^ there 
lived, unknown by all their neighbors, a tribe of the most primi- 
tive heathens, until tbe twelfth century, when they were dis- 
covered by some daring cragsman, and converted to Christianity 
by the good Bishop of Constance 1 Oou)d> there be found a. 
stronger illustration of the deptiis of these valleys, into and out of 
wbi^ even human curiosity &iled to find its way % 
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«»Hwit BUno is the moaarQli of moimtaliii» 
Tbej oroink«d him loof ago^ 
Qn a throne of roclu, in a rolbe of clouds, 
With Us diadwn of snow." 

SUNDAY morning we awoke in Martigny. The chimes near 
our windows were playing — I verily believe — a waltz. , It 
sounded so spirited and jocund. We are in the Catholic canton 
of Vallais, and of course every body goes to church. The women 
in tidy little hats surrounded with a broad silvered ribbon,, and 
with prayer-book modestly folded in white handkerchief; with 
tlieirhigh waists — ^but I am encroaching upon forbidden ground I 
It is enough, that their ^ bon jour, monsieur" — every where given 
floailingly nind sweetly, to say nothing of their Sunday best 
attire — ^won our admiration. The smallest urchin made his 
o})eiBanoe to the stranger, and the oldest inhabitant removed his 
b^t and bent his silvered head in respectful salutation. How 
pleasant to meet these kind-hearted Eepublicans. God bless 
tliese descendants of Tell 1 The English, especially. Murray, in. 
his gi^ide-bookji have maligned the Swiss, most infamously. 
There is more true, manhood and breeding in these simple-heart- 
ed people, than could be expressed out of all England, if she. lay 
udder the Alps for a century. Go to ! Boast beef, go to ! 
Hurrah for your Queen and sp^nd your gold ; but let unosten- 
tatious simplicity live unlibelled in its happy valley. ' 
•. A novel mode of travel awaited us at Martigny. Mont. 
Blanc must be seen from Ghamouni, and the T^te Noirmust be 



aOO TBBOXTQB TEE TSTX SOIB 

pttssed. Twenty miles inaccessible to the cftrriage, and tray^r^ 
sible only by the mnle, or upon foot, most be overcome. Our 
ladies are ready npon the sure*footed animals, and one mnle is 
reseryed for three of the other sex, wherewith to ride and tie. 
A Sabbath day's journey to the greatest temple in the uniyerse, 
with Coleridge's hymn for our melody, and the roaring torrents 
for our diapason'; who so Puiitanio as to object to tfoeh an ex- 
cursion? Well, we haye a goodly calvacade up the mountain. 
Thirteen mulies besides our own join us, and on we go, only 
stopping at the cool fountain or to fill our bas):et with straw- 
berries. The way up was among pleasant apple orchards, and 
harvest fields. We had no dangers to encounter, or gorges to 
tremble at; until we turned abruptly into lite TfetcNoir, or 
Black Head i Our mules then began to measure their stepf 
cautiously, though they were evidently so familiar with the path' 
as not to " snort suspicion." 

The passes in the Alps have their grades of sublimity, terror, 
and. beauty. The Simplon combines, in the greatest degree, all 
these qualities. The Splogen and the Gemmi have more of ter* 
ror. The T^te Noir is deservedly celebrated, as well for its 
wildness, as for being the path to Mont Blanc. Within itr 
savage gorges, the torrent thunders as if fi<om lowest depths 
opening to devour. Dr. Cheever considered it a concentration,' 
though somewhat in miniature, of liie grand features of the Sim- 
plon, but at the same time rich and beautiful beyond description: 
I could not do better than to compress its scenery into the pic* 
ture which he furnishes. '' Abrupt precipices frowning at each 
other across the way like black thunder cloudls, about to meet ; 
enormous crags overhanging you so far, that you tremble to pass 
under them ; savage cliffs looking down upon you, and watching 
you on the other side, as if waiting to see the" mountain fall 
upon you ; a torrent thundering beneath you, mitsses of the 
richest verdure flung in wild drapery over the gorge ; galleries 
hewn in the rock, by which you pass the angular perpendicular 
cliffs, as in rocky hammocks swung in air ; villages suspended 
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aboye you, and looking sometimefl as if floating in -^ dlooda; 
imowy mountain ridges far above these ; 'dusters of oMlets al- 
most as far below you, with the tinkling of bells, the hum of 
voices, and the war of the torrent, fitfully sweeping up ttf you on 
the wind ; these are the combinations presented you in the Ttlie 
Noir." The picture is not exaggerated, nor unfaithful, save that 
we found but one gallery in the pass. 

After passing a rude cross erected upon a fearftil part of the 
ibad, to commemorate a young German who lost his life there 
in a.stonn by the falling of a pine, you perceive the ^ head," blaok 
and bushy with pines, rising out of the brown, twisted, en^/ggf 
,n>cks. Turning toward Chamouni, and looking across the vale, 
not far from the Auberge, there appears a mount, less perpen- 
dicular, but higher than the "T^te," and a valley deeper f I 
counted seven silver cascades playing from its top, separatai^B; 
.and uniting, bursting into spray, and floating in the air, then 
joining in a torrent. I could liken the scene to none other than 
,a parliament or a congress of cascades, whose speeches were all 
to one point — the glory of the pass. OniB like an oily-tonguad 
^piBkrauad^r, glides smoothly down the rock without sj^lash cat 
spray, and gains his end just as surely as the showy deol^imer 
who raves and stamps, and tear» a passion to tatters. Anoth^ 
spreads out his oratory* in flne threads, every interruption fret- 
ting him into new points of grace and beauty, but uniting at the 
. base in a. torrent fall and free, while his cogent neighbor, with 
continuity and unbrokenness of coiumn, falls with all his force 
fin one master apothegm upon the thread of Jiis theme; and ,'90 
they speak from their lofty tribune, illustrating their elQ(p^<^ 
with flowers of sweetness, and roeks of truth. A tiUaioC^an 
; hundred ch&lets listens demurdy to their dobate, and the ton^t 
^below unanimQusly carries the question, down the vale.wilh a 
j^lad shout of triumph. 'Welly-metaplior will nm madin.iia^ 
scene; so do not. criticise my consistency. I wrota it iQ» the 
f^pptj.and give it as I wrote ; interrupted now and then by the 
rapture of a lady-companion, who was filltiftg her basket with 



Mt TBB^ma irM9 2)774et Nom 

A)ir«li, a^A the«bottt: of ft geBtlemap) who had found high up m 
Ae ro^kJ a Chamois, nest (?)jnade of moss. 

3ut why wreak one's thoughts upon expression, where there 
ifl so mui}h to paint, and. where words are not mountaiiis, nor 
oaHOades, nor even the pictures of them? . The monster back of 
that rocky breaking the vale in twain, but smiling in its shaggy 
grandeur with gardens along its sides, and lashed everlastingly 
by a torrent, at which it jilso smiles — ^where is the palette of wordy 
colors to paint that? S6on, through a perspective of snowy 
mountSi Mont. Blanc, monarch of them all, lifts on high his 
blanched head. The view at first disappointed me. We were 
ourselves so high, that his 16,000 feet dwindled to half of that. 
The azure sky wa^ unclouded, and the vast Gothic granite 
TieedLes that piercQ it around the monarch, were well defined and 
sharp. Far ahead of our party, I ran down through the Bouge 
and Yerd mounts, leaving the Col de Balme behind — down — 
down— :<£<?M??^-^DowN-r-past cattle feeding in the shadows which 
were creeping up the mountains on the east, and at last into the 
Vale of Ohamouni, with its lofty line of sublimities on either 
side. I knew the Arve — the bold brawler from the clouds and 
ioe. peaks, bom amid thundej and storm, .. hastening by ^ 
humble cots from steep, to steep, . 

'* Till mingling with the mighty Bhone 
It restB beneath Geneva's walk* 

The Mer de Glace, and its outlet, the Glacier de Bois, hung 
over the vale under the everlasting pinnacles, threatening in 
aqteot, while out of its hollow ice halls, rolled the ^^five wild 
torrents fi^cely glad,'' which join to form the» Aveiron. Tho 
▼ale lies notth and sojuth. The evening Vtm has left the valley, 
but Ungers in a faint pink upon U)^ great ice and snow fields of 
the monarches head. The village of Chamouni, a pretty pla<56 
enoagh, seem* but a handful in these immensities of matter. 
Long after the shadows of night hung darkling over its roo&, 
the white light played on the tqp of the mountains. Perpetual 
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layers of etei^al Whiteneki, tiatraeked aE&dNiuiltim^A bjT Biori^l 
tread, catch the last, and will ^leiaiiL widi the firit Ugfxt of 
heaven. The mind Ibecomes t>ppressed with an OTerpowering 
sense of sublimity. There is the Hieirarchy of Nature minister- 
'ing between heaven and earth, in long white robes flowbg down 
the enormous ravined, with a solemn silence which rebukes the 
n6isy torrents at its fbet, and the roar of the wavy pines midway 
up its sides. Bread ambassador! what a ministration between 
the Finite and Infinite is thine 1 Pomp of eierthly kings l-r^how 
puerile and tame is your magnificence ! 

tt id only a jnigKty ^nd like 4hat of Golendge, libat e(mld 

grasp and give expression to thei spirit of this valer. - J. htfte 

read that he never visited this i^i It cannot be true^ His 

hymni is the true worship of his lofty soul, uplifted through 

* tears itto this sublime serenity. J . , 

Eaptures and exclamations aVe impotent and tamQ ; the only 
sityle which befits the solemn significance of the scene aftlha- 
mouni, is that of the prophet who, wi^aj^ed in his mantle, bowild 
to tie ' still small voice* in awe. 

As I write now, the peaks i^nd falls, glaciers and gorgils, 
which surround me, have become familiar in name ^ and portion; 
but the spirit of the scene who can exhatist ? Who can analyse 
its glories?. Other travellers have essayed to do it as weU be- 
neath its shadow as upon the distant points of view. It is only 
to. ^e felt by being seen. As I gazed upon it, while^the day was 
. departing, the lofty wish of the poet, seemed full of new m^m- 
^ ing, when he prayied that he might grow more b)right from com- 
merce with the sun, at the approach of all involving iilgit. 
And forgetful of the dear ones at' home,^remembered erer 
upon all other ocoasions, — the wish started to the light, that 
here, beneath these hoar, high peaks of God's own majesty, we 
would love to live, and live to love, and at last sleep in the ' all 
involving night' of death, among the blossoms and flowers of 
this lovely vale. 

I would lik^ to take you up one more ascent — ^the Mootlkn- 
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Vert, wlticli we aseendedby mulesy and from wMch tbe best vieir 
k to be bad of ijie great grinite peaks, and from whi(^ you 
.may descend upon the Mer de Glaoe. .Two boors and a half 
brought us to the Parilion — ^a toilsome^ rctisky way, but ren- 
dered pleasant byHie cool milk anid and rich strawberries whioh 
the bright^yed girls of the mountain offsr us, at differei^t points 
in the ascent. After a rest and a dish of strawberries, we de- 
scended upon ^e most wonderfdl pk^npmena. of t)io , Alps, the 
glacier. Thi^ glacier is the. largest in the. world, it being forty- 
five miles long, and in some places three wide.,- Jt was oyer a 
mile wide at the point where We were upon its moving mass. 
Bwnblet crashi crackM booml went the ice, a^ fk huge granite 
rook in the midst tumbled into the cavernous profound. Hoarse 
«ftd sepulchral^ sharp and ear^piercing is the. sound. Dare we 
venture upon the living sea, — ^peaked, bollow, xoaring, trickling 
^with water, quivering with life, and bursting its icy J^i|ters? 
^Before we venture, let us-take one view pf the magnifioent spec- 
tacle, embosomed beneath in the vale, which isisurrounded bj 
the mounts and snow-peaks ; pass not slightly over the minute 
rbeauties which are piloted in the, plain, with their coverlets of 
verdurous squares,, triatigularij^aryest'fields of yellow, mingled 
^th the freshly plowed ^pund,, lying between the. belt of trees 
•fringhig the Arve.and Avoiron, which, Ifke twp w^te ribbons 
:&Bwrought with silver, dart with bright points of flashing, until 
th&y mingle to rave ceaselessly at the. We offBlanc. Thqse 
w^o^iM rural beai^ty depend upon the melting glacier which 
r feeds perpetual streams of irrigation. Po you.s^k why God 
.. bath pliMced the glader .here % Seiek an anj^^rer in the. well-filled 
fmnary and happy tapes of the.p^apantry. 
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GlActoit of bleak Mont Blanc, both flu: and Aear, 
And &i Obtmoiiiii iMsra fhe tinmOflr-hlUft^ftM* ' 

COULD yon eleyate your mental telescope 0OiM^ewlittl l#fta|f^- 
and turn it bitherward, yon irouid pe!rdeive the Aitliiot in a 
situatibn at once extraordinary and peciiliar. I ito not' koM^. 
but that my position is high enon^ to (Aviate tbe iuUnttnUkati 
of the ^ thick rotundity ' of the world, and the considerable d»^ 
tance betweeii Ohto and Chamouni. Isit^i^n a granite iMMilder, 
in a sea of ice, called i^e Mer d6 Olaoe. My pH»{»eot im firooi. 
is the great cathedral pinnacle of Dru; the peiat <ji Yerdi^ 
the highest of the needlec^ iii in the rear; thai* of Bbudmrd u 
on the left, and on the right is the grand Horaoh, hid in mmw;. 
next to it is Gharmoz, partly snew^eovered. These poinAli en- 
viron the glacier-bed with their spiry, rocky, BOomymttdim^. 
rising out of lihie ffigid green sea, jagged; tenifio, and nibfiflie I 
We seize our Alpenstock, shod tri^ iron^tai4 under'Ae lotaEb 
of our excellent guides^, who take charge oi tfte ladii«B, wier enter 
upon the icy bed even to its midist, and Idok down iate iseni^ of 
the wildest gorges of the glacier, which shine wvth bteirtifU. 
greenish bine. These gorgefe i»e deep and hollow* Wkfaiii> 
them the torrent's voice roars madfy. Oiiy guides Hirew laii^i 
rocks into the chasm, and we stood breathless, listeniai; t^ the 
reverberations beneath. Great granite n>6ltfB are 'opon lfae^icfe- 
bergs, and as the Racier moves, now and tiien th^ tiunUe into 

the gorges Willi Unmdering edio. The aocnd ot the tenwii 
39 
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and the progress of the immense mass maike the place one of 
thrilling interest. Upon the opposite shore, nnder the peakS) 
there rise green pine forests, out of a sea of frost ; and orer- 
head, there float white clouds, like celestial navies sailing from 
point to point in the upper air. Surely this is the perfection of 
wild and gloomy desolation— -overpowering and strange as a 
nether and an upper world, united in wild phantasy. 

'' What a dear little flower I have found just here upon the 
edge of the glacier ; a little pink moss, or star-flower. Only 
look at it 1" — ^breaks in a musical treble near by. 

'^ Don't interrupt me, Madame ; I am catching a likeness of 
Desolation himself in his own home ?'! 

No wonder the Aveiron roars with such a perpetuity of 
music and continuity of stream, fed by such an interminable 
waste of ever trickling, but never melted ice. No wonder that 
the— 

^'Bose d'Alp?" inquires the same treble,.upon the brink of 
the ice-sea, where its owner is phidcing flowerets of most deli- 
eate hue and form* 

^ Otti, Madame," says the good guide; '41 commence a 
fleurir." 

<< WhaVs that mean, Dominichino % What kind of a flower 
does the guide call it ?" 

* ^ It is not a flower yet, Madame. It's a begging to come 
out." Quite a poetical idea ! 
; " Ah ! a bud — yes, yes. How exquisite !" 

See those other immense glaciers, high and away up the sea, 
miles o£^ branching out of the Mer, and each having its own 
great sluices. Haxk ! far up in their dreary profundities, the 
armies of ice are cannonading with sharp and thundering din ! 

'^ Oome 1 come 1" They are hallooing to us from above ! 
'' Let us go to the Englishman's rock 1" 

I cannot resist such persuasiveness ; so picking up my ink 
bem and jouvnal, and wondering how the poor fellow felt who 
fell into one of the icy gulfs and came out below in the torrent, 
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I lefl; to see the now broken granite rocks, under whose ribdttr 
Poeocke and Windham, the fimrt BngliA adyentnrers bio this 
valley in 1741, slept; and which has since tben h«en moving 
down the ravine, '^ sloping amain,'' at the rate of one foot per 
day, sweeping an immense moraine of granite and earth along. 

There is so mnch of the terrifio and ^e peculiar connected 
with this Alpine phenomenon, that mnch scientific observation 
has been given to it. The deduotions of wientific men are as 
remarkable as they are interesting, in relation to the origin, 
movement, former existence and effect of glaciers. The best 
information I can obtain is'the following. It contains the ecleo> 
ticism of the subject : 

The summit of Mont Blanc, when its fiised granitic mass 
rose up from the bowels of the earth, was for some time as bare 
as are the wasted peaks of the Aiguilles which surround ndL 
The heat gradually subsided, an immense quantity of snow be* 
gan to fall, as it now does, on the elevated rocks and valleys. 
In the highest regions, where rain is unknown, evaporation, pro* 
ceeding from the extreme dryness of the atmosphere, causes 
these flakes to descend in particles somewhat resembling hail, 
whose loose dry grains, heaped on each other, are inc(^ereni and 
form what is termed the neve. A great part of this is swept down 
on the lower stages of the mountain by those impetuous currents 
of air which almost constantly reign at great heights, at other 
times snow containing some portion of moisture is whirled up 
across the summit from the lower and warmer regions ; during 
summer the solar rays, not having yet lost their calorific inten- 
sity by descent through the atmoc^here, act with extraordinarjr 
force, avalanches are detached, and Uie moisture caused by the 
direct action of the heat on the exterior, as well as that arising 
from clouds which at times envelope the summit, is speedily ab- 
sorbed by the remainder of the porous mass. To this succeeds 
nightly congelation and expansion, so that the neve descending 
gradually from this, combined with other causes, in the same 
manner as the low glacier, forms the reservoir of those vast ice 
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i wUoIi giida into tke «9p«r i«IUy« <rf tho Alp0. Sock 
oeiiriT* UOa of snow, ilieir Uimfb Mid oongohtioag, «r« ihenlbro 
tha vndoabtei origiii of tbe firieit gtaoieHk 

Tkoif moTOmeiii k t^ dtfierently explaiiied. De Sftusffore 
atiribaies li io grayitotion, vhioh ia imjwobftUe, becftUBOy if pres* 
sort o^ ergo vere iho aole caofm, ike entire bod j would slide 
down infto tiie phd&s iriih gmdvwUy a4K>elersted vebciij. J>e 
ChmrpaaAet and ikgaesis are partisiAft of the diUtatioii theory, 
suppofling that daily thaW; ooBBtantly sueoeeded in the whide 
body by night froste and expansion) oaasea the forward motion. 
Thb b refated by the aeeertained facrt that congelation does 
not every where and always take place thronghont the glacier, 
for the Qold^ except at its edges and thinner pwrts, penetrates 
no £urthi» than into the earth wh^d ooTored by a mantle of 
snow. Noetomal cold merely raffices to dry up the streamlets 
at the exterior during summer, and the constMit wasting of the 
glacier dating tiiat season proves that &Qst does not Uien ex« 
ereiae a dilating ^eet. While the prolonged winter season 
oantinaesy it of coarse teaohes a greater depth) but if entirely 
depended <mi alternate thaw and frost the whole body woold 
then freese hard and not mOve at alL 

Whoever exaanines the compositicm of tibe glacier will rea- 
dily pereeive it. to be an eminently fragile body composed of a 
povons and plastio ice, different from that, which forms on the 
swrfaoe of lakes and rivers. The manner in which, it moulds 
and adapts itself to ev^y bend and comer of a rocky valley 
proved'its ductility* It is in short a semi-soUd or viscous com* 
powtiiOti, urged downwards by its oim weight eiid a mutual 
. pns^nre .of its. oc^oront partsi The mass is detached from its 
bed of rock by the snbtenraneiiR h^t of the globe^ the infiltra- 
tion of rain«w$t^Py and of the moisture produced by exteri<»r 
thaw, i^ing the outlet of the winter world it ia led ii| ther upper 
regiims by dilata^icfli' of the, neve, the descent of avaknehea, and 
b^an^wsweft dowi^ on itt from l^^e suoanit^. 

Thu^nngadegoiprafdfl^tbo daily: waste below is replaced by 



da% deBceht from ftlmve. <JreTausses proc^d ttom At«ible 
separations caused by inequalities of the ro^, i%8 ddeasi^miil 
swells, or abrupt descents, over which the viseous or Ibalf rigM 
mass strains forward. When an obstacle occurit. the glaoito 
becomes transversely rent, its lower portion is separated, awl 
proceeds, the fissure gradually enlarging, until closed up by pres- 
sure behind or accumulation of ice debris, to form al&esh if ' th« 
cause is renewed. Though the identical ice of which they, or 
the deep gully holes often seen -on the glacier nxt composed, may, 
after a lapse of time, have advanced some hundred feet, the rents 
and fissures will always be found at the same ^t like the eddies 
and deep pools in pairtieular parts of « stream. Local confor- 
mations mould the ice ; its centre advances mote rapidly than 
the sides which it drags along ; its upp^r surface more than the 
under one ; the lower end more tha^ the scfuroe or reservoir. 
The velocity is dheoked by ookL but augmented by sunshine, 
thaw, or rain. The forward movement, through {Perpetual night 
and day, is irregular, and mudi greater in spring than summer, 
in summer than in autumn and tviinter. Daring the hot season 
the glacier wastes away in all its parts ; during winter it is ex- 
panded upwards by frost and agglomeratioh to its former level, 
and, the progress bebg reitarded, all its parts crowd together. 

The abrasion of the diamond and the force of the lever give 
to the glacier an immense power. Hence the 8ti:^ndous rooks 
found in places where no other agency could have borne them. 
Evidences are numerous in the vale of Ghamouni, of this ipty 
glacier having torn away great portions of the mountain, and 
filled the vale to the height of five hundred feet or more. 
Indeed, when we consider the effect of this silent, slow, but 
resistless messenger from above, the fact that it overthrows <lr 
surmounts almost every oppoffltion, and that a very sii^t dk- 
pression of the present temperature of the earth would cause ks 
increase ad infinitum, we must admit l^at such a mighty instru- 
ment may prove, in t&e hands of Providence, an agent aiose 
destructive of our globe than fire Hft water, sisee' no eC^t ^m 
arrest, no obstacle prevent or divert its awful progress. 



Amemliag tiie PaTilum, we may diBesM oret a litde Alp of 
atrawberriea, blanched with sugar, which qokkly disappears under 
ithe keeimeM of the appetite — ^the science of this immense sea, 
vote at leiflare. While eating, howerer, I opened the registen, 
aad fbnnd that Moniaayert had preyed a Parnassus to some 
gmius inoognUMSj who poured forth his sentiment right happily 
in the fbllowiAg 

BONG OF THE MER DE GLACE. 

''There ne'er was seen, on earih I ween, 
A fairer sun than shone 
On our Alpine pass of the M«r de Glaoe 
Thia fonrteenth day ci June. 

" Our feet -fiaYe pressed the snowy crest 
Of these wild wares deep and strange^ 
On whose strength of rock, writes the wluiiwind's shodc 
Scarce the shadow of a change. 

''And the monntains to-day, as they hare alway 
Since time began to be^ 
With reTcrend head guard the royal bed 
Of thatsd«eping ulyer sea. 

" And while ages feil, they^D tell Hie tale 
To years — ^Time's laurds winning;-^ 
Of ages that sleep (n the awful deep 
Beyond the great ' Beginmng.' ** 

* Truly," says an annotatioti, "we forgot it was July — 

' Which, remembered in time, 
Would have spoiled the rhyme.' " 

Other bards celebrate their drizzling days in Jeremiads and 
dripping lines, but there was no piece which struck me as worthy 
of a transcript, except the above. 

We descended rapidly the great highway — ^my mule, like a 
gallant soldier, eyer preferring the post of danger, and always 
pcoTokfangly hai^ng his. ears over the most awful chasms, and 



' etkting- grads just where cine feared ta be toppled headlong into 
the aiffdl gorges. Bat it is. great, to be high and aloof from the 
world and its yezations. For a lawyer to be 7,000 feet high, it' 
is almost Paradise. No jndge, jury or sheriff; no special plead- 
ing or demurring (save that of the mule) away up here. Chitty 
has no Precedent for the Pru ; and Tidd, in all his '^ Practice." 
never drew so complex, yet so simple, a declaration as Mont 
Blanc draws against the serene azure. Never was I so near the 
great high Chancery, where all things are tested by the con- 
science, and not by the letter merely. 

We bade adieu to Mont Blanc on Tuesday, to see his radiant 
face again from St. Martin's bridge, upon the road to (Jeneva, 
where it was said that one of the finest views could be had of 
him and his chain. St. Martin's is twelve miles from Mont 
Blanc. As you look up the valley of the fririous Arve, there 
urises the Mount Foreclaze, covered with pines and pasturage ; 
Over these, the needles point around the Mer de Glace, and 
mingling with them, are the snow tops, consisting of great fields, 
which centuries have been piling, &nd which branch down the 
ravines in moving glaciers. The black pines gloom along the 
twelve mile perspective. It has been raining ; the clouds are 
heavy, and hang around the mounts in variegated and wild 
gloominess. A great terraced point, swelling upward in culti- 
vation, is upon our right, across the vale, while a stupendous 
clistellated temple is upon our left. The birds sing, and the 
Arve roars. The mighty spirit of the spectacle glides along the 
walled ridges, and enters the soul, bedewing' it with ^ thanks and 
mute ecstasy.' Nature has many thoughts encased within, and 
flowing from, these rocky mounts, to be pondered with profit and 
delight. The reader who has not had the advantage of realizing 
the beauty and immensity of an Alpine scene, should at least 
turn back to our frontispiece, in which the talented artist, Hin- 
shelwood, of New-York, has re-pictured to our memory the 
sublime .view of Mont Blanc from St. Martin's bridge. The 
engraving is from a drawing upon the spot, and faithfully fol- 
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:)iiw0 ihB lUtod ^ the gmt aiigiiMiL With «iok ^ piftbmd 
tiov, lEortiior dtioripti<m w«iiU be «uperofOgati4^ .Tkexoadio 
Qenmi 18 tttve wUh ^Moi^des of every vamtj o£ b«»«tf ; #i4it 
Mreva i^ with wstdUatecl siou&tUBS, into irihoffe heftf ta laige 
grottoes pp^n. The fi>aiit»in of BaUriaei) wh^ce theie in « j» 
eoil lA • puraboiic ourre pf aixty iSaet, o«Mi9i9t be forgotleii. 

We passed, <hi going furoond a momtaiD, the exqiwite .(w- 
eade of Cl|ed«. The first jet is round anck^ Ml, falling qjj^ a 
fopkj teoB^j midway, where it dlyidee iuto two c^her oaaosdes, 
forming the diape of a heaiit, leaying a black rook within its. sil- 
ver setting. I oamot eowf^y by langaage^ nor byco^ipfvison, 
^ny ^doguate idisa of the beauty of these easeades. We find 
ihem leaping like lE^irits from heaven out of dondenpoxi er^r- 
lasting recks, and detaining the fye with iheir gracf, and the 
Aar with their nuelody. 

Tb# /oascade Kant d' . Arpenaz was a joy {f>p e^er. Leay- 
is^ oar char, and bidding oar courier foid driver awaii,. we 
weaded ev way oyer ihe pieadows to its beae. I lei^ed 
£rom rock to ipck, antii I sat under its ^qpray, upon a beul- 
dter, my feet dangling amid 4ewers of loydUest blue. If you 
can imagine one of our ordinary Buckeye hiUs, say two hnn- 
dred fee^ high, suddenly monstered into one of a thonsand 
feet ; one aide perpendicidar, with rocks slnnding on a hor iaontal 
. basia; the middle point arching in great corYed strata, and the 
oAher side an immense castellated mountain, mhich, vaoijke the 
e^r mounts, seemed serene amidst the primcTai fire which once 
wildly in^rfttsed and intertwiated the granite ledges^ you may 
haye a faint idea of the mountain scarce of this cascade. All 
along are the results of the elder fires, scathii^, melting, tear* 
ing, convulsing the mighty ribs of earth, and pitching th^n in 
defiance of heaven at its very portal; but this great castle- 
mount seems rather to have grown, so close and systematic is its 
gigantic masonry. Out of its arched granite heart there bursts a 
volume of whitest water, written full of beauteous characters, 
illuminated with prisms, fleecy as a nun's veil in the air, and 



i^ points thoot ooiniid bwst like Uitle r<Miket» ofr mkiiiitQW 
eottii^ widi ft AQoleiM laid a strtMior ; or ra&er like ike wU^ 
«»i Btenai puffs, envling Mid etftnishiftg. The eolmftn, befove^U 
Aitti) bespvmds itoelf wklaand thin, but gathers into point be- 
low, where in a torrent it plays among roolm diiy«m 4^0 distanoe 
of thirty feet, then leaps in &ill column into a seething basin of 
hollow profundity, which roars and boils furiously. 

The mind cannot find imagery for so beautiful an object, 
dashing out of so swelling an arch in so wild a spot. One 
likened it to a plume ; another to a white pennon, floating 
feathery ; another to Loye, smilmg in Hope and singing on the 
bosom of Might. Cheever likens it, or a similar fountain, to 
the fall of Diyine grace into the Christian heart. Liken it to 
what you will, its serene undertone sung, and will ever sing to 
the soul of Memory — a radiant living thing amidst terrSftc im- 
moyableness. I leaped from rock to rook, plucked some fldwers 
at its feet, felt its music thrill the heart, and was soon off again 
amidst the castles in the air, real and palpable, which line this 
Geneyan road. 

In the town of Bonneyille, we saw a monument to a prince 
Carlo Felici, erected to his memory, because he — dammed the 
town (the old sinner !) to protect it against the torrent Arve 
which rushes along the yalley. 

With what ^embling anxiety we approached Geneya, those 
only can tell who haye been pilgrims for two months or more, 
without a word from home. At G-eneva were our letters. The 
scenes grew less attractive as we neared the rural city. What 
chances and changes there had been among loved ones, we almost 
feared to know. We hoped, oh ! how earnestly, that all were well 
and living as we left them. Can they be all well and living? Vain 
inquiry 1 Is not such a mournful blindness a part of that kind 
Providence, which is ever training the soul to rely upon the 
Almighty Word? Is it not a part of the lesson which Gbn 
gives, to the weak and inconstant in faith? 
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Wiih bewtfl piiiiifiilly trtBiniiloiiii^ ir« Iwrdk^ the seftb/to fiai, 
1^ ! that one household near to w, was deprived of its happy 
ohiMren— that one hearth was no loog^ Tocal with the m^ry 
twattling and pky of the meek-eyed litUe ones. Hay Grod meri- 
eifiiUy guard the liying, is the prayer we waft &om thia home 
of Calvin, to our own dear Ohio i 



XXV. 

Ss ss^ sromtlt ^mu. 

■ **TlM BhoM by Leman's w«t«n viBlitd, 

When mingled, yet separate, appears 
Tha rlrer from the lake, all blnely clashed 
Tbiongh theiecane and plaold glaasy desp." 

Bprtm, 

THEBE is 80 muoh impressed, almost simultaneously, upon 
the mind in these mountain regions, that it staggers under 
the confused mass, in the very intoxication of bewilderment. 
One should have a subtle and pliant pen to picture, imperfectlj 
eyen, these yiciasitudes of sublimity and beauty upon lake and 
riyer, hill and mountain. At one time, you are called to view 
. a place so desolate and wild, that you would thmk it was created 
for the last of human mould. Again you slide down almost in- 
sensibly into the loyeliest pastures, by the most beautiful brooks, 
surrounded by the home-endearing chalets, the fragrance of new 
mown hay, and flowers of every hue. Again you shudder under 
imminent craggy heights, to gaze at which almost takes away 
your breath ; to emerge upon a shore like that of Leman, whose 
pure water under the sun-ray, gleams like a bluish gem set in 
emerald, and sparkles with a light more diamond-like than even 
the bay at Naples, while its shelying green lawns, or yine-terraced 
margins, rise under an atmosphere of beauty where love loved to 
linger, and yet lingers in the pages of Rousseau, and the poetry 
of Byron. You haye heard of Mont Blanc being seen sixty miles 
from the spot where he rears his high head, and being reflected 
.in clear placid Leman lake neao: Geneva's walls at that distance : 
haye you not ? Were you now at my window at this hour of 
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•unrise, yoa might well wonder, start and adore, at the rerela- 
tion of splendors, daEEling and soul-entrancing, playing against 
the immovable masses of snow and ice which gild the sides and 
glitter in the crown of Blana Oould my Buckeye reader look 
westward from Zanesville, and see an eleyation of 16,000 feet, 
surrounded by others a few thousand less, through a perspective 
of mountains snow-blanched and pine-clad, robed everlastingly, 
and all so solemn, so still, so sublime--^mn^ out of Columbus^ 
and glaring down plainly to ^e eye; he would wonder, if this 
be our common world — ^would he not ? 

But too much of the descriptive wearies. Ton would prefer 
to hear of these repuMican cantons ; how they sustain the lone 
banner (for France can hardly be called republican as yet), 
amidst the serried and surrounding ranks of absolutism. We 
Americans are apt to think Switzerland a place of little conse- 
quence — so deeply hid in the mountains that she cannot permeate 
Europe with any influence. We think of her as under a great 
shadow, cast out from communication with the ^rest of mankind.' 
Only enter Geneva, ride up the Lake Leman, whose banks are 
bedecked with homes of simple elegance, and through Vaud and 
Berne, whose fields are alive with the results of industry, and 
there will be found a civilization ripe and advanced, by no means 
circumscribed to the ohdlet of the peasant, or the hut of the cow- 
herd. Wherever government assures man that he may enjoy 
ihe fruits of his labor, as it does here, where every one is indus- 
trious, comfort, and even elegance, will reign. How different 
are the people here firom those in the souths or middle of Italy. 
Here industry toils for ever, yet in perfect contentment. There 
is not the ostentatious gayety which dances under the festal gar- 
lands or surrounds the bedizened altars of the streets of Naples; 
but there is a quiet, substantial air of happiness, such as Gold- 
smith pictured in his ' Traveller,' when, from one of these moun- 
tain summits, he surveyed mankind in search of the true philo- 
sophy of life. Whether it be the tidy peasant girl in her white 
bodice, partly hid in dark velvet, knitting at dude in the door 
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of ibe ootlage ; whether it be the elderly dame who rears her 
toprkBOt of blaol^ gaaie in the form of a cap of Elizabethan st jle, 
bidding yon, witii a smile, good-day ; whether yon are sainted in 
French or Gennan, by Catholic or Protestant, whether by the 
cordial inn-]s;eeper or the obliging yettnrino-driyerj-^here is the 
Bame blandness of manner and Idndness of spirit manifested and 
feH. 

It would repay ns but little to travel without seeing some- 
thing besides material prospects. It is well to see the spirit of 
the people, in their eyery-day life and oonycrsation. More 
glorious than snow-clad mounts, more harmonious than cascades, 
rises the soul of a pec^le, informed with the true feeling of con- 
tentment) and conscious of their individual independence. This 
is our impression <tf the Swiss. When we saw inscribed over 
the <|uaint portal which led us into the confederation hall at 
Oeneva, " The children of Tell shall ever be blessed !" when we 
saw the simple and unostentatious places for the meeting of the 
people and for the deposit of their suffrages ; when we saw in 
their manly air the idea of personal liberty, embodied and ex- 
pressed \ when we looked upon the cultivated landscape, and 
into the busy workshops, then we felt that we were not in 
a land which is under the domioiou of irresponsible powers, 
but breathing the air of republicans, who have an account with 
Gt>d, truth, and their country ; and we felt too that there was a 
strange remissness on the part of the American Bepublic, in 
not providing an ambassador to this mountain sisterhood of 
states, whose presence and countenance should shine as an en- 
couragement and a hope to the people amid the surrounding 
tyrannieil. But when we listened to the lofty spirituality of 
Df Aul^igne, the Homer to Luther, who was the Achilles of the 
B^formation ; when we walked with him along the grassy marge 
of the j^cid lake, where he resides, and saw in his soul the re 
flection of the mountain thoughts which towered above the 
ordjuaary level of life's experience; when we caught the deep 
m^i)iiig which: beamed frcmi his expressive eye, as he talked of 
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the Church and State, of the relations of the former to the lil- 
ter, and of the abuses which spring from their union ; when ha 
gpole of Truth as superior to Protestantism, we felt that there 
was yet in Switzerland a something more excellent than all the 
hierarchies of the South and East, and eyen grander than the 
republicanism of the mass. I wondered not that Switzerland 
was a republic, and that from her emanated such powerfdl 
spiritual influences. Here, where John Knox lived, after being 
banished by a Stuart ; here, where the Regicides, or many of 
them, lived after the Restoration ; here, where our Puritanism 
imbibed its austere spirit of personal accountability, there lives 
in as noble forms as when Farel preached, (Ecolampadius rea> 
soned, or Calvin and Zwingle taught and ruled, the genuine 
spirit which ever protests against absorbing the individual in 
the State or in the hierarchy. Dr. Malan, and Merl^ D*Au- 
bigne are the truest embodiment of this spirit living ; and that 
too without the intolerance which stained the name of Calvin, 
or the love of secular power which now weakens the Protestant 
Church as at present connected with the State in Geneva. 

It seemed as if we were coming home when we started for 
Geneva. Here were our letters, and here were some friends to 
whom I had the kindest introductory letters from a classmate, 
who had sought in Geneva the fountain-head of Calvinism, and while 
quaffing its waters, had plucked an Alpine flower (a daughter of 
the celebrated Dr. Malan), and had borne it to America, where I 
saw him with his bride, full happy, at New Brunswick. To tkem 
we were indebted for so cordial a greeting froim the venerable 
Doctor and his talented family. 

Dr. Malan is one of the leaders of Protestantism in Europe, 
which has always found its front and lead in Geneva. I would 
refer the curious reader to Dr. Cheever for an animated and 
glowing eulogy upon his amiable character. It is not over- 
wrought. How kind is his mien, with his bright eye and elastto 
step (though he is eighty), and flowing white hair. He seems 
like one of the Evangelists returned to earth. Since 1810, ho 
luw been a noble soldier amid the most trying crosses. 
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Btit most I enjoyed mj Tutt to. Dr. MerK D'Aubignd, ftathoc 
of the History of the Beformation. His residence is upon the 
shores of clear placid Leman, which wooed Byron to ^ l^ve 
life's troubled waters for a purer spring '-^in vain. Our con- 
yersation was prolonged for more than an hour, walkii^ (as is 
the hospitable custom here) under the shade^trees which Hue 
the water of the blue lake. He is like Dr. Wayland in feature, 
in energy of speech, and in character. There is such a pure 
spirituality in his presence, such a light of intelligence beaming . 
in bis black eye, under his long eye-brow, such a persuasireness 
in his pure, though not perfectly pronounced English, that I 
listened with thrilling delight to his earnest conyersation, as if 
it were an hour to be embalmed for eyer. In speaking of the 
Ea&t, and the Ood-forsaken aspect of the old and faycHrite land 
of Deity, he changed his mournful tone into one of liying energy 
as be said, ^ But — the Spirit of Almighty God knows no locality f . 
For well saith Luther, (how he loyes to quote the hero of his 
history,) they who do not cherish the seedNdtej^ it is sown in 
their midst, it must*-mt^^ die out. God ordains it !" Be- 
gretfully I left these choice men of the Protestant world, to 
feel, if not to see, their shadowy contrast at Femey, where we 
yisited the house, tomb, and old elm tree of Voltaire. We 
walked down the green arbor of beech (it is nearly 300 yi^ds 
long), where the Infidel shriyelled imd sneered, as he dictated 
his godless sentiments to his secretary. The arbor comma^d/i 
the yiew of Mont Blanc and his range. The house is being re« 
paired, and the reHcs of Voltaire remoyed. The church he 
erected oyer his tomb, is iiow — a carriage house ! 

How infinite in its influence is the intellectual power 
which clustered in former times around Lake Leman. Not alone 
that infernal satanic sneer which liyed on the lip and flashed in 
the antitheses of the arch infidel of F^ney ; not alone ihe attraot- 
iye sentimentality and social principles which were the seed of 
the French Rerolution, and which filled the noyels and imprint- 
ed the ' Social oontisot ' of Bousseau, whose home, where he liyed 
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wilb IfOiaHe De W«ra&i at tlie lit*d of th<^ lake smut Y^^y, 
W6 saw*; not alone the learned and philoai^hio inflnenee of &ib« 
bOD^ who, amid the gre«a bowers whidi shade the oitj of Laa- 
sanne, and along the delidoin margin <^ the lake, tursted oTer 
pi^s of Latin whioh n<me but the sohoolman of the middle a^^ 
had tead, in order to write the decline <tf the Aoman power, and 
to array his immenee stores agaiimt the holiest; of Beligionaj 
not alone, these elMnents of Eeyolotion, O^dliness, and Anarchy -, 
but, tkank God 1 iJie elements of oonstruetion tsoA ini^iraUon. 
more lasting tlnn tomes of learning, moi^e beantifnl than senti- 
ment, all invinoiMe to satire, were bere^^mirrored m tiiy crystal 
waters. Oh Leman, even as Mcmt Bllftne, witli his snmmit of' 
pvrtty high reaching into heayen, is there refected. Here was 
nursed and cultured that Puritanism, which was tike cbief cause 
6i the American Be volution. Here that Protestantism grew 
which shook l^e Vatican ; and here still, with Malan, Gkuissen 
and D Axfbigne, grows the flqpirit of the PUgriia Fatbers, wbich, 
pur^ than that of GalVin, seeks to sever the State from the 
Church, and will never be ensanguined with the blood of a Ser- 
vetus. Whole mtions, constitvtions, and revolutions, had their 
germs planted by the intellects who i^dkd, wrotc^ and fived 
upon these beautiful shmres^ 

We saw the house of John Calvin inO^ieva, whidh (slaraage 
niuta^on !) now overlo^u the theartro, which he so despised, and. 
an icecream salbon, which in defiance of his saB^>tttary laws' 
rises imder his window. If the Genevese luure-not th0< stem re^ 
ligion of their ancestors, yet, as Pr. Malan remarked^ God is 
shaking the sieve, and pearls are j^iioaring,iie4 m^fe Protestaatft,. 
but true men« 

Madame de Stftel at 0<^|^t found a coYigenial plaoe, and 
even yet it i^fdcs of the taste and elegftoee of the author of 
Corinne. We walked down its leafy :pfomeBato by its. bub- 
bling brooks, around its time^honored Chateau^ and even-around 
the chapel where best^ her laiheri the ill staorred Minuttei^ Mi^ 
Neekai^, h«r diist reposeji; Whi^ » Bla|^iifieiBiwoilMinr was Ae^ I 
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Wiiat a cotemporary of Napoleofi! !!%« widow of BaroU de 
Stael, one of her descendants, Htos in ibe Ohateau. Sho waii^ 
Paris, and the building was in process of ropair. 

. Geneva and its beaatifhl environs constitate a complete cnxal 
city. Owing to itil mrality, it scarcely seems ciroumaoribed, m 
far up as the Castle of Ghillon, out of whose gloomy prisoa 
Byron evoked such a genius of poetry, or bounded by the Juca 
upon the one side answering the Alps on the other; 

"^hile at Geneva, we drove to pay a visit to the jmietioii of 
the Arve and Bhone, which Dr. Cheever vaunts upon the 
tallest stilts of his style. It was a very great disappointment 
The furious Arve, which we had heard in the depths erf the 
gorges, and which roared at the base of Blimo, timidly oree|» 
along without mingling with the Bhone, which is a differenl 
river from that which empties its mud into Leman, in thia^ that 
it darts away clear and blue. It is an entire itnisnomer to oaU 
this the Rhone. How can any one discover the muddy mouQr 
tain elf in the aerial sylph which glides through Lake Lemaa, 
It is owing to the presence of iodine, as Sir Humphlrey Dttvy 
thought, that Leman is indebted for its poetical asure so trana* 
parently beautiful. Our ride up the Lake was in a little atenm* 
boat, which stopped at each village upon the banks. MountaiB 
scenes still hung in the distant air, almost forgotten amidst the 
profusion of beauty which Art, the handmaiden of Nature^ hat 
strewn along the shore. Gomo has a half wild and rooky beauty; 
Ma^iore is still wilder, answering as a preface to the Alpo; 
Leman has all the softness and finish of loveliness. She is 
Beauty adorned, and wearing the adornment with & natural- 
ness that Rousseau knew how to paint, and Byron, even in hie 
roughest temper, to feel. 

At the head of the Lake, near Vevay, the great St. Bernard 
shone in his cloud and snow garments, with a noble mien: and ft 
halo encircling his brow, bespeaking the first in command under 
Blanc ! He rules the plains of Italy, as well as thoae o£ &witr 
lerland, when the Monarch retires within his pavilion of doudi. 
21 



A wkfidns huB^geUd!:ia ttuU «pon th« Caihedial at Friboiug^ 
irM«k represents St. Petet.aad the Devil wiimowkig mankind 
from their several tkronesw The latter personafe also appears 
iiMi a keg's head and a big basket on his baek, chock full of 
•kimrB, whom he is tuning into a seething caldron, stirred up 
by imps, and into a erooodile's month, opening wide. Again 
ikete is a pair id scales held np, with .souls in it, Mid an imp 
hanging to one mde^ i)o make it kick the beam in favor of perdi- 
tion. Sorely John Banyan has a rival in allegory in this artist 
Bou|^ in eEBontion, it may be ', bat more expression than I can 
tdl. Yet no^ more curious than the clock wq saw to-day at 
Bbmft Who w<mld not have laughed to have seen us, with a 
dfcen other traviriters, German students, soldiers, English and 
ftench, waiting, wit^ a pain in the ne<2k, to see it strike 7 Well, 
the hour came. Up rises a rooster, flaps his wings, Cock-a- 
deodle-doo-oo^oo I Hal hal ha! ha I roar the astonished idlers. 
Oat rush Si company of bears^ (the national brute of Berne ; they 
keep several hundred at public expense; we saw their dens;) 
■one on horseback, some with swords, all looking most quizzic:d 
md grotesque; when — ^pause — then an odd gentleman in knight- 
ly annor, a ^host of the middle ages, beats the hour in the 
tower above, while an old fellow who sits above the bears, opens 
hm mouth and nods Ub head, as the stroke falls, and gradually 
tuns over an hour-glass in his hand^. Surely we are coming 
in^ Germany now. Indeed, the yaw aiid ndn begin to an- 
Dto^nee the fact, had we no curious horologues to tell it. 

None but a German, although a Swiss, could like a bear. 
Whyi If tile reader cannot tell, read on I — Every where, — on 
IIm eoins, at the fountains, upon the crackers and gingerbread, 
stuffed in the Museum, and alive climbing trees and in their 
dens at Berne, — ^is Bruin, th/B pet of the people and the glory of 
art. The French oarried off some two hundred bears to Paris, 
and put then in the Jardin des Plantes^ in 1798; but they 
wove- demanded back with as jpxwik cerempoy by Berne, as were 
fraaddses by other natiojss^ 
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We may be said to bare fairly entered German Switzerland, 
when we cross the great bridge at Fribourg. This bridge, by 
the way^ deserves a notice. It spans the Saarine riyer, which 
runs into the Rhine below Schaffhausen. It is a wire.-suspen- 
sion, and has the longest singer cQWe of any in the world, not 
even excepting Menai, near Liyerpool. Menai is 580 feet long, 
130 feet high ; that of Fribourg is 941 feet> long and 180 feet 
high. It commands a magnificent prospect ; though we did not, 
on account of the drizzle, see much more than the beautiful vale. 

We feared that we should leave Switzerland without a view 
of the Bernese Alps, with their Jungfrau and Wetterhorn, their 
LauterbrOrone^, and Grindeniwatd. But no ! Scarcely hod. wo 
left Berne, when a few minutes of sundbine cleared ij^e sky, sa 
ad to permit us a farewell to this tnagniflcent range, the scene of 
Manfred and William TeU; the glittering snow-peaks whose 
evening' hues shine like die gates of heaven to wMck they ever-^. 
lastingly aspire. This* view from a terrace near Berne, is its 
greatest charm. Although celebrated as the capital of the 
Cantons, whose Diet is now in session ; although curious for its' 
bears, and, like other Swiss towns, iot its fountains; altJiough' 
celebrated for its fine streets with paves, roofed. above Ibr foot- 
passengers ', yet nothing attracts the stranger so much as the 
distant Alps, with their robes of white and peaks of terror ! 

At all times forlftinate, we enjoyed the vision. It well suffices 
for a closing view of these capital characters of the Creator — 
these 'unambiguous footsteps of the Deity' — ^written so dearly 
and boldly over these cantons of freedom; May tho latter ever ' 
be as free from the footsteps of the despot, as Tell would have 
had them, and as the Alps themselves, in their lofty state of 
individual yet linked independence ; and may they be as per^ 
manent, too, as those Alps upon their sunless pUlars deep in 
earth! 



XXVI. 

SLftoo tjit €mMi of ^iDit|nliiii]i. 

**FaMW«D, with thy glad dwdleii^ gnm Talaa among tbe rocks r* 

Mryant 

ryPON the erening of the 28th of Jnlj, the most ancient and 
U walled city of Soleure, received us at its great gate, in 
feudal style, and regaled us with strawberries and cream, foun- 
tains that murmur, and promenades that please. As I write at 
the midnight hour, the sweetest of fountains, twins in melodj 
and in beauty, burst near my window beneath the reverend 
forms of Moses smiting the rock, and Qideon wringing the 
fleece, sculptured in superb style, and guarding the steps which 
lead up to the Corinthian Gathednd before o\ir hotel 

We visited the interior of the Cathedral NoiBelessly we 
walked under its white and chaste canopy of carved stone, and 
amid its silent worshippers. Nought waji heard to break the 
religious stillness, save the whisper of the confessing and the 
suppressed bass of the priest in the glooijiy confessional. The 
radiant images of the Yirgin and of tbe Saviour beamed with mild 
love from the walls, and led our hearts away from the fastnesses 
and sublimities of nature, with which they had become so 
familiar, into the serener atmosphere of affection. The loved 
ones at home sniiled so tearfully and happily, that, entranced in 
thoughts of them, we soon saw with the .mental eye, only their 
invisible forms. After all, there are no forms we see while 
abroad, so enrapturing to behold as those which rise impurpled 
in love's own light, at the heart's warm bidding. Sculpture hath 
no such grace, painting no such warmth as that which moves 
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ftnd glows around the ^omHti-stdtie. We may ririt the home 
where Oalyin lir^ and died, as we did in Ctoneya, and elaim 
him as a kindred spirit; we may see, as we did a fewhonfft 
since, the honse where Kosciusko lived, while an exile from tlMi 
land he so loved, and revere his memory as connate with thi% 
of our own Washington ; we may glow, while contemplating 
their excellencies, with kindred sparks ; but at last, the mild 
and heavenly eye of a Madonna, from the minster-wall, witt 
recall a mother's tenderness and care, and awaken the fiMal feinr 
and love ; while tearfully will go up the orison to Him who can 
guard, that he will protect from harm and woe, those to whom 
we are bound By the closest ties of earth. 

Since writing the foregoing, we have traversed the remaining 
portion of ' Switzerland which lies between Soleure and Basle. 
This morning, we arrived at the latter place and found it — ^like 
Soleure, — ^well walled, with pepper-box towers around, and 
protcullises and the other paraphernalia of a free city of 'th(^ 
middle ages, which it once was. Indeed it has not lost its cha- 
racter. This is the ancient city which furnished such convenient 
refuge to French Protestants, when to be one was to be burned 
Farel, Anemand, Esch, Touissaint and their friends, here estab 
lished the first general Evangelical Society. Hither fied those 
refugees of Lyons and Orenoble, which the good Margaret 
Yalois, sister to Francis I., attemi^ed in vain to shield. It wM 
here that Luther's works and the Seriptures were first published 
in French, and here was the first Bible and Tract Society estabt- 
lished. We had heard that so religiouriy strict were the 
descendants of these French refugees and of their protectors, 
tiiat we could not obtain ingresk within the walls, if the people 
were attending service. But we had not arrived within a half 
mile of the gate, before we saw a crowd of over two hundred 
collected around a circus, under the tent of which, a desen 
hobby horses were flying around, mounted by youngsters wiih 
eteels picking off rings as they passed a q>ot, to the great diveiw 
mm of the elders. We had just ^l6ft Soleure idien the cidinee 
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wive' riling ^he people to oliiixolv as4 a sa^mU waa pattii^ 
timlMr asder the belfrj'i shadow \ lr^ had seen the sti^res aU 
•pea th^ie,.aiid the {)ea8aiit8 euttiog their grain and working aa 
wnal all along the road ; but we were not prepared for sueh 
anpiety at Baale. Shade of Eraamua ! where is your "• praise of 
folly ?" Your eoterie of brilliants no longer shines around your 
witty bo^r^. Myoonnis, Amberbaeh, filarean — ^astute scholaxa 
and oordial is^irits — ^where are they now ? Have they no voice, 
to stiB^ with satire the degeneraey of these Basle-folk ? Alas 1 
SSreamos lies in the old Cathedral, with the ungaiidy picture of 
8t. George on horseback piercing the dragon as its frontispiece \ 
and the noisy city rumbles by, unoonseious of the Sabbath, intent 
an pleasure, and unwounded by the satire of the scholar. 

We were down to see the Ehine. It was our£rst glanee at 
this magician. I will not speak of him yet. The righteous 
people of ancient Basle were fwt on its bridge \ and you cannot 
even truthfully repeat Longfellow's stanza, 

'* There eat one day m quiet, 

By an ale-house on the Rhine^ 
Four hale and hearty fellows^ 
And drank the precious wine." 

The fellows and the wine are not wanting ; but the quieV^ 
»h ! one must go farther away from (Freaoh neighborhood and 
into phlegmatic North-Germany, to find that — ^at least on i^ 
fiufiday. Every body is out pitching quoits, rolling niae^pina, 
drinking wine, listening to nmsio at cafes, and playing the noisy 
Diabolus generally. 

In Switzerland, our mode of travel has been performed by 
ttieans of yetturbo — ^a hired carHage, for whieh we have 
« special contract, and which we can control as we please. 
-Through a country sparkling with cascades and frowning wA 
mountains, this ad Wdtum mode of conveyance is as convenient 
as it is pleasant The reads every where are of the beat 
Hqnality, being in divect-eontitagt with. ihe roads at.hoine, whtrt, 



ia w«i westiMT, off «f tbe innipilceB, nits and nittd previdl. 
iadecid, «11 tke iroais are ekgantlj IfeAdamked. The kotoli, 
•:iOD, an of ike toMt aoeotninodatii^ kind. At many of them fte 
ind some one iwho^eaa vpeak BngHA, and at all of t^em some 
xme ^rho can speak i^enicb. A little Freneh to begki a'ioiar 
with, IB a great deal. The image of the re^lisig nowhall wm 
nefi^r more applieaUe than to the stodj of French by travelling: 
>B basis is BeeetsBary to start with. It was humeroos to eee 
fmr Swiss eitizens of Berne in tinr bar going to Heidelberg, 
trying to practise the little Bnglish th^.wero and had boeti 
atudyiog/ We wese the target, asid sudb fires as they made. 
She awkward aqnad, tipsy witli the won^t '^old rye," fteiWr 
po|^>ed at a. mark with such abominable inezaetitode. ^We hbjpiB 
they will do better before they reach London, whither tb^y ti.«e 
boand for the exhibition. Wc hope, too, that om* priniM!*jr 
efforts at Frendi were not so oonTnlsive to the heaflrer. 

A goodly nitmb^r ^m Germany and Bwitaerland, hre ^ 
'touiteiot London, ffie exldbi^on will atiraot more 'the fi#lit 
month than it hwv during any odier. Prints of it ai« in ettf Ijr 
window of every print-shop in all the ^aees we pass thro«l]g4, 
gazed at with open-eyed wonder, by idlers. It is a constant topic 
of conversation. It is the theme of every inquiry. No one was 
so carious as the little lass, of bright eye and dimpled cheek, 
who waited on us at the summit of the Simplon pass. She had 
helped to make, as she told me, the mammoth cheese ; and was 
extremely anxious to know if I had not noticed it in the palace. 
I told her, nay ; but added that I would look it up on my re- 
turn. A cheese from .the milk of cows that eat the grass whieh 
grows on mounts snow-topped, and 8,000 feet above the flags of 
the glass palace, is a cheese that is not to be passed by indif- 
ferently. To some purpose the glacier melts to irrigate the 
valley — to some purpose doth the grass grow upon the heights 
of the Alps — to some purpose the cow-bell tinkles at evening in 
the vale. Cheese is one of the greatest of the products of 
Switzerland ; and every nicety and care is taken to bring its 



BMaii&oliiM to a high state cf per&otiMi. Amimg the meel 
noiioeable objeots in a Swiss and €krman laaisoape^ is tke.oot- 
lege, under whose ample straw roof,^both the peasant and the 
kine are olosely housed. As much eare is ttdcen of the cheese- 
'prodncwrs as of the eheese-eatef s. The i^otimity of the stable 
and house would not be agreeable to rery refined olfaotories. 

It is interesting to move around these homoi of the Befbnn- 
eis, to feel the struggle thej felt, to recall the risk &e j ran, and 
to glory in their triumphs. Our way northward, will be amidst 
•ooh scenes. And yet while possessed of a different faith, and 
belonging to a country where Protestantism preponderates, we 
should not forget that all-embracing toleration, which our Oon- 
i^tuti^ embodies and our national spirit fosters. We haTO 
«een the rude images of the Saviour hanging to the cross, aloQg 
the Valley of the Bhone ; have seen in Milta the priest stUing 
at the chnrehdoor under the sign ^ Plenaria Indulgeazia ;" have 
seen the B<miaa people kissing the silver toe of the Madonna ; 
and while shrinking from these modes of devotion so alien to 
•eiur own education and faith, we know that Cbon who seeth the 
heftrt is their judge, and H£ only. 



XXVIL 

AtjutlonJi. 

* Here I stand, I dmnot otherwise. God help me I Amen P 

BETWEEN Basle and Heidelberg, wbich we ran on a rait 
road, at a cheap rate too, tke eonntrj is well cultirated. 
Ploughed grounds, harvest fields, gardens of cabbages, and vines 
without measure, line the way. We begin to enter the regiett 
of oastles. We stopped long enough at the capital of Baden, 
Oarlsruhe, to admire the l>eautiful palace of the Grand Duke, in 
the centre of the city, from which all the streets run as tha 
radii of a circle. The valley of the Rhine is wide and level 
until itreaehes Heidelberg, where two mountaine-r-rather small 
specimens after being in Chamouni — ^part to receive q tec^ecta* 
ble city, which, beginning in tiie plain, runs up between them 
along the BJione. Heidelberg has assooiatic^s not a few. Long* 
fellow, in his Hyperion, has inwoven with the old castle which 
so majestically overlooks the enchanting scenery, some of the > 
most pleasing sentiments ; while the mediseval and reformatory 
ages march around its University halls and invincible ramparts, 
with banners of heroic and classic device. Here a chapter of 
the Augustine order met in 1518, which Luther attended^ trif 
veiling from Wittenberg afoot, drinking in tiie scenery, disput- 
ing with Miger, and spreading abroad, his b<dd and then heretical 
doctrines. Here his timid co-reformer, the gentle Philip Mje? 
lanctbon, studied before he began his labors. . But most is Hei- 
delberg iiUeresting for the oastle. We have seen none Uke it, 
in assoeiatiotts, in beauty, in •situation, in environment. We 
rode down the valley, before we began to ascend its heights, 
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Mid Btopped at an enchaatiDg spring called Wolf brftnnen, wheie 
an enchantress called Jetta, the Cassandra of the Palatinate, 
was torn in pieces bj a wolf A girl amused us by throwing min- 
nows to fish of larger fry, wl^o dftshed about in the clear waters, 
where they are kept as pets, ^e speckled trout took my fancy, 
as they darted out of the shadow into the sunlight, snapped a 
little fellow-fish, turned a flip-flap, and evanished. But this 
wolfy place is small game, compared to the old red walls, with 
their carved armed knights filling the niches, and the heavy 
battlements surrounding the gardens, wherein the Electors Pa- 
latuie once luxuriated. The castle is a perfect specimen of ibe 
middle*age architecture^ strong with its portooUis, and beautiM 
in its archways and lawns. Statues of the family of the Elecv 
tors are around. But the most interesting part is the Englidt 
palace, built for Elisabeth^ granddaughter of Maary, Queen of 
Scots, ^ho married the Elector Eredertck Y. He built the 
noble arch of triumph which may be discerned -among the shadf 
Gws of the trees, eatYrined with heavy hangings of ivy, to oek* 
bmte the nup^iab. It leads to a garden whkh was tastefully 
airtanged for her pleasure. The reader of Mrs. Jamesen wii^ 
renteittber Elizabeth for a Stuart of the devest dye, as proud 
and as anrogant as her degradation was beggarly and severe. A 
tfiickf growth of gtistening ivy clusters around each old* wall, and 
enwzaps with, its trunk the stones of the ruins, as with bafids of 
inm. The view of the country, of the Kasier's Stuhl, of tbs 
ftiiTee towers of Manheim down the vale, and of the tvee-elad 
hills ixnrard the Oberland, i» bewitching under the red glow of 
tlie shiking sun. Moi^e especially is it fine after the dim eclipse 
which the orb has been suffering during the afternoon, axid 
wbieh we, wHh others at our hotbl, through siaoked glass, and in 
tabs of waiter, have curiously obeerved. 

The height of the tewer is near 1,S<30 feet. We paissed 
through the prison,- into fhe chapel, out upon the terrsiees of 
•tone whioh overlook the valo, add afforda view of the ntagn^ 
oont front with its traceries of frUit and foliiogi, its stattues sAd 



antique heads. .Tbeficont rises in three portions, eaeh sapped 
with a statue* 

I should not forget the wine casks of the oellar, the largest 
of which contains 800 hogsheads I It is 36 feet long and 24 
feet high. When it is filled, the lads and lasses have a danee 
upon the platform on top. With so much wine under one's 
h^els, one ought to trip it with wonderful viyacity, if not with 
grace. The cask is a wonder, only exceeding by a few feet its 
younger sister in the room hard by. 

I have too much to write, and too little time to say it, to 
dwell long even in Heidelberg, with its students, its views, and 
its history. As a curious relic of the era, when Germany was 
united to the empire, and when the Palatinate had a large voioe 
in the choice ; of an era when chivalry poised its lance and 
lived in feudal towers, it stands unrivalled. An edifice, rival- 
ling the castle in elegance, now stands in the city of Heidel- 
berg, but it is a vulgar railroad station; and although its 
gardens display fine taste, its columns rise in harmony, and its 
rooms are decorated finer than ever was lady's bower in the feu- 
dal day — yet the soft twilight of antiquity is not on them. The 
coal smoke of the locomotive is not a very ehoice medium of 
beauty. A day and a half exhausted Heidelberg, and we were 
Boon pushing onward through Darmstadt, a city situated among 
hills, studded with castles, where Charlemagne and his baronet 
held their court. 

The vine and tobacco ; (oh ! Fatherland, what oblivion dwells 
in these your staples !) peasant women hai-vesting wheat with 
small knives, and men cutting grass with scythes that gave no 
bend to the body ; with alternation of green and golden fields, 
adorned with no stake or rider, indeed no fence at all — these in 
fast succession are passed, until the Maine, with Frankfort upon 
it, and a bridge leading over it, appeared. 

This is a city that looks business-like. No la^y lajsza- 
roni or sleepy Italians here. Bustle and industry indicate the 
old free town. Fine streets and hoj^ses indicate the presence of 
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the Bankers and Ambassadors of (}ermiiny. We were not long 
in being hotelled, nor in seeking the curious. We found the 
latter in the Library, upon the Maine bank, a splendid structure 
containing twenty thousand books, together with the portraits of 
Luther, and his most excellent wife Katharine. The latter was 
so modest, and nun-like, so devout and simple-hearted in her 
appearance, compared to the gruff and harsh reformer, that we 
could not wonder at the docility of the latter under her gentle 
tuition, and the tender lamb-like letters he used to write her, 
when off from home, talking of indulgences and reformation. In 
the same glass case is shown his shoes — and rough ones too. 
The poorest American (if he has any) has a better pair than had 
the learned Doctor Martin. Not particularly fond of the beau- 
tiful material, but of the beautiful spiritual, was the brave old 
heart. His writings would indicate that, if his shoes had no 
meaning. We saw here his autograph, and two letters written 
by him, by the side of a letter of Melancthon, and one of Na-. 
poleon. 

What momentous results have emanated from the bold action 
of the poor miner's son of Eisleben — the humble Augustine 
Friar Martin I With the world against him, empires threaten- 
ing to devour him, — the thunders of the Vatican aimed at his 
destruction, he remained firm and invincible. We have placed 
his bold declaration at the head of our chapter on Germany ; 
because he is the most German man in history. He had all the 
virtues and faults of the German nature. Dreamy in his mys- 
ticism, he was still an actor in the most severe trials of life. A 
fine scholar, he nevertheless was eminently social. His social 
disposition is one of the most beautiful traits in his character. 
It is said of him, that though he could scold like a fish-wife, he 
could be soft as a tender maiden ; sometimes as wild as the storm 
that uproots the oak, and then as gentle as the zephyr that dal- 
lies with the violet. Nowhere is his kindly disposition so mani- 
fest as in his epistles to his good wife Katharine, while absent 
from home. I cannot refrain from referrbg to these, while gas- 
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ing upon the portraits of the happy twain in the Lilarary. One 
of his letters, and perhaps the one we saw, is addressed "to my 
GrscioQS Lady, Katharine Luther, of Bora and Zulsdorf, near 
Wittenberg ; my Sweetheart. Grace and Peace, my dear maid 
and wife I Your grace shall know we are here, God be praised I 
fresh and sound ; eat like Bohemians ; yet not to excess— gozsle 
like Germans— yet not much ; but are joyful" Another is ad- 
dressed, « To the rich Lady at Zulsdorf, Lady Katharin Luther- 
in,— bodily resident at Wittenberg, and mentaUy wandering at 
Znlsdbrf,— my beloved, for her own hands." Another still in 
reply to an anxious letter of his wife's ; « To the deeply learned 
Katharin Lutherin, my Gracious Housewife at Wittenberg- 
Doctoress— Self-Martyress, my Gracious Lady for her hands and 
feet. Grace and Peace in the Lord, dear Kate I Do thou read 
John and the little catechism. For thou must needs care before 
thy God, just as if he were not Almighty and could not create ten 
Doctor Martins, if the single old one were to drown in the Scale, 
or the Ovenhole, or Wolfs Vogelhierd. Leave me in peace with 
thy anxiety. I have a better guardian than thou, amd aUtM 
angels are. Therefore be in peace ! Amen I" 

What a rough disguise is here for the most tender affection. 
The man of logic and fierce debate is seen playing with the 
heart-strings of home, and tinting with the rose the sober reali- 
ties of his life and its mission ; and who shall say that the Great 
Reformer does not appear more lovely in his Me on account of 
this tenderness and affection? How demurely sweet his good 
nun-wife seems in the portrait, beside her fond yet r«gg.ed^h^- 
taud-Doctor. The first is dressed with a nun's veil m close 
folds enveloping her head ; a dark fur mantle investingher per- 
son, except the 'open front, which is adorned with a white lace 
Tabit: niesencirlingherneck; which together with the mante 
are caught and fastened by cord and tassels, while her delicate 
Utile hfnds are meekly folded across her lap ; and her whole ap- 
oelrance is in contrast with the burly Reformer, m his inonKish 
ratand gown. These portraits are the only authentic one, 
known to exist, and in consequence are prized pricelessly. 
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He sUtve of Ooetlid, wh<i Hted and died here, wbieh is i 
in the vestihtile to tho Ithrary, is hj Mttrohesi, and is so com* 
mftnding in the intellectual sphere within which it sits like Jore 
enthroned amid the circle of Olympus, that it enthrals the he* 
holder at the first glance. It is of Oarrara marble. A laxger 
image of the great poet is plaeed among the trees of a promenade, 
and is of bronze. It represents him as holding ihe wreath of 
iterary fame, and dressed in the modem costume which ajqpears 
oeneath the atacient fiowin^ toga. The bass<r^e£i below are 
emblematic and appropriate. Well may Frankfort place promi- 
nently before her citizens the form of the great man of modem 
Germany. The intellectual power which commands your admi- 
ration, from the marble features of Goethe, is immense. The 
many-sided man of the world, knowing, restless, subtle, omitting 
no means or avenue to the human heart ; at once sarcastic and 
facetious, thrilling and tender, wild and sublime, — Goethe, has 
embodied in language a spirit and an essence which has for ever 
imprinted its influence upon literature. Whether he seeks to 
exhibit all that is most terrific and demoniac in nature by the 
creation of Mephistophiles ; or whether, like the demon, he as- 
sumes every phase of human nature, — he is still the peerless in- 
tellect, — ^the mental apex, having sixty millions of Germans for 
its base. 

Busts of Goethe are to be seen in the shop windows, and re- 
presentations of his genius are at every square. There is a fine 
emblem of his poetic inspiration in the library, where the poet 
is represented on the winged horse soaring above Olympus^ 
sweeping the regions of the unknown, and visiting world after 
world by the might of his geniu& Another statue, prized very 
mtich by the people of Frankfort, is that which illustrates the 
beiautiful myth of Ariadne. It represents her at the culmina- 
ting point of her history, when deserted by Theseus. Theseus 
was sent, with other Athenian prisoners, to be devoured by the 
centaur, in the midst of the kbyrinth of Minos. He was enabled, 
by the aid of Ariadne, the daughter of Minos, to get into and 



oat of tlie labyriiiih by a thread ; and {^romiaed, igst hia f^aaaa^ 
to wed and carry off the nymph as his bride. He wedded ; then 
deserted her while she was sleeping. Baeohvs became enamored 
of her, in the loveliness of h^sr woe, and made her immortal 
The statue represents her after she has been wedded to immor- 
tality in the person of the God- of the Vineyard. She is seated 
upon the leopard of Bacohns, with proud and beantt&l mien, 
conscious of the celestial ichor which now bottods in her yeins I 
l%ia statue^ is exhibited by it& owner, M^. Bethingeuj at Jiis 
princely residence, amidst a Dumber of inferior marUea a^4 
casta. 

But above all the results of German art^ and incomparably, 
superior to any painting we have yet seen ia Europe (alwaya 
excepting the Transfiguration), ia the painting, at the Muaemn. 
by Leasing, known as ^^ Huss before the GooncU of Oonstanoe.'' 
The ill-fated, but true-souled reformer, is represented amidst a. 
groi3^ of sensual cardinals, priests and euriouB lookers on, 8om9 
jeering, others intent upon his words of new life, others astounded 
at his boldness ; but all yielding in e£fect to the .superior air of. 
Buss, who stands unappalled, with one hand upon hiB heart, thd 
other upon the Word, and with the majesty and:«arneBtnesa of a> 
deep-seated persuasion, invincible as tiie soul itself to the threat-, 
enings of man, and lofty in the full consciouffliesa of its immortals 
nature ! 

Huss was a light that beamed so brightly in the surroundinf ^ 
gloom, that it coulb not long remain. He leaped at opce to the 
grandest truths. He did not, like Luther even, dally with old. 
errors long after he had received new truthfl. When driven out , 
of Prague into Bohemia, what said he ? '^ I am no dreamer, but. 
of this I am certain, that the image of Christ only will never 
be effaced. I, awakening from the dead, will leap wiUi great 
joy.'^ The artist has not made him a man of dreams, but of, 
niassive, wakeful mind, with pale high brow, a deep and mild, 
yet heavenly beaming eye, and sustained with ihe conscia recti 
of a lofty spitil^ual indepettdesioo. There ia a species of abatrao- 



336 FATBBRLAJm. 

tioB in the coimteiiaiioe thai speab of the mould of the man; 
and an air o( anperiority in his yerj humility, that almost awes 
you, as if it were a pretence and a power. And is not the 
highest reach of art owing to the presence of powerful thought, 
seeking communion through the eye and mind with the death* 
less essence within % Does not Huss, from the canvas, tell us 
of trial, study, patience, opprobrium, and as the crown — ^glory, 
if not here, then hereafter % 

His mournful history is a painful commentary upon the per- 
jury of royal and ecclesiastical power, which had given him a 
solemn and written assurance of protection, and broke their 
promise, in order to rejoice around the crackling flames that 
consumed the body, but could not harm the soul of one of the 
noblest martyrs of Christendom. 

The Cathedral in Frankfort has no merit as a structure. 
One of the Emperors reposes in it ; and some fifty of them were 
therein crowned. We sat in the old chair in which their august 
majesties used to sit, but found no particular virtue in the ope- 
ration. The Bomer, or town-house, should never be omitted, 
especially by one who is fond of tracing back to its source in the 
German forests, ^e origin of that race which broke down the 
Boman power, united France, Germany, and Italy under one 
great head, penetrated Britain with its Saxon arm, and is fast 
rescuing the wilds of the western world from the dominion of 
Nature, and of the Spaniard. What an energy, a will, a steady 
unbroken perseverance burned in the old German tribes I You 
will find them all knit into the stalwart frames and proudly- 
rough bearing of Charlemagne and his successors, as they look 
down from their panels in the old Banqueting Hall of the 
town-house. The costumes are preserved, and underneath are 
the mottoes of each, in Latin, which speak much of justice and 
rectitude, but every where of boldness and decision in maintain- 
ing their right. 

These portraits are by Leasing, Bendemann, and other emi- 
nent artists of Germany. The Hall is in the shape of a rhom- 
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koid, and is the |>laiM vlwf e Ute Ev^^^pors were waited npoa lij 
the kings toad priaoes at the fenldvitias.. We weal into thd Eleo^ 
tioii Chamber, where the senate of Frankfort now meets, and 
whero of old the eleetmrs met to ehooae the Bmp^ror. The 
honor <^ Smperor was long mc»Qfoliied by the house of HapsK 
boifg, now the ruling house of Austria. One among the mauj 
blessings whieh Napoleon oonferred vLj^n Europe, was the 
breaking up of thu German Empire, with its hoiits of Prince^ 
Dukes, and Kings. There is now in the German mind an in- 
tense longing for a reOnkn, but not under the old rulers. The 
tie whieh so lox^ gave maty to Germany grew weaker with 
time, in proportion as Prussb and Auatna grew powerful and 
jealous of each other. Frederiek the Great first suggested t)ie 
idea ^i a separate union t)f Prussia with the other German 
States, e&cept Austria. Ever since, Prussia has endeayored to 
fender the policy of Austria impotent Fear pf Napoleon al* 
layed fiur a time the hatred of Austria and Prussia ; but in 1792 
Prussia, by the treaity of Basle, secured for itself peace, while 
Austria was left to lejoioe in such equiyooal blessings as Maren- 
go, Auslearliti, and Hdienlinden furnished. Prussia grew strong ; 
Austria poor. In 18 IS, when Bonapaite fell, a German confed- 
eratioB, wi& Austria and Prussia for its head, and four free 
towns, of whidi Frankfort was one, At the other extremity, was 
Ibrmed, and regulated by a Diet wld^h here aaiembled. It. soon 
became the puppet of Austria >and'B«ssia. The jbyers of 1848 
disturbed somewhat this one-sided amicable game of princes ; 
and a crisis was produced which called for constitutions and a 
union of the sixty millions of Germans under one great Nation- 
ality, with Liberty as its soul I But you know how things then 
eventuated. The King of Prussia might have made himself the 
Saviour of Germany ; but the golden time culminated and set ; 
and Liberty still remained — ^a dream of the Universities — a play 
mate of the ocean waves and wild wiods, with no practical home 
in this splendid land. Weak, eccentric and reckless, showing at 
times excellent pluck, and again humiliatbg himself between 
23 
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Bussia and Austria^— Frederick Willisni) tiie King of Pnuwia, 
consented to be virtnallj crushed at Warsaw in the Schleswig 
difficulty, and at a time, too, when the people of Pnuaia were 
aroused with the tnest spirit, and when absolutism again trem- 
bled for its power. Shall Germany eTcr reduce her ideal liberty 
to practical suffrages and legislatures, without thi^ everlasting 
military and royal pageantry? We trust ^at their good day 
will dawn. How many Germans in America now pray for the 
same benison on their Fatherland % 

Before leaving Frankfort, I should not forget the visit we 
inade to Luther's house, wliich, with the portrait and the in- 
scription, still remain ov^ the doorway, near the town^house, 
and but a few steps from the two fountains, which, upon ancient 
coronation days, when the empire was at its senith, ran with 
white and red wine for the populace. Neither ' should I forget 
tiie scarlet cloth at the Eomer, which, upOn the same day of re- 
joicing, the Emperor walked upon to the Cathedral, and which 
the people had the privilege of cutting off, piece by piece, as he 
passed, to the sad jeopardy of a royal pair of heels. 

We leave Frankfort for the North in the morning. Our 
purchases of glass and pictures, bur view of the city, with its odd 
houses, its scaly tiles, its mirrors before the windows reflecting 
the street in the rt>om, its fine railroad stations, and its hearty, 
industrious, good-natured people, is finished, and we are off for 
Mayence, to take a boat for ihe Bhine beauties and OologOA* 
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.i 

"HefbroagbtheMrmedfllM 

Darts his «9periene«d eye, and soon trsTerse 

The whole hattalton rlews ; their order dne ; 
) ThMrnvmb^nJsstlMsunft And now Jiis heart! - ' * 

Distends with pride, and, hsnJeniDg la hltstresg^^ 
. Glories.** MUton. , 

' • , ' ■••■•• i 

AS ire shake hands at Frankfort, let na noi imitate those old 
gentlemen we saw at the station, who embracing, kiss each 
other three ot fotir times npon each cheek with all the enthu-' 
siastie smack of a girl just from her boarding-school. Let us 
not dijsttirb either thSeit life-and-death parting between the dra^ 
goon and his lady love, perhaps hVa wifb, whose chubby cheeks 
hang in close proximity to an abyss of hkir upon his upper a.nd 
nether facial department. Bttt in true American style, blow- 
your whistle, not the horn as here, and und€r the supervision 
of one conductor, not six to a train as here, dash over the track' 
to Mayence; at which we must most curiously look, and why ?i 
Because it was the home of the proud old electors ? Pshaw ! Wd * 
are tired of such antiques. Nor of the luxurious canons either, ' 
who here, amid enormous revenues, returned to the Pope the 
ungraoious ancl impudent answer, when reproved by him for 
their worldly habits, that they had more wine than was needed 
for mass, and not enough to turn their mills. No, no, for wines 
and vinies are becoming common, very; but because it was the 
home of two great minds — ^Walpoden, who liberated trade from 
the duties which each robber in his fbudal castle exacted from 
the merahftnij'by his aotive efforts in forming the Bfaenish, after* ' 
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wards the Hanseatio league; and Outemberg the discoreret 
of printing — the ' Dermiurgus of the world/ the true leveller of 
man. The people of Mayence have erected a statue to the lat- 
ter, and in this age, when unfettered traffic is becoming appre- 
ciated, a suitable monument ^ it^.fprmer might not be inappro- 
priate. 

It rained as we passed through Mayenoe, so thai we barely 
got a glimpse of its towers before we were ushered into a Rhine 
steamer, and were plowing its yellow waters with arrowy ra- 
pidity. 

Now, if you expect a panorama of the Bhine £rom my pen, 
you are doomed to be disappointed — agreeably ; for I will not 
\ inflict a description. Tou should have seen our party alive — 
literally and emphatically, to this Rhine scenery. What makes 
it so attractive 1 Ah I there I am at a loss. It is not altogether 
the strange towns walled to the water's edge, and leading out 
to the river under old archways in ruin, with their quaintly paint- 
ed houses ; it is not altogether the shelving law9S and the ha]> 
vest and green fields ; not altogether the tall, terrioed vineyards 
rising from the river among roeks to the altitude of fifteen hun* 
dred feet ; although all these are beaittifnl indeed. It is not alto- 
gether the changing prospect ahead, by whidi the river widens 
into a magic lake seemingly without outlet, und crowned upon 
its maigin with castles of the middle agjes, which jut out, and 
point upward amid crags that serai bung in air, and twisted in 
every! shape \ it is not altogether the dim old traditions which 
haunt these spots, some purple witl| wild love% Mhers red with 
blopdy hi^e, othens black with devilis^i deeds ; it is not alogether 
t]^ nuxmeries, the palaces of kings and empe^orf^, the green idjM, 
and bridges of boats, nor the (}othio ehiir^es hid beneath the 
shadow of these Rhenish st|WB(gholds ; it is not the dftnoe of Bac- 
chus, Geres, and Pomoffi, ham hill to bill ; not the magie echo 
which b rej^eated fifteen timAS firoSQi the gun »nd hocn of Ihe 
shorf ; ^t the romai^tio |Hr«li4e of the steeds 'Of the soldiers 
weftding^ their w^ aloi^g 4q Ulik n>%d of tbe bvnks ; «»i ihe 
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ijpot Wfa^re Btncbey'd army bailied the Bhine tiiet the j had dratti 
HhemselTes drunk with th^ blood of the retreating French ai 
Waterl(k> ; not the ^ t^o brothers," rival crags — the seven sis- 
ters, rocks once maidens ; not the great rafts of the Bhine ; not 
yon prison of torture, which betokens onr approach to Ooblents^ 
ottt of whose lofty but gloomy turrets the scream of agony 
upon the rack once burst upon the frighted air ; not that range 
of towers embosomed in green, rising upon an eminent crag thai 
hangs above the Bhine, in whose aucient halls the royal house 
of Prussia recently received Victoria ; not Ooblentt itself, the 
Rhenish Gibraltar, with the Brachenfels, and the other sil moua** 
tains, whose battlements no iron shower could ever quell ; iioi 
oven the classic isle near Weissenthum, where the French cross- 
ed in 1797, and where Caesar, as every school-boy well remem*" 
bers, crossed upon his famous bridge, pictures of which Anthour 
has introduced into his edition to gratify the youthful curiosity,' 
unsatisfied with the knotty text ; not the ' banks of the blue Mo« 
xelle ,' nor the rickety old ruin called the Devil's House ; not alf 
these severally, but all these collectively, form a complete scene, 
where romance struggles ^tth industry, where beauty rises up 
into grandeur, and where a heritage of legendary lore floatd 
around atid above them alt in strange, dreamy lustre. There isi 
one spot nearly opposite the Difachenfels, around which romance 
has woven an entrancing story, as simple as it is touching. The 
artist has represented it in the beautifal vignette upon our title 
page. From the picture, the relative position of mountain, crags, 
river, isle, nunnery, and road may be seen ; and thus the eye may 
aid the imagination in grouping a scene whose physical charmf 
is enhanced by a legend, which, for the honor of our kind, we 
hope is not altogether the offspring of fiction. The spot is con- 
secrated to the memory of a brave knight, Boland, who builfl 
upon the lofty crown of the mountain a tower which overloafai 
an isle to which his lady love retired. Bulwer thus tells the 
legend : — Roland goes to the wars. A fblSe report of his death 
reaches hts betrothed. She retires fo the (kmvent in the isle <^ 
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KttQuaaivprtfa^ vbieh yet: ppxSj$ jas'the yignette lepments il, aiod 
takes the; iixeyocable yell. Boland returns homf , flushed with 
glory and hope, to find that the very fi4elity of his betrothed 
had pUced an eternal barrier between them. He built the castle 
that bears his name, and which orerlooks the monastery, and 
dwelt there tiU his death ; happy in the power, at least ta gase,. 
eyen to the last^ upon the wftlla which held, the treasure he had 

V>st- 

[There is a moomful tenderness about the legend, which the 
scene seems to reflect. Indeed, the whole margin of the Bhine 
is instinct with a ^urnful iniuen^e, which the spirit in yaia 
Ajtrivef to repel 

,, The romnnce :0f the Rhine ends bfsfore you reach Cologne \ 
a^d when you reach that city — Oh ! spirit of Coleridge-^what 
^. mire I what a holql T^e reached there in: a drizzle, and left 
in a d^izzle^^^not yery ^etyorable circumstances under which to 
yiew a tow^, ^celebrated in the finest transcendental muse for 
its filth. The city looked well from the riyer, but when once in 
the streets, there was nothing but sloppiness, dirtiness, and mud-- 
diness, intolerable ; eqplashed by boys, drays and horses, draggled 
Vy women's dresses, and odorous, with eyery imaginable scent, 
prime and distinguishable among which is Sk»—eau de CplogTia I 
Oh. I ye nymphsf of Mud, and mufes of Pirt ! I distinctly call 
upo(n you to blqt out from my mind the memory of Cologne. If a 
man wishes to insult me, ^ei him reyiye that memory by, putting 
a bottle pf the can under my nose — if he dares ! - \ 

The city has a heritage of Boman renown. Many old mon- 
uments remain of the former rulers, and, until within a recent 
period, the ^ better sort' were in the habit of calling themselyes 
pati:icians, as descended; from the Boman families. Napoleon 
disturbed, these little foplericis, among ^ good many others. The 
vnfinishjBd Cathedral looms up from a great distance, afi we dash 
awp.y towards, Aix-la-Ghapelle— brilliant coi^trast of Cologne — 
irhi^^h we xeacb by c?ii» .oyer a dead-Jevel land, corered with 
Stature's richest goldjduiit, yis,, th^ golden yf heat Neat as wax- 
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'.imsk, ^ffmk vtA ^litte/ ftfethe streets of tfiis oi^« lb is 'o«b 
ef the ilu^ifio^nt bs&iiig establli^kmenis of whioh Germany 
•boasts. In some respects it shoold-not boast. Gundsttj led 
OS to see its fbrnetas- ^uoUing-beil knowB as the Beddute. It 
wid lit np in royal style. When we vent in, a brillialkit assent 
blage were in the oonyersatiob-roonif listening to a oboeert of 
ItaHan nrasio.* In other rooms, the tankltng'of the Napoleons 
a|id thalers resounded, while the deep silence was broken by the 
singsong tone of the bankers at the rottge*et^noir and roniette 
iaUes' of th^ olJier rooms. We enlwj There are loungers on 
elegant sofas. Lanps^ shaded with green^ light up an elegant 
table, at which a respectable gray head presides, and; aroimd 
which the assistants and betters are ranged. As the une, trois^ 
oinque^ turn up successfully or otherwise, the little rakeS'b&sily 
puikh around the gold, ailyer,^ and notes. Oco^ional betters 
stand up ; the r^ulars are seatod, Wiih knit brows and treoi^ 
bling hands prieking their memoraslda, in vain attempting to 
head the bank, which, however Fortune may smile, mui^ ulti^ 
mal^y, by a surety as: deknonstrable as Euclid, increase its 
revenues so much per oent Ladies, finely dressed, were there^ 
playing with mofre sangfroid than- theinen. Oxie Yankee niighJt 
be discerned, with a flush of good luck upon his cheelt, and the 
marks of verdiiAcy in his iictioftS,-^-<^the obseryedi>f all observers. 
He had b^un with a thaler ; was ludr^ ^ doubled each time he 
won; and thus regaining all he lost, he continued to add to \Ai 
store, until it became so cumbroui^ that he was obliged to, and 
did, in the flurry of excitement, occasionally use his hat as a 
reservoir. Borne one observed,' in a whisper, that he must soottf 
stsike his hat ; >ut^ shrewd to the Islst, he quit wi<^ a hat^thll*-- 
enough to pay his way to a land where suoh gigantic splend<Mi« 
of Satan are not licensed by government nor patronized by tiso 
rich. .1 

One cannot leav^ such a place without the reflection that 
here i# a deeper sin than that which tinkles upon the ear and 
glitters upon the retina, l^o see' so much mohey pass from hand 
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to hinl, gnqiod by the trnftbliAg ikig«Mi of k§b iad the ^agor 
wro e p of youth, <^ gatheved into ^e ooibnl <if Hke 1»i&en^*-to 
know that this is the represeniatire of labor, wvaag out of dtt 
flbil and tfao husbandmen of Bhenish Praniia> * mnsi gm us 
pause.' Comes it from the great estates of II10 QeirmaA hobfei^ 
who flock here to the baths? Is it bkd by the patioitraii^ 
dresser from the terraeed hiUs of the Bhine? It matters Hoi; 
whoever thus squanders, does man — suffering maii-*«nd 4vem^ 
ing €k>d, disseryice and great wtong. 

What a ooodemnation of this friyolity frowns froni the old 
Oathedral and the town*houae of Aiz, where Charlemagne and 
the emperors onoe trod, with no soft and downy step, soi^kg 
pleasure. 

We visited the CathedraL Althottgh> heartily tired of 
seeing so many churoHes, we eould not leave Aix withoni a 
sigM of the bones of Charlemagne, whieb are kept here in great 
slate, with many other reUos — suoh as the sponge which held 
the vinegar at the crucifixion, the cord that bound oiir Saviour's 
hands, and portions of the Cro6S« In the Hotel de Yille, where 
Charlemagne resided, we saw the portraits <^f Napoleon and 
Josephine. They stand beside, that of the great feunder of the 
early empire. 

In leaving Aix, you pass through a eounixy once the abode 
of the Flemings, and even yet full of an enterprising manufao- 
twring people, who worthily fiU the places of those early pioneeKS 
to whom England owes her great manufacturing proi^erity. 
Tall chknneys and glowing forges announce the f^peiffonee of 
the towuA ; wheat-fields divided off by roads shaded with trees 
like those of liombardy, in long vistas — and pastures filled with 
cattle not confined by fences — attest a splendid agricultural 
country. 

Was It Liege, or some other Belgium city, where the out- 
raged people pitched seventeen of their magistrates out of the 
town-hall windows ; for which they were banished the realm ) 
They found refuge in England, and formed no unimportant 
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Hnk in tlie obaiii of faor mftlerial progress. Liege was onee m 
ittQ eity, and acted a daring part in tiie earlier eras. Oeear 
sionallj, an old castle would leap up from the level, as we 
Wonnd along the ralley toward Brassels. The villages looked 
oddly enongh in their dresses of pure white, with red roofs. We 
soon enter upon the fighting grbnnd of Europe, where Marlr 
Borough, Wellington, and Napoleon led their armies, and where 
many a brave soldier fell under the iron sleet. 

Busy Brussels — ^neat Brussels — ^beautiM Bru8sels^*-^why is 
it that I cannot dissociate your fine promenades and elegant 
residences from that field of blood ? Land of laces,*^PariB in 
miniature — ^place of palaces, — splendid Brussels, did ye not 
tremble at the roar of battle, when Europe hung in the balanee, 
and Destiny for ever deserted hier child 9 

No one can visit Brussels without seeing Waterloo ; no one 
(mn see Waterloo without returning with the impression of awe 
and wonder at the almost superhuman ability and strategy of the' 
—-vanquished. True, we read on our way the Engliffh aceomte' 
of the battle, the despatches of Wellington, and of that bloody 
miscreant, Blucher; true, we know that Wellington, at least 
when the Prussian appeared through the woods on the left, 
pressed on to victory; true, that the English infantry, like 
dogged brutes that fear not death, stood solid at Hougounaont 
and La Haute Sainte, although Jeroitte Bonaiparte' stormed the 
former tremendously with twelve thomsand men ; and altheu£^ 
attack after attack was made in quick succession, of which the 
broken walls and burned ch&teau yet give evidenee ; trae, thai 
the fiercest charge of the old guard, even when victoriotts, waa 
rendered innoxious by the cool audacity of Wellington ; yet, not- 
withstanding all, the impression remains, that the genius of mxk 
and the brunt of the fighting was with the FroMh. The field 
of the dead-— one*-third of the allied army thereon lying, proK 
claimed the dreadful thunderbolt which Napoleon hurled upon 
that 18th of June. We visited eaeh point, and saw the whele 
from the monument of the Belgian lion. There is nothing 
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tijikmg in the 'field it0el£ A orasoent yaUey, with two hillfly 
eftoh occupied, by the foe, within oannoii range; the English 
having all the natural advantHigeB, the French doing all the 
marohing and manoeuyring — these are the features of the bloodj 
field. The trareller treads curiously over spots where Victory 
waved her ensign, and Death reaped his sanguine harvest ; where 
the hope of conquest glowed in the heart while life's last ebbing 
sands were running. The wheat grows finely now where thou- 
sands fell and mouldered ; the flax, whose elegant warp and 
woof wrought into Brussels li^ce will adorn the lady in her par- 
lor, springs out of the ground fructified by the blood of the 
brave. After the battle, the richest crops were taken from the 
fields ; and nature even yet struggles on silently to redeem her- 
self from the stains of a mighty murder by the kindest processes 
of vegetable growth. Man n^ay struggle with his brother, and 
lie dowa upon his gory bed, and he may call it glorious ; but 
Ood wipes away the evidences of such glory by the waving of 
beavtiful plains. ^' Les homipes agitent, but Dieu les mene," 
says Bossuet. ^' Men agitate, Jbut God rules." Never was there 
a bolder instrument ,of Providence than Napoleon. His history 
ia wiritten all over !|@ur.ope. All the pages of English vitupera- 
tkm; from the most piqerile penny-a-liner to the rankest old tory 
or gravest historian, cannot eradicate or tarnish the proud evi* 
deikces of Kapoleon's greatness^ At Naples, in the roads and 
bhildings ; at Yeni^e^ in the improvements he there made ; at 
Milan, where we were ^hpwtL what Napoleon did ; at Lisbon, 
whore he turned Out^some eleven hundred lasy priests to clean 
tbefikhy city; alctUg the Bhine, where he broke up nunneries 
by the hundred ; in Paris, ^here I now write almost under the 
sluudow of his splendid monuments, are the. ineffaceable proofs 
of his udlitaHsA a^d exhaustless mind^ as it projected works for 
the good of the p#eple, «^d' it must be cqnf^ssAd, for the glory 
of himself His shadow,, iiot himself, now rules here; yet his 
idiadow is. more powerful this d&J iu Fn^nee, than the sutnlight 
of herbrighi^est spirit?. 



*Fnnee, the staple of new modes, 

Where gsrbs And mtoBS are onrvent foodii 

Prescribes new garnitures .and fashions, 

And how to drink and how to eat 
' Vo oat-«f-finbios wine or meat, 

And to demonstrate with sufficieDt roasof. 

What ribands, all the year^ are in or out of season.^ 

BuiUt, 

TWO months ago we left this city, to go, we knew not cer- 
tainly whither, t<^ return^ Providenoe penditting, Mther. 
We have- eompleted/the round, — ^from BrusseU we rdn otoe by 
ears to this ceatr^ of civillf ation and gayety, poodle. dog» Mid 
grittd organs, Bonleyards and prxMuenades, cafes and . opePM, 
military dii^ays and Bai^day fdtes^r-— every thing to divestf iht 
mind of gravity and intest it with^ the iUusory, the traiflknt add 
the mobile. 

After having arrived here with, snoh eKped|fet<$a0 gbod liick, 
we felt like laying upon our oars and floating. down the streani 
of Parisian life, without effort, amidst its ever^following maxgit 
f"^ gayeties. Touth at the prow and- pleasvre at- the heiiti, we 
hai;6 floated between promenades and gardens, flowers lanil temt- 
ples, colors liitd inelodie»,--^very object thait exoites tfaei.eyei, 
ravishes the ear, and enfoldr the senses in delighV Thia ii 
iurfti,ee work. It looks pretty and its 'novelty pleases. * Beneath 
ttM surface of. this gay world there lies moral filth and.grosa 
debasement. Content to fret the surface^ we.iiave not stitrwl 
flie depths of the mysteries of Paris. 
i The Lord Mayor* of Lendon an4< hit tnunlave: bees. hflsal 
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the put week, feasted gaests at tbe Hotel de Yille, invited 
visitors to Yersailles upon Sunday, attendants upon splendid 
operatic performances, and wondering gazers at the sham battle 
in the Champ de Mars, on the 6th of August. The Circuses 
have brushed up their hors^a and added new features to their 
bills ; the promenades have been newly trimmed and the palaces 
neatly swept; the omnufactories of Oobelins tapestry, and 
Sevres porcelain, have been freely opened, and a general entente 
cordiale hss been celebrated between the '^perfidious Albion- 
ites," and the testy Gauls, in which the Juries of the World's 
Exhibition have taken part. In fine, Paris, always a f^te to the 
stranger, especially to a Buckeye, has been in » perfect tip-top 
gala ever since the Lord Mayor arrived. 

1. The great Shah Battle. 

We have followed in the wake of the flte^ seeing ^e ebulli- 
tion and heaving the bubbling. A krad noise it made a€ the 
Auok fight in the Field of Mars. Fortunately when we drove 
up to the field, we met the CemmisBary of &e Police, who 
inadUy granted ua, as strangers and Amerieansy a pass through 
iha gnards at the. streets leading to the barriers. He even ext 
tended to us the courtesy of giving us a whiskered dragoon with 
m big baty the specific gravity of which #as ^ly disproportionate 
io its bidk, by whom we Were led through the crowd, and olh 
idned a place high and aloof, eommandii^ ii view Of the field. 

The fight onmnenced with a thunder of lartiUery ^ then vol* 
kys of musketry ; then parties dashed across the bridge and the 
fating became close aoid severe,--«very,*-rab0ut o^ir point 
Sowi ^e wh^ army, except the reiserves, were in action. The 
artiliei^ roared, the flame flailed amid rolling volumes of 
•moke, the bayonets glittered through it sf^endidly, the cavalry 
bt long oelwBuis, wiUi ensigns flying, charged boUow squares, 
after the party on one side had driven back the asBailants, and 
hsd'iv their turn beoome the aasAUaofbs. It was a raagnifieent 



i&ljtt% io:«€i6 the long winding tvahis of horsemen, f<Mrming into 
lipio and d^hing off in glittering style through the cloud of dust 
tkey had raised ; then, meeting a voUey of o^nnon and guns, . 
wheel about and take their old position. During the cavalry 
eyipliitions, the excitement of the crowd became intense. People 
b^W ^ ii^ ^e street, were hiring fellows to let them have the 
use of their shoulders. Lemonade-men ceased their cries. 
Waiidr-^omen held their breath ; some of the Parisian " b^hoys," 
or blofses, had obtained boards and were scaling the terraces 
upon whxoh the qrowd^who had paid most liberally for them, were 
intently enjoying the spectacle. A real fight ensued ; illustrat- 
ing, in a twinkUng, by the interest it created, how m,uch more 
espc^tifig is an atom of earnestness than an army of sham. 

£ltati(me4 lipon a fine tesrace, pyerlooking the spot, we were 
in the midst of the roar, the smoke, the din, and the — innocency 
of the battle. Eighty thousand elegantly-dressed soldiers, glit- 
tering in the sun^ marchmg in infantry, wheeling and curveting 
in cavalry, manoDuvring with artillery, retreating, advancing, 
detQuring, running, throwing bridges over the Seine, carrying forts, 
defending walls, in solid columns, in open order, in hollow 
sqnares, in videttes, in every imaginable figure and form known 
to the Art of Peath, by powder and steel, with trumpets sound- 
ing, cannons flashing and thundering, musketry rolling, and pen- 
nons wi^ving ; all working out upon uneven ground, and finally 
upon the beautiful field of Mars, the problem of the day, and 
that, too, without any other catastrophe than a dragoon hors de 
combat, is a sight that stirs the spirit, while it does not disturb 
the ordinary flow of hiuaan syippAthy. The idea of the battle 
was this : a hostile force from Passy and the Bois de Bologne, 
wlm^ was behind us, move oi^ to take the Ecole Militair^, a 
string fortress, hfiving the Seine in froi^t. The heights of Chail- 
I6t.' wa£f the qpot whe^ the contest waged hottest, where the most 
— po^rder was spilt. As the smoke rolled away toward the right, 
the aasailants were se<^ to have encompfussed by their cavalry 
the infaiitry, 4o have.sileneed by their Cfinnon the opposing ar- 
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tiUery • and to have occupied fn beautiful array the fieW o^' 
Mars I Such enthusiasm, suoh a turn oui, never could l)e'ftmiid 
in any place but Paris. At least five hundred thousand people* 
were on the grounds and heights, on the houses, columns, arches, ' 
woodpiles, and chimneys. . The trees which lined the|^ field of 
battle were full above, and under them was a long mass of peo* 
pie, stretching out at least a mile on either side. A9 the battle ' 
progressed, the barriers were removed, and the people rushed 
through in living floods to the scene. The fortretSs wasat last 
taken ; the troops filed off before Louis Napoleon and the Lord 
Mayor, the crowd broke through the barriers and inundated the 
Champs Elys^es, where in great packed acres they stood await> 
ing the appearance of the president. He appeared tinder escort 
of the National Guard, when vivas loUg and loud went up to 
Napoleon ! The blouses, as well as the better-dressed citizens, 
joined in the universal hurrah \ Universal ? Ah I there were 
a few brave fellows, who shouted " Viva la Republique !" I tell 
you that this great nation is not republican yet, save in name. 
There is no principle pervading the masses. Their enthusiasm 
is purely persona/. There ift no simplicity, nor love of inde- 
pendence in their movements. Parade, glitter, pomp, and hero- 
worship, is the idea of Parisian society. . The government which 
can furnish the greatest quantity of gayety and glitter, in a given 
time, will be, at least for a time, the pet of the people. The re- 
volution in manners must precede all other salutary revolutions. 

2. Sabbath A Tersailles. 

Yesterday was Sunday here. I will avouch to its being the 
Sunday of the Calendar ; but not our good old quiet Sunday. 
It was a Paris Sunday, with a few extras. Of course, you would 
not expect us to be so Puritanic as not to see a Parisian Sun- ' 
day. You might as well attempt to go to Naples without seeing 
Vesuvius, Aix-la-Chapelle without seeing a gambling-hell, or 
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Venice without seeing the^risoti» of the Goaneil of Ten. "W« 
heard there was service at Versailles — Parisian seryioe—so we 
struck for that point. There were some sixty or seventy thou* 
sand bent in the same direction. As it was the firs* Bnnday in 
the month, all the foutitains were to play, and, as the fftte was 
in progress, the Lord Mayor of London anil the 'Exhibition 
Commissioners were to l)e there. A railroad daslied us past the 
far-famed palace and park of St. Cloud, into the town of Ver- 
sailles. The town is of little account, though in the time cff 
Louis XIV., when Royalty revelled so splendidly, il contained 
100,000 people — one third of which number, only, are there at 
present. The grounds, with their green galleries and bwiutiftil 
fountains, their innumerable statues, elegant oringery, intermlT* 
nable walks and flower-gardens, and the pakees,-^hes6 make , 
Versailles the great resort of the pleasure-loving and the ctirioag. 
Of course, yOu would not expect, nor could I ever give, such 
a detailed description of Versailles as would reproduce it to the 
mind*s eye. After seeing it, one should make his will It oapg 
the Seraglio, beats Hyde Park; the Luxembourg in Paris is 
tame beside it; the Brussels promenade u fine, and so is that 
of Naples ; but where, in all our views, have we seen any thing 
comparable to Versailles ? Whether it is the magnificent Place 
d'Armes, rivalling St. Peter's Piazza, guarded by the martial 
valor of France in the colossal statues of Oond^, Turenne, and 
others, and all commanded by the majestic equestrian statue df 
Louis XIV., which is much more striking than that of Marciia 
Aurelius in the Capitol at Home ; whether it is the great and 
little Trianon, palaces famed in the history Of the Queens ^of- 
Prance, with their magnificent prospects of lawn and wood, 
water-sheets and water-jets, ranges of statuary, gard^ms of flow* 
ers and marble basins; whether it iis the galleries of pahitinga 
shaming the Vatican in the richness and taste of their decora^ 
tion (indeed Napoleon as King of Italy was as free in his appro- 
priation of Italian art, as railroads are of real estate in OBio), 
and Qlustrating in marble the scientific, literary lindmartMl 
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gesius of tlie nation, and upon extensive canvas that militarj 
{^orj before which monarohs paled and the world trembled; 
wherever you go, whatever point of view you take, from palace 
window or upon the marble stairway, you are lost in the variety 
of objects, each one a chief in itself, but all arranged for one 
bfilUaat stroke of the vision over an expanse of area utterly 
ineeneeivable before by our unsophisticated mind. Addison 
has said, that the sight continues longest in service, affording 
for a longer time pleasure and deUght, through its inlet to the 
soul, than any of the other senses. We found it true at Yer* 
aailles. Without fatigue or cessation, it ranged from kail to 
hail ; running through centuries, from Charlemagne and Pepin, 
down to Louis Philippe and Charles X., and in the mean time 
taking in all the splendid efforts of art from the reign of Louis 
XIY. and of the Empire. David's pictures of the Coronation 
of Napoleon, and of Napoleon giving the Eagles to the Anny, 
folilled every anticipation concerning them ; but the chapel, the 
fresooes, the landscape-paintings in which battle*8cenes are intro- 
du<»d,*-*the wonderful effect of all these in developing, sustain- 
ing, and giving enthusiasm to F^enck^ purely French nationality, 
I had not before any adequate conception of. ^ 

It would require but a glance at the painting of the wounded 
Marshal Lannes, with Napoleon by his side, or of Austerlits 
urith the figure of Bonaparte proudly eminent, to give ^s^rit to 
the army of France, such as of old it possessed under its almost 
deified General. 

This palace of Versailles was formerly a hnnting^odge for 
<me of Ho^ earlier kings. Additions after additions were made, 
millions being expended in their construction, until the Revolu- 
tion, after which it sunk into decay. Napoleon prefenred to live 
at St Germain or Si Cloud. He said that it would take forty 
millions of francs to put Versailles in repair. Louis Philippe 
had it in ex<»ellMit order. 

Our ladies were curious to see the Trianon, and especiaUy 
tlie litUe Swiss cottage erected by order of Afarie Antoin^tt^; 



but as I attempted to go bj the soldier — a laughing, good- 
natured fellow, who »Mrehed tiader the signs " Propri4t6 na- 
tionale," and '^ Libert^, Egalit^ et Fratemiti" — he called out for 
a pass, which I had B»t provided, and I oqhU eAot nottater- 
'aisatmn with him, by wUok to gain my end. 
^ We saw a great erowd looking at tiie golden jnrjraljcoaeh of 
<%arle8 X., iriiioh is eonsidexabiy laagk«d ai juat now. It nay 
roll through these arbors and green lanes jist, wi& a Bourbon 
in it ; who knows? Bvi hatrah ! b«te is a ruflk I ^duuta.^rowd 
\6f Johnny Balis; and tkmre Uiey go, afik^aifin««ioQ]caig while- 
haired gentiieman la Teiy Uaok, who is keiog ki aiomid into 
the orangery by the Prefect of the Seine. The Sngtidi ann 
after, like mad, women and men^ lat and lean-^rniosdy lat. 
Aha ! now they are stopped. A French aeldior, with rikkflss 
en his eosal, has run a rope across, and the aoldiets aroi^Tisig to 
l^atd the pass. In vain, 'fat Aldeiamen's fat:wiTes, penipiriiig 
like the frogs in yonder foimtaAB of Lfttona, dodge nnd«K, olam- 
kftt over, escape outstreli^d arms, and oafker a^r^y like kitl^w, 
i^ter tke Lord Mayor. At iwt l4e keft (to Tankee it) <tf liie 
«rowd is stopped. The rest presont tickete, and talk JfengUih 
quite ^uselessly. The pa^samt has faded. Ajad #0 baa it batn 
«11 day--a chaae of Ba^k Aldermen, and tbm ooiMicor^ after 
tke liayor, who Is hnxvied aloQg by the f releot at ^a* g«ad Mt* 
It was a scene fer P^ocik. 

W« Teturned faoma to see Patis l^ night, in the Ckaiiy^ 
Biys^es, Boukvards, :ItfaBflaiboiirg^ and ' at the Gsjes, wbare 
eoneetta, «k««Mes, and amaaecaeiila of eirery ?rariety, keep aooip- 
pany of two kandxcd ttkonsand, if vsA more, ooAStantiiyeilk.tike 
^f vfWL One idoea not know what ^that ,phraae .means, aptil 
'thay see the si^ishcffe im &im^. If tbene be ws cbiiirahes 
here, ithat m&Bfi they bailt lur 9 The ^laeltioii has been awmert d 
inafosmer chapter; Afly:iire hxA fiaansoleiEuaf^ ov^r the buried 
gneat, ot theatres !fer the diapli|y e£ f^rtalimd-i^^l mftgaifc'>enoft. 
They ime bwtt for sPUin,notiaod* 

23 
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8. Pbu La OiuiM 



Om of the mMfc atiEMtiye plaoea of resort in the enYiroiui of 
Paris is the Pdre La Ghaiae oemetery. There is a peouliaritj 
in the tombs, and a beautiful eustom oouueoted with them, well 
worthy of mentiou and imitation. The eemeterj lies to the 
northeast of the city. 

We passed along the magnifieent quaffs of the Seine, crossed 
the bridge, and stopped before Uie monument erected upon the 
qMt where the Bastile of the old regime stood. It is built to 
the memoiy of those citizens who fell on the memorable three 
days of Svlj, 1830, which dethroned the elder Bourbons, and 
made Louis Philippe ^ citizen king." The monument is ele- 
gantly surmounted with a gilded image of Victory winged, stand- 
ing with one foot on tip-toe upon a globe, about 250 flaet high. 
The image is exceedingly aerial and graceful. It v$ about the 
height of the majestic column to Napoleon in the Place Yen- 
d6me. The latter is modelled after that of Trajan at Borne, 
and moulded wholly out of the cannon and other metallic 
trophies taken in battle by the Emperor. 

Through streets lined with AiarUc stores, and shops where 
fcmereal wreaths are made, we pass up to ike cemetery. Mourn- 
ers stop to buy the wreaths of yellow and white. They are Ycry 
touching, and expresslTC of kindly sympathy. Little images, 
too, of persons kneeling or mouraing are bought, and all aie 
placed upon the tombs, either within upon shrines, or without 
under liMle covers, to keep them fitom rain or sun. Ahnost 
every tomb was thus remembered. Tory few were without some 
token. Many had fiowers growing around and about them, most 
tastefully arranged. How good-^-how mindful are the Prench 1 
was the exclamation, as we passed amid these emblems of life 
and decay. The tombs of La Place, of Yolney, La Fontaine, 
and of David, the great pakiter, are here. Most eagerly we 
sought for the tomb of Heloise and Abelard, so renowned in 
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Bong and story. Tiiej flourished m tbe twelfth cdntnty, tad 
were two of tbe most distingaished persosis of their age in leani* 
ing and beauty ; but for nothing were they so famous, as fur 
llieir unfortunate passion. After a long course of calamities 
tbey retired each to a separate oonyent^ and oonseerated the 
remainder of their days to religicm. Buried in life thus in dt» 
Tided grayes, they were united in death in the saiue tomb ; not, 
however, long to rest together, for ecelesiastical power followed 
tiieir doBt, and separated it, as it had their lives. Bat after 
inany vieissitudes, they lie side by side, as is beautifully indi* 
eated by the seulptared images under the little €K)thio temple 
which affection has reared. Wreaths there were not a few, upoa 
their tomb, — ^touching tributes to that constancy and attach* 
ment which their lives, death and entombment, typified so beau- 
tifully. White roses grow plentifully within the inclosure, 
chaste symbols of a love wbieh death has not queached, bat only 
purified. We plucked one rose as a souvenir of ther spot, and, if 
any cemetery may be thus called, of this pleasant abode of the 
departed. 

The Pere la Chaise affords a fine view of Paris, which we 
were enjoying as the bell began to ring, and the w»tch of the 
cemetery began to cry the hour of departure- from the different 
points. Taking a dish of berries and ices at a caf6 (every body 
here Hves at a cafe), our party went to the hotel, and I to tiie 
Theatre Oomique, to see Paris in another phase and bear a iaaaxj 
opera. 

Let not the lawyer who viuts Bariff &il to drive down to the 
Pidais Justice, and observe the working of the courts. I spent 
very profitably a most interesting day in listening to the judges 
and lawyers. The latter aie thtt most intelligent andbesVlook* 
ing gentlemen I have seen in Europe. I know that remark is 
superfluous. JDressed in their black gowns, and black caps shaped 
like the segment of a sugar loai^ — ^they move about from court 
to court with their briefii in hand, unincumbered with loads 
of authorities and sver ready to meet their oases. I heard 
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U 0186 ^ied by jury, mid noticed bimj liM^ impvo^mentt upm 
cm present mode of praotioe. Their eiutom of qaestioniBg the 
Meused Bbortens tke trial, and it aeems not at all incoesifitent 
with fli^iniesa. The repartee even between priion^ andnccnseT) 
and prisoner and jndge, while it exoites from its dramatic ak^s^ 
meter, generally shows where the blame or crime lies. Soldiers 
are always on iMnd to preserve order and protect the dooors. It 
Iras a sofficimt password to say that I was a stranger, in orderto 
detain admittenoe. There are some eight or ten jndges m eaeh 
of the courts. A good feature is, that the lawyers haire a grand 
oMumltation etery Satorday, when the poor may obtam gratodtoas 
advice. 

4. Pakisiah Mbblet. 

Now I know tkit it is not the province of a transient travel- 
kr, to venture too far in generalisations upon national character 
and procqpects. He is liable to make himself ridiculous. I only 
speak of what I have been informed. I have hardly seen enoQgh 
for a respectable induction upon any subject. The proper sub- 
ject of a traveller's pen » the superfioial. Of tl^t, — ^what ts 
aipea has my leye covered I what multiform objects has it em- 
bi!aeed I Oan I enumerate } The Hotel des InvaHdes, wh^e 
ih% veterans upon wooden 1^ and crutches line the fine waUo^ 
snitivate ikeit little flower plots, and talk of Ni^oleon, irheee 
remains are entombed within the chapel, where wave two hiwdred 
ensiga»-**-troi^e8 of his valor from the Pyramids to the Sliews ; 
the Leuvre, that noble repertory of art, surpassing any of the 
gi^leries of Italyf-^l^bg, in &ct, Iflie choice selection from than 
all'^-^where Eubeas and Yandyke vie with Ba|4ael and Oaraoei 
for the palm of ganiits, whoe Sahrslor Rosa and dkinde, the cms 
in bold outline, ike other in mellow kstre, rcfroduoe aaitmre a 
her lov^iest aiqwot, where the hdkat of beings beams benignly 
from the waQ cm the canvas of iMnrfflo, abd where the Gevmsn 
Bftsohanals drink bete «itk snsh n jaHil^^^it the naavaa hoAf 



ltmgk»\ tke Tuitenies witk its palace, where Louis PkiU|^ once 
Imd with his flimilj, still preserved (with some few marks of' 
popular fury) as it was in 1848) when Girardin recompiended 
tiM abdkation, whi(^ ended in an airing on horseback ; and its 
gardens^ which are only riyaUed in tastefdl walks, manifelA. 
flower-beds, beantifnl fountains, and luxuriant orangeries by the. 
Luxemboui^, — ^where the taste of the Medici family ia still pre- 
aerred, notwithstanding LouU Blano held socialist meetings there, 
tod notwithstanding soldiers have rendetvoused in the gilded 
rooms ; the museum of artillery, where the arms of France^ from 
the iuTasion of Qaul down to the last revolution, are displayed, 
indnding the armor of Joan of Arc, and the delicate festoonery. 
of the entrance hall, in the shape of the iron chain which the 
Turks used at the siege of Vienna, to construct a ponton bridge 
over the Danube ; the Jardin .des Plantes, where the roar of the 
beasts does not in the least disturb the silent putting forth of 
the fragrant towers ; where the cedar of Lebanon grows within 
fight of the anaconda's den ; where the delicate tamarind tree, 
and flowering magnolia are arranged in the same home with the. 
gasselle and rhinoceros ; where geology and botany have their 
halls, and the most disgusting lizard and snake their hiding- 
place ; where all is scientifically arranged, and witibin whose centre 
ifl a bower and a summer-house overlooking the whole, and aferd- 
ing a splendid view of Paris ; — and above all embracing a Sab- 
bath evening, with its concerts in the open air, its crowded cafes^ 
its immense promenades, a living and moving mass of blouse<^ 
and monsieurs, fine ladies and mademoiselles in neat caps, the. 
amusements, Punch and Judy, cross-bow firing at plasters, bil- 
liards, wooden-horse riding, circuses performing, mnsic playing^ 
cat and dog entertainments, children with little balloons, Amidst 
glancing lights and spraying fountains, gardens of the rarest 
flowers, and shadows of arched trees, mingled with the everlastr 
ing jabber and gay laugh of the French ; which latter is not the^ 
least wcmderful phase of this city of wonders. But why enume- 
rate, where tiiere is so much to be aeen 1 There is indeed ^' but 
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one Paris." The worid of soienee^ politics, and of Itiznrj, has 
here its heart. Its throbs are great, and penetrate the remotest 
part of Europe, aye, even extending world-wide. 

Tet one cannot but feel that the jaw of destruction opens 
wide to ingulf this citj. A few oentttries more, and the curions 
trareller may wander along the mined quays of the Seine, now 
adorned with so many bridges and walls, noting the piles where 
once fltood the Hotel de Yille, from which Lamartine held the 
populace enchained by the beauty of his diction and the spell of 
his noble thoughts ; or wondering at i^e brass column to Napo 
leon, eternal as his fame, towering up amidst decay ; or at the 
despoiled gardens and palaces of this pleasure-maddened mty. 
If the godlessness of a people is any indication' of a future, 
imagination may reyel in the ruins of the future Paris. May it 
not conceive yon Place de la Ooncorde, now glittering with 
lights, musical with fountains, and crowded with people, — ^where 
Louis XYI. and Marie Antoinette were beheaded, — as waving 
with the ripe corn, or chaotic in ruins, like the palace of the 
Csesars? Or may we not rather hope that France, springitag 
from the mire of moral degradation, shall rise in the newness of 
a civilization, in which republican simplicity shall walk hand in 
hand with Christian truth ? 

TVe yesterday visited the tombs of Voltaire and Rousseau, in 
the basement of the Pantheon. France venerates, at present, 
too highly their splendid intellects, to permit her to dissociate 
the effect of their genius from their glaring vices. On tke tomb 
of Yoltaire is the following : '^ II combattit les ath^es et les 
fanatiques, inspira la tolerance et reclama les droits de Phomme 
centre la servitude de la feodalite." I thought the commentary 
of our refugee-republican-Roman courier most ezoellent. In his 
tolerable English he said, after reading it : '^ France built this 
Pantheon to her gran^hommes, who wrote for liberty, and — she 
go to Rome to — ^kill Liberty f and with a shrug of the shoulders, 
he turned away to read the inscription on Rousseau's tomb: 
^ Here reposes the man of nature and of truth ;" not knowing 
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how B^^eaat of Frenoh fate WM ttte Beatimont thus graven 
upon the tomb of a man whose life gave the lie to all his beau- 
tiful raptures on truth and yirtue. 

The same thmg is disoemible now, in the public men of 
France. They talk political abstractions in pert^ pithy, prettj^ 
curt sentences; but when they undertake to do — Humph! 
Dominlchino would shrug his shoulders again. France needs 

ome such men as Lafayette — content to be useful, rather than 

plendid ; practical, instead, of brilliant. 

5. Lapatette's Tomb. 

We thought that we could not do better upon our second 
Sabbath, especially in Paris, tiiati to visit Lafayiette's grave. I^ 
is sought after by Jew, and these, I am proud to say, are Ameri^ 
cans. The coachman could liot find the street, without somo 
difficulty. . A long ride up the Faubourg de Bt. Antoine, brought 
us to the Bue de Picpns, upon the outskirts of the city. A 
convent, now occupied by the '' Sisters of Charity,^' and an old 
chapel of Doric, surround the tomb of Lafayette; We walked 
through long arbors t»f grapes and flowers, asiud the. tidy-looking 
elderly dames — all dressed in their white dresses and whiter 
bonnets, until we turned into a narrow, treeless cemetery, where 
among the Montmorencies, Bosambos, and other noble families 
of France, reposes the friend of America and of Washington. 
A large slab covers the grave of himself and wife ; and near by 
are the remains of George Washington Lafayette, his son, who 
died in 1849. The victims of the reign of terror lie around 
them. A few wreaths decorate the bare tomb. A deep and 
solemn quiet, in strange contrast to the ever-rushing tide of the 
streets, reigned within this sacred home. I loved this spot. It 
reminded me of our own simple American graveyards. No 
mark of nobility, no heraldic armor, was engraved upon the 
tomb. No old soldiers are here to guard it ; no lofty column 
rises to the memory of the good and genial Lafayette. But he 
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bM a momtnieiit m^e diiraVb than l>n«t It k in tie ImtI d 
Amarioa. A0 time lapses, w« ahmild cherish au>re deqpljr^ wbA 
care with nicer heed for, tiiose reyolittioiiaiy aoldiersaiidfaixioti^ 
irho worked omt 00 exoelknt a eonstitiittoii) throQj^ 60 much 
dtftcultj and danger. 

We hare no long Ibcr of kings to emblason in i^lomlor the 
historic page, or palaces fall of their pietares and trophws f wi 
have no dim old cathedrals^ hallowed with the foelstapa of 
mighty cardinals and priests, and almost groaning with their 
weight of marble honors ; we have no battles to boast of so 
scourging and bloody as Borodino and Ausierlitz; but we haye a 
history rich in spiritual independence, and eventuating in a 
gofwnment, which Lord Brouf^m has truly called, 1^ h^hest 
refinement in civil polity which the woidd has ever seen* We 
have in our histovic annals the name of at feast the puzert, if 
not tiie greatest of Frenchmen — La&yette \ His remains sleep 
quietly, sequestered amcmg the kradly sisters of diarity. No 
levoUtion will exhume them, as were exhumed the proud kings 
at St ]>enis« Eespeot, if not enthusiasm, aaid never oblofsy, 
will attend his memory. Americaiis will always delight to 
leave the din of the great ciiy^ to search out and honor his 
nmfple tomb. 
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** TbMO straggling tides of life that soem 
In wAyward, aimless oonne to tand, 
ikM addias of tlM mi^ily stream 
That rolU to its appoiated end.^* 

Bryank 
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rELL, it. came oyer one right goodly, to reach a spot where 
one does not have to Oall our old homely Saxon words hy 
aueh ouix^ and maccBfitomed termisi. To say breakfast^ instead 
of ^d^e<hi4, moBskur;" to say ''how much?" instead of that 
eyerkstiiig '^eombien?" to feel that you are understood «ad 
heeded without aoting it out like a player, was indeed a relief. 

On our ride up to London from Dover, the English country 
did not look so attractiTe as when we saw it in the beginning of 
June, all fresh and green in its prunal ganiture. Perhaps the 
seenes which Italy and the Alpine valleys had pencilled and 
laid away in memory's portfolio, detracted from the rural beau- 
ty ; perhaps the fields bared of their grain, and wanting that 
rich, golden yellow which interlaced the fertile vales of the 
Bhone and of the Aar, have contributed to disparage the aspect , 
of the oountry ; and perhaps, our eyes have been sated with na* 
tural views. No matter, Lond<»i — JUmdtm has lostnothing of 
its attractions by our ecmtinental tour. 

There is a kind of incredulity attaching itself to all the as- 
socnations of ancient renown and power, which cling around 
the places we have visited upon the continent. We cannot 
more than half believe that the IK>ges of Yenice r^led with, 
such q>lendor and power; that Athens was the theatre of 
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saoh mighty deeds and noble thoughts; that Honza was the 
glittering capital of ancient Lombardj, -with its kings and 
queens ; that the Mediterranean was the scene of crusadmg 
thousands led bj knightly prowess ; that Charlemagne ruled 
along the Rhine with such pomp of empire, enacting deeds of 
high emprise^ — ^all these and other relations of places to history, 
enter like shadows into tho temple of faith, and, like shadows, 
soon depart. But when it comes to England — ^when it ^comes to 
London, with her bridges and her Whitehalls, her palaces and 
her Tower, — ^her historic incidents enter, with a stern, substan- 
tial, ringing step upon the portal, and challenge every form of 
doubt or overcome all incredulity. When to-day we entered the 
Tower, the dark and bloody history of England was turned over 
rapidly and tangibly by tho wizard of the past, as each object 
aroused its familiar and undoubted chronLole. 

The gateways we found crowded. Presently we . purchased 
our tickets for the armory and jewel roota. Then we were com^ 
polled to wait until the warder had collected a goodly number, 
when ofLwe marched with him to inc^eot and wonder. These 
warders are numerous. They are dressed in their ancient cos- 
tume — ^the same as that worn in the reign of Henry YII. It 
consists of a cap ribboned off gaudily, and a coat in the form 
of a blouse, gilded all over, with a crown on the breast and back 
boldly emblazoned. They are appointed from the army on ac- 
count of their good character. The warder assigned us was a 
fine old Johnny Bull, who had a peculiar fondness for Ameri- 
cans. He lugged me out of the crowd at every turn, to display 
what he considered as much our history as England's. He said 
tiiat he had no doubt that some of our ancestors had walked 
around these places. I hoped that they had not been too familiar 
with some parts of the premises. It made one feel quite antique 
to be guided about these old palaces and prisons by so odd a 
looking personage as our warder. Had it not been for the aspi- 
rate and the want of it in the wrong places, I could easily have 
transported our cockney warder at least into the age of Harry the. 



Eighth, or hare pbwed him in chiurge of one of the 9tiry 
Queen'ff eastles. 

Many peniong wonder vrhy England suffara the Tower to 
ftand. Its darkness and gloom, to say nothing of its history, 
are in snch bold contrast with the fine structures and elevated 
oitilization of the present day, that it seems strange that it has 
not suffered the fate of the Bastile. Hallam has perhaps giycn 
^0 best image of the Tower as well as the best reason for its 
preservation, when he says, ' that it seems like a captive tyrant, 
reserved to grace the triumph of a glorious republic, and that it 
should teach us (Britons) to reflect in thankfulness, how highly 
we have been elevated in virtue and happiness above our fore&* 
thers.' Truly there is a lesson to be learned from its old stot^es, 
its murderous blocks, its manifold modifications of force, its soli- 
tary cells, its chivalric armors, and its costly regalias — a lesson 
of humility and of dependency upon an arm greater than that 
of flesh ; the lesson taught by the text iut in the prison room 
occupied by Sir Walter Raleigh, which I read to-day — ^^ Be 
faithful unto the deth, and I tail give the c^crowne ofUfe P 

The Tower dates from the Conqueror. Although some parts 
of it look new and lack gloom, yet there are others which have 
that streaked and blackened appearance which the oldest stone 
in northern cHmes always presents. We surveyed the interior ; 
noted with interest the prison of the seven bishops, whose trial 
Macaulay graphically depicts, and upon whose acquittal, such a 
momentous change occurred in the British dynasty and consti- 
tution ; looked curiously at the famous stone and mortar known 
as the White tower, which performed a star part in the drama 
of the great charter and King John, and which so many of the 
Plantagenets used as a palace and a prison ; and more curiously 
still, and not without a shudder, at the Bloody Tower, which 
tradition and Shakspeare have rendered so horrible, as the scene 
of the suffocation of the young princes, nephews of the Puke of 
Gloster, Richard III. There is, however, considerable doubt 
as to the authenticity of the relation, which makes that part 
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of ike old pile io honiUe. The i&daigcoaad eompaitmenii 
we did not see. It was enough to mark the Tmbor'i gate, 
with iti porteuUia, readj etea yet to gaaab its grim teetk upon 
the viotim as he enters from the Thames, iiadtt the sione asdh^ 
and up the fatal steps ; enough, to recall the greajt and good 
who have here suffered for popular freedom and religious faith. 

We passed some time in gasing at the kings and eetebrated 
men of England, — clad m their own identical arm<»r, aad 
mounted upon horseback. They were tastefully amnged in 
what is called the Horse Gallery. The most conspicuous amoi^ 
them all was the gross form of that rough brute, Henry YIIL, 
and the despicably mean-looking yisage of James IL Cromwell, 
Yilliers^ Stafford, and others whose names are a part of English 
history, were there. Above each king was arranged in stars, 
the peculiar arms of tiie period. 

We enjoyed the visit to the Begalia room, where the crown 
jewels and crowns are kept They are worth the enormous suint 
of fifteen millions of dollars — nearly equal to. Ohio's state debt ! 
The warder well remarked, that we would, in our country, hardly 
keep so much wealth idle. I told him, that we would apply it, 
perhaps, toward paying off the national debt, especially, if it 
amounted to eight hundred milliona 

We were shown the block upon which Lady Jane Grey, Es- 
sex, and Baleigh suffered, as well as some horrible implements 
of t(Hrture. The latter were marked, ^ captured from the Span* 
ish." I supposed that they were perfectly at home in the Tower, 
if we may rely upon history. Besides, what kind of a war trophy 
would be one of these engines of misery ? What general would 
wish his triumph graced by sudi an instrument? 

The crowning interest which belongs to the Tower, is, that it 
has been the prison of those who dared to assert the rights of 
Englishmen, who stood up, in the face of arrogant kings, to pro* 
claim that the people aione had the divine right to control their 
own destiny. These brave q>irits never suffered the house of 
Tudor or of Stuart to repose for a moment upon a couch of 
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rwes. Sm€& men m P«ler Westworth in Sli»lM«Ii*8 tia«, wd 
Coke and S^lden in the time of James I., were tke true fore* 
mnners of tke Pyme, Hampdens, and Fieimes of a later daj. 
They veriied the Freneh eouplet, 

Le roi d'AnglelenM 
JECit 1« roi d'£ii£er« 

" The King of England is the king of hell." And althongh the 
Tower with its torments awaited them, still, like their transat- 
lantic descendants upon similar great issues, thej knew, and 
dared to maintain their privileges against the rojal prerogative. 
One cannot have an adequate idea of the immensity of the 
brick and mortar, known as London, without going up into some 
lofty point, such as the cupola of St. Paul's. Under the smoky 
obscurity there lies far — far around as the eye can see, one con- 
tinuous^ compact mass of buildings, interpersed with handsome 
q;>ires, and divided by the Thames — ^upon which is seen, darting 
from pier \o pier, the little steamers which ply from Chelsea to 
Greenwich. Paris is easily bounded, Constantinople you may 
take in at one large view, Naples lies along the bay, and in the 
clear air may be comprehended at a glance ; but London, and 

** The villas with whidi London stands begirt 
Like a swaiCh iiidiaii, with Ikis bdt of lMad%" 

fsatii its own horizon of hotiees, while whole cities lie beyond. 
yrom St. PanPa, fribetiee we viewed the citj, the beautiful parka 
Were jnareelj diaeemible ; the new houses of Parliament and 
WeatmiBster arotse <Q<«spieaot|sly, and the streets about St 
PaiBP«,'!8eiit up their ifteessaat hum and rattle. 

We have tiaited tite Tunnel of the Tbmies^-A bazaar under 
a^sver^-'^that is all. Ludeed ^re are few sights worth a visit, 
wiioh we bare not seen. A promiaouou^ world is London, 
viflh Us JioolegiiMl Qaidesa, where we t^m the hippopotamus 
^^^nDbwingyViMrMdyy" iMi4 #li fiqniig-o^Mi^pg th%t looked moff^ 
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likealuunaiibetngihtnBomeiMgroesLvolof; with its Norihum* 
berland House, iHiere the lion of Perey fftoes the form of NeLKm« 
upon his column at Tra&lgar Square ; with its Kew Gardens, 
where the tamarind-tree and the bread*|^aDt thrive beside the 
broad-leaved palm and the flowering magnolia, and where every 
vegetable production, from the cedar of Lebanon to the hyssop 
upon the wall, grows and creeps ; with its ever polite policemen, 
its saucy cabmen, its jostling crowds in which rudeness is taken 
for manliness ] with its great Brewery — how can I forget that, 
after the difficulty we had in attaining an insight — ^belonging to 
Barclay & Perkins, generally known in America as the place 
of Haynau's disgrace, — ^but better known as the reservoir of one- 
fourth of the ale and stout of the kingdom. We went through 
the establishment entire. I wondered somewhat at the wine 
cask of Heidelberg ; but found here, one hundred and seventy- 
two larger beer kegs, each one of which holds not less than two 
thousand barrels, and the larger ones, three thousand five hundred. 
The other operations are on a similar extensive scale. Exeter 
Hall preaches temperance in vain, against such a monster. 
Bull must 'ave 4s hale. 

The English are a credulous people. They will believe 
almost any thing of Americans. We took tea with a very re- 
spectable family the other day, and were amused to find how 
mach of prejudice and misoonc^ption we could remove with 
ease. They believed that we all drank gin-slings and "^ Tom 
and Jerry ;" that we were every day or so regaled with lynch4aWy 
and that " life, liberty, and the pursuit of happiness,", were very 
precarious franchises, especially in the west of America. A 
red-headed doctor, who attended me a while, gave as a reason 
for not going to America the following, after his peculiar style : 
^ Suppose a man's robbed, — ^by a red-headed rascal ; pec^le mad 
— see my hair — get a rope — ^nearest tree— I swing — d'ye see V^ 

The manuscripts of Bacon, Pope, Newton and others, at the 
Museum, we looked at long and curiously. The original Magna 
Oharta is preserved there. The Jerusalem Delivwed of Twrno^ 
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is also there, in the handwriting of Tasso. Thei^e too are the 
relics of Nineveh, sent home , by Layard, the indefatigabU* 
English gold has been potent in draining together snoh a fine 
collection. 

Yon have heard of Ooo, the. Roman soldier, and Maoog, the 
Ancient Briton, who preside over Guildhall, and have in theit 
keeping the ancient mnnicipality. Well, we saw the old genii, 
snre enongh. Quaint and odd — painted in diyers colors, and 
looking very grandly foolish, stuck up in their comersy — ^the^ 
constitute one of the sights of London, never to be omitted. As 
soon omit seeing the Bronze Wolf at the Roman Capitol, or the 
bears at Berne. 

Rain and sunshine alternate here every other hour. The air 
is thus kept delightfully cool. The nights are beginning to 
grow cold. Indeed, we have had plain indications of the approach* 
ing fall. Driving through St. James's Park, we noticed the 
maples already shedding their leaves, and bestrewmg the walks. 
Boyal parks and American woods own a kindred nature, and 
together obey the great law of decay and growth. By analogy 
we would conclude that the same great law comprdiends the 
royal occupants of St. James and the humblest tenant of our 
log cabins, — a simple truth which will bear ' pondering with 
profit. Death knows no distinction or rank. God knows none^ 
save that which distinguishes the pure in heart from the vile^ . 

What a home for crime and ^ice is London ! To the travel* 
ler thb docs not appear so readily. A few hovirs^ observatk» 
in the Mayor's court revealed more than I could have learned 
by going about the streets for a year. During those few hours, 
a crowd of tattered, miserable beings were lodging their com- 
plaints, or being tried for petty crimes. Police officers were 
bringing in offenders of high and low degree. They have 
curious and rapid modes of justice here. Immediately below 
the court-room are the prisons, which consist of little wicker 
eages. A trap-door opens, and after the manner of Banquo's 
ghost, there arises from below, the prisoner. By his sULe is the 



poKonaan. The attcMney for the city etates the charge. The 
jsdge requeats the policeman to giye eyidence. He Urns pro- 
pels : "' I found three and a half ponnds of tobacco hid npcm the 
prisoner'? person, after I had asked him if he had anj contra- 
band goods, and after he had denied having anj. There is a 
duty of nine shillings and threepence per pound, your honor." 

Judge.— '^ What hare you got to say to this V 

Pruoner. — ^''Please your honor, I gave three shillings for 
St, to send it down to my friends at Bamsgate." 

Judge. — ^^ Why did you c<»ceal it ?" 

Frtsoner-^Mufn, 

Judge. — ^^ You are sentenced to fourteen days' imprison- 
ment, or to pay a fine of twenty shillings.^' 

The trap door opens ; exit prisoner, saying, ^^ I gave my last 
riiilling for the tobacco ; I canH pay the fine, lur." 

I would have liked exceedingly to have had the privil^e of 
visiting the courts of Westminster, but they will not be in ses- 
sion till November. The Old Bailey must repay in part for the 
disappointment. 

I visited the ^ Old Bailey ' to see that famous (»riminal- 
Biill ^ind out a batch of offenders. My friend, the City Soli- 
oitor, was on hand at the indictment office, preparing his 
indictments for iiie Grand Jury ; but he found time to give me 
a prominent place from which to observe the operations. In the 
first court, they were arraigning the newly indicted, which was 
dene in droves, classified according to their crimes. The other 
oourt was more interesting. It moved like clockwork. The 
eourt-rooms are not so fine as those of the Pakis Justice ; and 
I missed the beautiful painting of the Saviour upon the cross, 
which always hangs over the heads of the French judges. 
Neither does the judge demean himself so attentively and 
^^pathetically. I did not look for much syn^athy in the Old 
Bailey. I woidd as soon have looked for pearls m a pudding- 
stone. The lawyers ssft on circular benches, in whitish curly 
wigs, and gowns. I had no idea thatjso respectable a pro&a- 



£(tti eotiM be dfesusel Hjp sa as td kbk so assinine; Of oowm 
they are tised to the absmrdhj ; but is it idway s to contioioe I 
How it does not look so vidioiilotts to see the offieer (^ tko ooort 
in a great bine oloak-dress, fringed with ftiro, and^ tjio crier (I 
l^ieli^To it was) with his sword dangling about a pair of spindle- 
Aanks, dressed in tights^ while his head was q^aeued ajid rib- 
boned in gala stylo ; for these offieers '^ have no discretion ;" 
l^y are ezecntire-^nrndiines. Lawyers ajpe supposed to be 
Ihixrkiiig men) not fkatastio harkquiner. But there I sat, almost 
olioliiBg beoaase I oonld not langh^ at the grave and gay wigs 
(some looked in the face to be not more than twenty-one years 
^f age) whieh sunounded me. A gentleman thief was on trial 
for stealing a box of silrer. He was standing in the doch^ 
connterfeiting a tremble, and nsing a handkerchief to brash 
away imaginary tears. An old wig (I have no respect for men 
who place themiielves in sneh a guine) was trying his best to 
bamboosle a jtary l^at seemed utterly indifferent to every thii^ 
If yon rememb^ a riceteh of the jury that tried Bardell vs, 
Pickwick, by Crnikshank, yon. will have an idea of this jury. 
Pretty soon the old wig^ after having disposed of each tittle of 
testimony, calling it nothing, multiplied them together, and 
produced nothing-'-^gainst his elient, and aat down to his in£- 
Idte sattsffUBtion. 

^ My lord,'* tike judge, summed up in a faw words : the jury 
leaned over 1^ beneh, and without going out (they never go out 
in the Old Bailey), returned a verdict of guilty, alm<^t as soon 
as I can write this sentence ; the judge immediately sentenced 
the prisoner to ten year's transporta^on. The prisoner asked if 
he could be permitted to use speetaeles. A voice (finale) from 
the gallery, " My lord, he's blind," "Silence V* growls an offi- 
cer. That was all the attention shown to the Request. Previous 
to sentence, two palioomen swear to the prisoner aa one of the 
"swell-mob" (genteelly dressed thieves), which did not mitigate 
the sentence. And so they go on. I suppose an ordinary case 

is tried in ten minutes, on which a man's whole life and reputa- 
d4 
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tioB is staked. The omirt has no more ionl ihaii a ihreshing mur 
ehine, and the bar no more sympathy than is in their wigs. 

What a relief — a contrast) to turn from this harsh home of 
justice, to the silent homes of the great, who are buried in the 
Poet's Comer of Westminster. With what fear and awe are 
we inspired, as we pass oyer the graves where Campbell and 
Sheridan sleep, to see the monnment of Shakspeare— so gentle 
so meek, so gracefdl, as he stands npon it, with a scroll of his 
own verses about the cloud-capped towers and gorgeous palaces 
of human greatness, that fade, how unlike his own name, and 
leave not a rack behind ! 

All about him are names familiar to us as those of our own 
family, Bowe, Addison, Goldsmith, ("poor Goldy!") Southey, 
Dryden, ^ rare Ben," and rarer Samuel Johnson ; but why name 
them ? Is not this the repository of England's most precious 
dust? What a spirit speaks from the urns of these princes and 
kings of song ! How silently, through the mighty medium of 
type, does it bear on its pinion the elements of beauty, humor, 
truth and goodness, to make the world purer and holier ! How 
kindly does it bear down to future ages and to the eztremest 
parts of the earth, the riches of our noble Anglo-Saxon language ! 
And even now, in the polished poetry of Longfellow, and the 
graceful prose of Irving, is verified, but not to its splendid ful- 
filment, the prophetic rapture of an old Bliglish bard, Daniels, 
as he speaks of that language which these mouldering forms 
spoke and wrote : 

'* And who in lime knowB whither he may vent 
The Ixeosiires of our tongue f To what strange shores 
TbiB gain of our beet glory shall be sent 
T* enrich unknowing nations with our stores? 
What worlds in th' yet unformed Occident 
Hay come refined with th' acoents which are mna" 
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I w<m]a nt&er bdtere an «b6 110^ of the ¥almad^ the LegoBd i^ 
|lMttkli«dT«nalftaBM to wtMwnt KiK»r 

LordS(iootK 

IT IS utterly impossiUe for me even to essay any fhrther ex* 
pression about tlie Exhibition, which will in the least degree 
reflect its great and little wonders. As I entered it again^ the 
same bright and glittering array and the same multiform variety 
marched before me in sections, regiments and battalions, com* 
pletely capturing my senses and depriving my pen of its ordinary 
volubility. I entered with the intention of studying closely 
certain branches, say that of agricultural implements (having an 
intelligent farmer friend, Mr. Buckingham, along), but the short> 
ness of my stay here and the immensity of the objects to be 
studied, admonished me not to undertake so hopeless a work. 
Upon each entrance to the different departments, I have found 
some new modification of a familiar thing, some new principle of 
mechanics, and some additional beauty in Art. The most use^ 
fill things that I have seen have been the most beautifully 
finished ; and in this, is confirmed a very pleasant truth. Even 
the locomotive which is marked with a ribbon around its pipe^ 
and a card of the prize medal, is a piece of exquisite leautj^ 
dazzling as a mirror in its steel and brass, and carved into grace 
at every point where ornament may give grace withbut detract- 
ing from strength. Is it not ever thus in the mental world? 
Are the sterling and strong metals of thought, any worse fot 
being wrought into rich and elegant figures? Ask Milton, or 
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Dftnte, or Baoon, or Shakspeare ? The ricli colorings of the 
papier inach^, or the exquisitely wrought mosaics of the circular 
tables, lose none of their elegant proportions, because they are 
colored. But the most refined beauty is not that of form or 
color. It lies in the object of the tiling judged, and the adapta- 
tion to attain that object. The closer and more facile that 
relation, the more beautifbl will be the instri&ment. A chum, 
simple and unostentatious, worked by a little hand-wheel, but 
fiMTttihing of Ar^ s»>ttoBS, rotary, horisoatal and peipeadicular, 
combining at once several forces, including atmoi^lime pnaitmre, 
and making butter in five minutes with ease, was an object of 
intrinsic beauty^ to be looked at with as much pleasure aa any 
of those splendid ffllver-wrought ornaments. 

A steam plough may be mentioned in the same category. 
Behind the locomotive are the rotary ploughs. The resistance 
6i the earth they meet with, propels the machine, as the steam- 
^at is propelled by the resistance of the water to the wheel 
Of course,, such aa instrument would be entirel>^ usel^Bsa in the 
greatest part of Ohio, where stumps and roots are yet plenty, and 
ijrhere l^e land is not so light and level, as it is in the greats 
pfrt of England. 

I. went through the agricultural implement department, 
i^x^mined what I could, and always left, — ^wondering at the 
simplicity and the immense labor-saving property of the instru- 
ment studieii. 

But l^etre is nothing superior to McCormick's reaping 
maohine. I had seen it tried before in Muskingum ] k;new its 
j^^culiariides, and was not astonished that the discerning com- 
missioners* awigrded. McCormiek the great prize medal. He 
bears his honor meekly; a^ays that it will sell much better here 
than in America; because, 1st, it will save more labor here, 
since five men sickly inonie day what one man in Ameiica Would 
4uradle in. die same, time.; and 2d, because the ground is more 
fyex^ anjlr better fitted for its 9|>cratioa The wages here ar^ 
less by about a half; so that that will make a difference. Thd 



TttLp^if hM litti a good tml wad a JBaocesafdl obd. NtVer wlui 
the Ood-given genius of invention better used, than in fumiahi 
iHg for mttt H^h lieatitiAil appliaxwes for the fiisxl. It h^lps to 
^6 tf^ay ^e elder ear so. It dries tiie sweating brofw ^ iW 
harv^stman, in the moment of golden fruition, when haei% 
anxiety, care, and more l3ia& ordinary labor ate OidM int^ 
requkftibn to sare his grain. If Ameriea has not been tepree. 
sented in the eidiibitioii by the flauntiiig silks, emblroiderie% 
paintings, ^bss and mitfbles which other nationa so vanatuig^]^ 
display, she has mneh to show of the solid, substantial, and uset 
fhl. Ber objects will bear sttcdy and sei^tihy. It oannot btt 
expected of her, that she should send over clotlni of goM, Iflw 
Indi4 and Tunis, not ooronete of diamonds, like Russia. She 
is young in the finer arts. 

♦ ' i 

<• A fiotyt tbst eomes tfttfhig from tibe Woed% 
QKUNt «t fin* spei^ like sa ontor." 

Bitt it eaa q»eak some roughs ebaggy^ natural truths, whose 
virtae lice not in tike hnak but in the kesnel, and which, wheif 
esamk&ed, will diow that actwUy of mml toward ben^^asni 
emds^ wkMi is the highest teach of all arts. 

America has had her omn absolutely necessary wovk to do 
since she whifqMd ker mother- $be has been at home doing it, 
lakm a good hofuaewife. She has not been gadding about, pee|pin|^ 
itito ikis keyhole^ and stealing into that oornev, in order to. 
emdek ker induatrial designs* She has been 



"rtrogs^iiiig with the oak 



Xa search of iread and htmie, Jias learned to rive 
Its stubborn bongbs, till limbs, once ligbUy strung; 
Mi^bt mate in cordage with its in&nt stems.** 

And, as in the yotmg Mercv^ the B0brok>gers read the linen 
of after-strength, so in the lineaments of America may liow bff 
read tiutee of SmpiM. Ged kas wiieten tkem, in gprett moun- 
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iaiiu, riTen, lakes, men and eii«rgie0, all oft^r tlta Am of tha 
Unioii. 

It seemed to me as if I ccrald read them, in epitome, in the 
boat of Webster, which einee I was last beve has be^ added, 
with good taste/ to the Amerioan department Spirit of Phi- 
dias I wbnld jou not take it %or a lofbier god than your own 
Jorel How massive the bfow, how full of will are the lines 
aronnd the mouth — how commanding, all I An. Amerioan, not 
1^ partisan, is Webster abroad. There was some stiQig^ but great 
truth, in the remaric, that Web^r was the greatest animal and 
Ae greatest man in America. His brain, even in its contour of 
masbk; tell both. 

By his dde is a lifelike model of Oliver Twist, from Ame* 
rica. It is much looked at I stood by, watching alternately 
the little wo-begone victim of a peculiar state or crust of English 
society, in his tatters uid troubles, and the sympathetic old 
women who came up to see and remark upon little Oliver. 
^ What a pity, to be sure I I suppose he has a history, poor 
boy !** He has, old lady, and perhaps part of it has been under 
your own nose. '' I wonder if he is not some irioh man's sod^ 
strayed off or stolen by the gipsies ?'* and with such*like oommen^ 
taries upon the image of him whose history is far more luniHar 
in America than in England, they pass unreflectingly by. 

I examined with great care the Chinese rooms. They re« 
ward the care. Specimens of rare jars and paintings, together 
with most elaborate ivory carvings, do the Chinese justice,! 
trust. They are a large nation, and should be well represented. 
Besides, they have begun to fight and bestir themselves lately; 
and who knows but that the Celestial feet may, under destiny, 
be leading silently towards the temple of the Union, for that 
annexation which their friends aoross the Pacific enjoy ? Some 
of their maxims, which are blazoned boldly in their rooms, 
bespoke for them a worldly wisdom worthy of annexation and 
Poor Richard. For instance : 
' ^' i. Let every man sweep Ike .snow from be^re his own 
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doior, and not \ivmf lammM about i^e frost on his noiglibor'a 
tiles." Confkusins I how that hits some men I 
^ ^ 2. The 'ripest fruit will not &11 into your mouth." Frank* 
linl how that meets your approval f 

"3. Dig a well befwre you are thirsty." The Spartan's bre- 
nty, and Solomon's wisdom 1 

<^ 4. Water does not remain on mountains, nor vengeanoe in 
a great mind." A lofty thought gushing down a mountain 
mind! 

In going through the Exhibition, there attaches to many 
departments an added interest, because we have seen the natives 
at home in their workshops, attaining the results here so mag* 
nifieently alluring. At Brussels, for instance, we saw the Flem* 
ish girls making their fingers fly, as they leaned over the pillow 
upon their laps, with the pattern pricked into black paper, tacked 
to the pillow, and the paper full of pins, around and across which 
they were passing, with rapid skill, the numerous little linen 
i^Miols of thread; to form the elegant figures and delicate tracery 
of the richest laces. At Gobelins we saw the tapestries slowly 
ehrolving from the massive loom. At Boi[ne,'we saw the mosaios 
grow into beauty land life under the patient hand of the artist 
At Qenoa, we beheld the filigree-goldsmiths educing forms of 
light grace out of the silver. At every turn we see objects that 
we have seen in bazaars for sale, and forms and figures whose 
prime originals* dwell in everlasting freshness upon the marbles 
of the Acropolis or the walls of Pompeii. 

But in seeing all here in one vast repertory, we possess th« 
^asure of comparison^ whidi is the greatest provocative to 
xemembrance, and the greatest hindrance to intolerance; for 
where there is so much to be seen and studied, spurs to memory 
are needed^ and intolerance has been as virulent, at times, in 
art and science, as in politics and religion. The great objeet of 
this exhibiUon- has been to bveak down the contracted barriers 
of intolerance and nationality, so that industry may fraternise 
and the people be elevated. £n|^and will receive an immense 
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pMOxunry benef* from like Bdiifcitien, bd dtiibt ; tet thifl wi 
not the primftrj inteniion. Her ftriuts wbA ariiMae mil ^eift 
anoh from tkese duplajB wherewith to enrich her fuiiare. This 
was one of the professed objeots of the Palaoe, bat not its'higjii* 
eel The highest object was the cnltiTatiiHi of international 
good-will. The people of Europe cannot loae by tUs. 1%$ 
de^ta may. Fordgn ware have been often need by tyrants to 
iniame national prejodicefl^ so as to repress the better feelingi 
of independence and liberty. The foreigners who visit England 
most go home with new idcM of their own about civic wants 
and oppresaiona. And although there is nothing in war I do 
not detest, yet when begun by a people against old, irresponatble, 
hereditary powers, the heart would desire its bloody coniinoanec 
nntil every symbol, form, and official instmment of power wen 
^xterpiiuated, root and branch, I pray God that such a war 
may come. It is the only way — steel and powde^-^-tite <»dy 
way of unloosing the gripe of iJie Austrian and BussiaSi and I 
may add of the French, upon the liberties of Buropo. Peaoo* 
societies may preach and sing psalms till doomsday ; but the 
arch-scoundrel of Naples and the petty princes of Germany will 
laugh and hold on. International wars may Heaven avert, and 
turn the bayonet and cannon against the palaces, castka, and 
forts, built by robbing tyrants to intimidate, so as better to 
prey upon, their own people. 

They talk of turning the Crystal Palace into a Winter €ha^ 
den. The plan is disapproved of by many, but approved of by 
BU>re. Its image has become so famiUar that it can be illy 
apared. It has been infinitely reproducod. Boys cry it in the 
fireets : '^ 'Ere's the Crystal Palace on a medal, or on a breafli^jrin, 
or on a card, Aonly a penny — ^'ave one, sir?" All the printndiops 
show it, in every siae and color and mode of art It has had a 
long season, and meanwhile it has taught many a severe, many 
a delightful lesson. This one truth it toadies above all othe^^ 
that the effluence of Deity — the subtle mind of man**-has powexi 
of insight and apprehension (hat can neveJr cease to mould iti 
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images and produce its results. Immortality must be the goal 
of such creative power, and shall not that immortality find repose 
at last in His presence, who delighted in the works of His own 
hands, when he saw that they were good, and whose Palace, from 
everlasting to everlasting mojie inqfi^talline than light, is eternal 
in the heavens I 
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■* There Is an old tale goes, that Herae, the Hunter, 
Sometime a keeper here in Windsor Ibreat, 
Doth aU the winter time, in still midnight 
Walk round about an oak, with great ragged horns.** 

I MUCH prefer the railroad route up the valley of the Thames, 
past Bichmond to Windsor, to any other ride in the enyirons 
of London. A whole day must be given to it at the least. Oars 
leave Waterloo bridge station almost hourly, and before you 
are aware of it, you are ushered, by the unpoetical steam-car, 
through Windsor Forest, where Heme the Hunter took his 
round, and where the fairies danced in the jocund moonlight to 
plague Ealstaff for his sins. 

The railroad station is under the shadow of the Castle ; which 
is a congregation of towers and buildings of stone somewhat an- 
cient — some of them even dating back to Csesar, but fitted up 
with every comfort for the residence of the Queen, who delights, 
it is said, to retire here. 

We easily obtained admission to the halls and reception 
rooms of the Castle. The portraits of the Stuarts, especially of 
the unfortunate Charles I., and his family, by Vandyke, are 
fine artistic pieces, more admirable than their power-besotted 
originals. The line of heavy Dutchmen (always excepting the 
bright and manly form of William III), who followed the 
Stuarts, hung upon the walls of the splendid dining halls. Ele- 
gance, taste, and richness, beyond comparison with any thing ex- 
cept Versailles, are displayed throughout the apartments. The 
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eVjett of ftll,-Ae Qiieeii ixerself, had just lefl Windsor for the 
Isle of Wi||;lrt, where the yatehing season is opening. • 

We rode np in the cars, with the Indk-rabber man to the 
Queen. He was visitiofg 1)he riding-scdiool to line the riding^ringft 
with India-rafcber. ^ Why?" do you ask % As an Englishman 
would say^—^ Don't yon «ee, — ^Hifan'orse kieks and makes a 
sound, he kicks again. Hif he kicks hindia-rubher, donH you 
flee, he makes no sound. Ho don't kick again. The 'orses are 
spirited and high kept. They never kick twice at hindia-rubber. 
BonH you zee, aur?" The transcendentalism of the aboTe, I 
Would love to enlarge upon. The Q^een and her children prao> 
iise 4&ily ill "^1^ riding-rings at Windsor, and extend l^eir drirM 
through the adjacent parks. 

From the towers or from the terrace there is one of the 
grandest views in England. Twelye counties can be seen. Eton, 
in neat Gothic, and white compared to the buildings of the ine- 
troplis, the nursery of the greatest »nd beat of England, lies im- 
mediately below. Slough, where €hray is buried, and the church- 
yard in which he composed his elegy, are plainly discernible. 
There is intervening and every where filling up the view, the 
greenest, goodliest English landscapes we have yet admired. 
The Royal relatives, including the Queen's mother, whose wealth 
has been unsparingly bestowed to decorate these vales and hills, 
reside in the precincts of Windsor. 

But what immense area is that, stretching over 6,000 
acres, measuring a circuit of 48 miles, interspersed with the lime,' 
chestnut, beech, holly, fir, and oak ? — None other than the WindJ 
sor Forest, upon whose domain we intrenched when we entered 
the tower below. Look down the green lane, miles long, known 
as Queen Anne's walk, and terminated by a colossal statue of 
George III., — with its triple roads, and you will see a part of 
Out magnificent drive to the Virginia Waters. These waters 
lie on the other iside of the forest ^ consequently we shall have -a 
ride through the fairy-haunted grieenwood. 

But before we go, let us give a few thoughts to that dim elder 
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d4j, wkiok vcom m4t Gbaneer, tnd be«m«d ^opttn tkase leid| 
walks and gray batikmeiita. 1% vaa hdre thivt ettr ffeUcoAl 
fiin^Atr«ua gushed ia& i^s own natiye aud rtt^^d fli^HDity. 
Lrnag viaited beise la tibo f ^ual montb of May, wbe» the budi 
iiriUefiod ntmicaUy in the groves, and wrote kis iketcb of Ite 
Soyai poet — James I. of Sooltandr-^ko was imprisoned far 
many years of kis yo«(h, by Heary JV. in tke oastiie. • While 
a prisoner, he fell in loye with ope of tbe maidens of ^ ooiu^ 
and poured forth his plaint Uke a cag^d iiightingalf . But 
his song is bmt a tiny voice in that grand okoral kfuwony of 
English bards, whose leader, Ghavcer, trod these very pattiS^ and 
atoned his lyre undw these goaded osk& Well has Cumpbell 
song of Windsor and Chaucer : — 

"Should thy bowers in ivied rain lol^ 
Hiere's one, thine inmate once, whose stnuji renowned 
Would interdict thy name to be forgot 

• — -~-He led the wf 
IV> wekoioe th« long «fterHseaiiag bdm 
Of SpfiBMr^A light sod fihsJapesro'd pesCMt dvf I" 

To read the quaint old bard, somewhat grimly amilingf as it 
wore, through a rosty visor^ — ^to catch the genuine humor and 
natural poetry of his soul, as he tells his tales of Ganterburyj — tt 
do this, without visiting Windsor^ is a rare joy \ but to re-read 
Chaucer, after having seen bis haunts, — ^well, wait till the bright 
fire tfiaps in the winter evening, wh^ we have our gown and sUp: 
pers SD, with the wind whistlii^ bleakly ; methinks, then, these 
scenes of to-day will help to open the chambers of fancy, light 
the flame of imagination, and bid the Old Muse sing with heart- 
iest song. 

Xhese grounds of Windsor were the favorite residences of 
the Georges-— kings of England. How much time^ care and 
money has been bestowed by them in introducing Virginia Water 
into l^e park I It was formed when the Duke oi Cumberland, 
tbo hero of Cn)lpden, resided in the large red nuise, of building. 



whefein the honn^s of Ptlnee AIBert were baying deep-moatlied 
#ben we passed ; and it is tlie largest artificial piece of water in 
the realm. The streams of the neighborhood are collected into 
s basin, which is adorned and margined in its winding pietor* 
resqueness with leafy copses, and a Telyet sward. Our grassploti 
do not gfve one the idea at all of that yelTetj, spongy smooth- 
ness which I mean, when I speak of the English lawn. A da^k 
gten or ravine receives the water-rafter it falls in » eascade^ 
of some twenty feet. Arotind are by-paths, inviting the foot to 
wander at pleascdre, through every variety of shade. The tre^ea 
are none of them so high as onr best forest trees, but they h«TW 
the tough old venerableness that Chaucer loved, and i^e nemt 
trim of architectural beauty. Where clusters of them oocurj 
they are arranged so as to form one top, with happy effect. Beer 
in great herds crop the grass or sleep under the shade. But 
their timidity has been long lost. The approach of the stranger 
excites no attrition — ^no quivering nostoil, wild glance or swif^ 
bound into the covert. Six thotbsand deer people the park, to 
say nothing of other game — ^plenty as blackberries, k^ for 
Prince Albert's peculiar pastime. 

It was one of the finest walks oonoeivable to leaTO die mxi 
riage and stray along Yirginia Water. A man-of-^war, flaimtt 
ing the flags of all nations, lay upon its tranquil boscanh-HS 
present to the late Queen Adelaide. Lovers were sauntering 
most lovingly, and as Tellowplush would say, * Oh ! *ow 'appily,' 
along the ST^ard, Swans were swimming along the verdant mar- 
gin. A little distance from tiie bank we found the Grecian 
temple in ruins ; an excellent imitation of the temple of Jupiter 
at Athens. Shelley loved to meditate amidst these witching spots, 
aild perhaps here drank in the spirit of that Beauty which in- 
formed his Muse. He resided in the little village of Bishops, 
gate near by, itself surrounded by every alhirenrent of tund 
tovelinesff. 

The royal Conservatory is in the midst of the forest, 0IIII 
kept in royal style, affording aoTcstrfrg^place for the Q«eeii wfaeft 
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Ae wn in these wooda Priaoe 'Albert<ktg a, farm of 60(V acres 
in the midst. It looked as neat as a model The ha^r was put 
up as smoo&ly as if it were to remain for ever. The stock conr 
sisted of a large variety. I should venture out of my sphere if 
I undertook to tell about farms and their appendages. Silence 
is diaeretion. There is a horticultural phenomenon in the for 
est at the Belvidere worth nanuAg. It consists of one grape- 
vine, off of which was gathered last year over twenty-three hun- 
dred pounds of grapea But under cover. Oh I bless you — if 
ApoUo had not had a glass medium he could not have hit| 
witii his quiver of beams, old Bacchus so plump in the eye, — 
not in England at. any rate. 

One may ride 101 miles in this park over the most beantifiil 
road, and surrounded by the most grateful proe^ect. Yet of the 
6000 acres here^ only 500 answers God'a law. Five thousand 
five hundred acres will have a poor account to render in their 
day of judgment It will not do then to say^ " Poetry and 
beauty required of us our service and our shades. Royalty 
wished to press our smooth velvet sward, excluded from the 
vulgar gaze. Aristocrats delighted to drive down oar green 
lanes in fine coaches with arms on them^ to indulge flimsy rap- 
tures upon the scenes they could not comprehend in their deep^ 
■ignifioanoe. Fairies had tbeix: favorite resorts upon 

— "The bank whereon the wild thyme blowB^ 
Where cowslips and the nodding violet grows, 
Quite over-canopied with Inscious woodbine, 
With sweet musk roses, and with eglantine^ 
Where slept 'ntoma."-r 

Inquisition will be made for the English poor, and the inquiry 
will be, Why were these, His own image, famidied, while a few 
— ^in His eye — ^no better, are suffered to lord it over such an 
immense area of bread-growing soil, in search of an antidote to 
ennui? I believe with Emerson, in the idea of oomp^osation, 
and would earry it somewhat into the after-life. 
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The Hmy WiTes pf WmdBor, bm Shakapeare drava their 
ohara^eters, were neter great favorites of mine. I should not 
pot them down as patterns of domestic sobriety, nor of delicate 
refinement. They would have been unfaithful tp the idea of the 
comedj, had they been so. They would, according to my ob* 
servation, have belied their locality, had ^ey been otherwise^ 
The day we visited Windsor happened (how fortunate!) to be 
he anniversary revel of the Bachelors of Windsor. Of course^ 
I had a fine chance to see the merry wives. Indeed, I did not 
0ee a soul that was not a little cracked with the glee of the day, 
except those who had been stupefied with too much '^ sack." 

I looked into, it may have been, the Garter Inn, to see where 
Sir Jack drank sack, and Dame Qujickly gossiped ; but I only 
saw a crowd of revellers dancing to a fiddle ; the young fellows 
with long clay pipes in their mouths, shuffling the • sandy floor, 
with red-cheeked, fiaxen-haired country damsels. 

The revel was established many years ago, by a rich lady, 
who bequeathed a sum of money and the ground, in the very 
midst of the town, for the sports. These consist of the old Eng- 
lish games, and they are conducted. on the old principles. When 
we went on the ground, some such scene as the following was 
presented. About twenty thousand people were standing in and 
around the aide hills, overlooking the rings, stage and booths. 
The folk in our vicinage were holding mugs of ale and stoutj 
with a noisy hilarity as gross as that of the ugliest villein in the 
time of the Conqueror. Soldiers and policemen were numerously 
interspersed. 

Flaxen heads were uncovered in dishevelled riot. The ^' mer- 
ry wives" are by no means idle or unconcerned. They were 
moving among the crowd, enjoying the rude brutality of the 
hour. The stage was the great object of interest. Two flaxen 
heads upon it were woolling each other, and trying to trip.. A 
shout announced the result in a fall. Another shout announced 
a tumble of both off the stage. Again they are at it ; the tall 
we, who is a Northumberland man (says our driver, who knows 
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the peenliarities of skill), gives tke lesser (me a jerk, wKidi flings 
his coat over his head, and while blindied, he gives him the 
sotmdest fall, amid shouts of merriment. In the mean while^ 
wooden horses, circular boats, and other riding establishments, 
in the shape of overshot wheels, are gjrating. Bmcing, ai^ 
Punch and Judy, with other entertainments, enliven the booths. 
Chinmej-sweeps are climbing the three greased poles near the 
stage, in vain — the oilj lubricity of the poles is too much for 
them ; atid amid derisive cries, they slide down. At last one 
shilfiil fellow attained the top, and the noise became deaf^iiag. 
Next came the game of whipping the ball out of the hole. A 
half dozen are blindfolded. They have long whips with diarp 
crackers. When the ball came out, the signal was given by an 
officer, when the blindfolded began most severely to whip eaeh 
other. Ha ! ha ! haw ! in hearty great gu&ws, rung from side 
to side. The damsels, all crimson, left their partners in the 
rustic dance, and rushed out to see. The mugs were dropped 
— ^the stupid, beer-besotted fellows in white overshirts, op^n 
their eyes. ^ Ghtd i Tommy ! *ow the little on6 catches it ! 
Don't tliey lay it on right soundly, man? HoorahP' This 
brutal game of the ball is repeated. It seemed to be one of tl^ 
most approved sports. We had been too late to see the erickel^ 
and other matches. But we saw enough to know that it was 
rightly named the Windsor revel. 

The corporation of Windsor, to their honor, have tried every 
means in their power, which included a strong litigation, to get 
rid of this revel. They have tried to build roads over the place. 
They are gradually encroaching on the spot. But the Bachelors, 
who belong to a most ancient order, take great pride in these 
sports, and have resisted successfully every encroachment upon 
their prescriptive rights. Besides, the Queen gives ten pounds 
for it, and her mother a considerable sum. 

In passing out of Windsor, we drove by a magnificent e^fui- 
page, with liveried serrants, within which was seated a UMden 
lady named Miss Harvey BonneR, t^e owner of a large Estate 
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in the vicinage, witk an annnal income of $150,000. She was 
dressed in the style of Queen Anne, consisting of a great white 
mff, and a black hat with black ostrich plumes, which wayed 
finely as she bowed to us from her carriage. The lady from 
whom she inherited the immense estate wore the same costume, 
and her devisors had the same habit. We would commend the 
style to the attention ct our coontrywomen, as we understand 
that novel modes of dress are in quest among them. The repu- 
tation of Misa BonneU is that of a sane, charitable, noble lady. 
She is a peculiarity worth notice. Het residence is beauti- 
fully situated amidst her elegant grounds, and is a peer even 
among the royal abodes. - 

But we must hasten to London ; congratulating ourselves on 
having seen so mueh of the present and the past, and on our way 
drawing conclusions not at all unfavorable to the decency, good 
sense and humanity of the American yeomanry, compared to the 
"revellers" of Windsor. 
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■* What needs mf Staatopeare fat fats faoaoHA I 
Tka labor tf an age In piled ftoae^; 
Or that Us hallowed relics shoold be hid 
ITiider s Btarry-pointiiig pyramid ? 
— ^— Thou oar ihn<^, of itself beievrtai^ 
Dost niake iw mcwble with too macb oonoeiviiig j 
And so sepnlchred, in such pomp ^oet lie, 
That kings for 0«db a ton* would wish tor dlt,** 

MQEE than a week had we been at London, atadjing it from 
the little boats which fret the Thames ; from the top of 
the omnibuses that meander through its winding streets ; from 
St. Paul's cupola ; from amid its gardens and parks, its palaces 
and courts of justice ; endeavoring to see every phase of that 
stirring life called London, and of that strangely industrious 
and perseveringly active race from which we derive our habits, 
our laws, and ourselves. Of all the people I have yet seen, if I 
had to have an ancestry (which is exceedingly uncomfortable 
sometimes to some people, especially if it happens to run back 
into a shoemaker or a tailor), I would prefer our own Anglo- 
Saxon stock. It is a shaggy old oak, rough, intertwisted and 
stubborn ; but it spreads a large and gracious umbrage, and is 
destined to spread still, a larger and a better shade. Tht 
French are too much like their own tall, military-looking, top- 
plumld poplars, constantly bending to the lightest breeze of 
fickleness, and only affording slim lumber with the best of 
sawing. 

One thing noticeable among the English is, that they car( 



mom Me iheir phyikM Mm«« than their deM^kidanilsr ijbi> 
Ammotk\ We «pe wofni-tKit, wfeeii tfiey are Miy ihataredr 
OUmateliaa mvoAi to do iirith this, hat habit morei An Eaglish^ 
man hardly ever dies. I went down into Haaiptthire to look' 
aifter the estate of an old gentleman, whose fHe&ds in Ametica 
thdight diat be ought to ha'^e be^ dead long ago. On makinfg 
inquiry, ererybedy knew him, he had lived so long, and asked 
me, In fetom, if be was not the ^^great t^ricketer.'' That is. the 
seorel. Manly exercise and constant care had rendered his, old 
age as Ttgoitoas as a man in Oi»r coantry would hardly be at^ 
forty-fire. 

We bid lioodoxk godd-by^iy^tbfday inoming, and are hem 
iU' Shakspeare's borne, b)r tk^ willowy marge — Oh I Avoiif: 
Bnnning to Oov^ti'y, lkiD>ott« ftt sotne of E'alstaCs' xhilitai^y: 
c^ration^, if ![ rememb^i^ rSgh%, we left the mftln traiilr' 
of the railimy and' giiied iuto Kenilwofth, whose eitstli^ 
Soott^ hair sarpd ^om rt4b hy U0 iiieoiiipaiable novel ; Ai^b' to^ 
Warwick, where the old earls of that name, the " Kiiig Mttlie^^,'' 
in the earliest eras of English history, resided, and where an 
earl of the same ti^ ncNT lives'. Wef stopped to s^e its exte- 
rior ; and taking a- fiy, ran over a- fiite road' commanding an ex- 
cellent view of the rolling fields of Avon vale. The harvesting 
was almost over. Poor women^ wet^ gleaning the fields, and 
farmers and their men were getting in their wheat. The Avon, 
is not much larger than one of our creeks. Its bank^ are lo^ 
and shaded with willows, which mark its course as it winds 
through the green meadows, until it passes through Stratford. 

Our first visit was to the house where Shakspgeare was bom ; 
a rude, half-cottage,, upoaa one of the pri^ei^td streets of the 
town, easily discemiMe by its tmiqtse and aged appearance. It 
bears an antique sigri^— ^-^^ T«B Immortal SrtAKSPEARE was 

BORN IN THIS HOUsk*^ 

A tidy old lady, who takes care of it fot the Shakspearean 
Society, to whom it belongs, welcopcied us ; . ami showed us the 
room where the immortal Bard fitet olbafght tbe light and breath 
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of lift. It i0 4 Utile ro<nii wiik low OMliag, all aoriblded o««r, 
blftok with aames, among whiok is tlie antograph of SobilleK 
The name of Walter Soott ia alao ahown, eut bj himself upon 
the glass window. 

Not a descendant of the Bard remains. It was Miongh to 
hare had such offspring as Maobeth, Lear and Othello. His 
dnst reposes in a ehureh of the town, which we reached imder a 
canopy of green trees. The original bust in stones said to have 
been taken from the Bard himself, is there. There is no ques- 
tion aboat its being a likeness, not a fanej-joecflu It was origi- 
nally colored and painted, so as to resemble Shakspeare ; but 
Malone, the commentator, had it painted OTor white, for which 
meddlesome work he has been greatly censored, — and to have 
punished whom Charles Lamb longed to have been a contempo- 
nmeous justice of the peace in Warwickshire. Underneath an 
eld slab lies the body, which has nerer been remoyed ; mankind 
kindly heeding the spirit of the inscripticm, oomposed by die 
poet himself; 

" Gh>QD FBIENI) F0& JESVS' SAKE FOXBBAIL 
To DIG THE DUST INCLOSED HEASX, 

Blest be 7E man tt sfabes Tois stones 
And curst be he tt moves mt bones." 

His family reside in their narrow homes near him. His daughter 
Susannah, has this quaint inscription upon her slab : 

** Witty above her eeze, but that's not all 

yfjM to SalTation was good Ifistrk Hall, 
Somflrttiiiig of Shakapeare iraa in that, bat thk 

Wholy of him with whom aba'a now in Mine. 
Then, paaa^nger ha*at na'er » tear, 

To weep with her that wept wilh all? 
That wept^ yet aet herself to eheer 

Them up with oomforts cordial^ 
Her loye shall Ure^ her meMy spread^ 
' lUr^MithouhiiAitiMrirateaBetoahed. 



Right touehing and gentle — ^isitnott 

But we mtifit leaye these saored precinets, to wander fmH^ 
intb the green lanes where the youthful poet wandered, and 
where he deyeloped that facuHj divine, by whieh he swept* 
the realm of song with an all-potent sceptre, through pleasant 
ways by thatched cottages, along hill-sides and down vales, we 
reached the spot where Shakspeare's young heart thrilled and 
trembled many a time and oft ; fbr near that cottage by the road* 
side, where the peas and corn now grow within the hedge, he 
was wont to see his Anne Hatheway. Within lived old John 
fiatheway, whose beautiful daughter the poet espoused. Imagi< 
nation could run wild in picturing scenes hereabout, with 
Shakspeare for the hero ; but most, it loves in this rural spot 
to paint him as the gentle Shakspeare, 
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WarbUng his nativd wood-notee wild." 

Nine miles from Warwick are these localities which are so 
rich in memory. Over a lovely landscape winds the large and 
shaded road — ^a landscape, ever fringed with green hedges and 
yellow with the abundant harvest. The people of this region I 
liked* They seemed affable and gentle, compared to the ordi« 
nary rude and rough people to be met with around London and 
Windsor. An Englishman generally acts as if he thought it 
extremely feminine to move out of the *road or show a civility. 
Ladies are to him, apparently, objects upon which he may 
exhibit his characteristic rudeness. Of course there are excep- 
tions to this ; but we have found them rare. In Italy or 
France we have never known an incivility. But here, from the 
porters of public places, the drivers of omnibuses, and from 
the officers of the railroads, we have received a nameless gruff- 
ness, which may be accounted manliness, but which is certainly 
ill-breeding and gross impudence. The policemen are conspicu- 
ous exceptions. From them one may learn every direction, with 
the jitmost blandness and good nature. In Turkey, in Greece, 
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in Italy and France, and ef3)eoiay|y in S^iritjEorlaiiLdi. we liare 
&iud4 oar guides and waiters always penrious to good humor, 
and exceedingly ^pt at joking and pleasant conversation — ever 
Miitdy to understand and join keartily in a laugh. Not so in 
England. Therd is a sort of pseudoniignity which renders each 
good-humored syiQipathy as much feared as poison. Sam Wei- 
lers are ra/rtB aves. Honest, credulous, pompous Pickwicks are 
common. They are ever ready to receive with implicitness 
the most improbable story, if it is out of their sphere, which 
consists of an exporienoe in English breakfasts and dinners, Vi^nd 
reading the Times. Far better informed about England is our 
population, than the population of England about America. 
The ordinary people want to know if we have t^egraphs and 
railroads ; and when informed of Uieir extend in our country, 
receive the information with the amazement and the implicit 
reliance which a revelation from Heaven would engender. 
Several times we have been the object of special wonder because 
we spoke English life? ome qf theipselv^Si and because we were 
•T-rivhi&el 

It is no uncommon subject of merriment among Am^icans, 
tfiat even well-educated Englishmen have frequently asked the 
nasi uns(^histicated questions in relation to our society, its 
kngttage and oustoms. 
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** Th* gmv^ alboDndtiiplMsaatzieBi tiaB doU in rqMoteeB and points of wit^ 

Addison. 

II would be imgraoions in the extreme to duffer the fatigues 
ef a Toyage from America, and 3*etiim without a glimpse^ at 
least, of Irdaiid. We hare deToted, therefore, the last ten 
days of our stay to a ciircoit which iaolitdea Dublin and Selfftsl, 
md extends into Seotfamd. 

We awoke at Kingstown, Ireland, thk morning, the 24th of 
August. Hurriedly dressing, we rushed out of the boat, fer 
the Dublin cars. It was raining. Not being perfectly awake, 
I did not perceiye the stat^ of the weather, until some broth of 
a boy, with a caniage, shouted, ^ Sure, and is it the likes of you 
that will let your lediUeswalk in the rain I', while another, a 
porter, suggested to my oompanion : ^ An it's you that's so well 
dressed, that you will not carry yoiur own portmante^uu V I felt 
sure that I was in Ireland. 

Dublin town is remarkable for nothing, unless it be a fine 
park, wide straight streets, an elegant custom-house, bride 
hoQses, aud a monument or so* The shoeless wpmeBlltnd tatter- 
ed children to be seen in the streets bespeak the truj^h, that Ire- 
land is indeed wedded to poverty. A great many persons from 
too mu^ seal in Proteetantisiity attribute all the misery of Iro- 
iand to her peculiar religion. The mischief lies deeper,~rin the 
tenure of the soil. No one can travel through the Catholic coun- 
tries whieh we have seen, ei^teeially those in Switserland, and con- 
nlude that Gatholicism, in and oi itself, tends to produce ^ver- 
ty; or that it as not &vorabki, when left free and pure, uncon* 
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neoted with politics, to the growth of manHness and virtae. 
A more generous and a noUer people neyer liyed than some of 
those Alpine Catholics. The same may be said of some parts 
of (Jermanj. At Heidelberg, ve fonnd the pleasing anomaly 
of Oatholic and Protestant simultaneously worshipping in the 
same church. The people there seem peryaded with the gentle 
tolerance of Melancthon, iriio was educated at Heidelberg Uni- 
versity. What a shame it is, that the people of Ireland are not 
permitted to enjoy their own religion with the same freedom 
with which the Protestants of England enjoy theirs. 

Oatholicism is as much the religbn of the Irish pnph as 
Protestantism is that of England. For years its enjoyment, 
tinder such officers and in such modes as they mi||^t see fit, has 
been guaranteed. Even the English Lord^lieutenant has ad- 
dressed the Catholic primates, by the titles whl<^ ihey hare Iwve 
assumed, and has sent soldiers to guard their assemUies from 
disturbance ; when, all at ohoe, on the pretext afforded by Car- 
dinal Wiseman's case, these titles are declared illegal, as well in 
Ireland as in England; and penalties enacted against those 
who wear them, as if they were in a horrible conspiracy agunst 
the majesty of Victoria. Hbw magnanimoas this, most iklj I 
What if the Roman cardinals be corrupt, as no doubt they are ; 
what if En^irii Protestant worship be hardly tolerated at 
Some ; what if the good-hearted Pope issues his rescript % Is 
there any danger herein to the Englidli hierarchy? and if there 
were, shall the Irish clergy be placed under ban and penalty 
therefor, ^Ijpecially after so long an encouragement? Into whal 
dilemmas and absurdities will not a nation run, that does n^A 
strictly adhere to the most unlimited toleration, or that connects 
its chil with its religious establishment. A great meeting of 
Irish clergymen and people, has lately been held. There is but 
one spirit breathing throughout their proceedings,-— united re- 
sistance to this unexampled aggression. England could not 
render Ireland more ungovernable by any other act than that 
of the last session about the eeolesiastieal titles, for it strikes 
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at Irer religion— the most sensitiTo part of erery society. Let 
jpesiBtance, strong and steadfast, be made ; and let the American 
people, Catholic and Protestant, sympathize in a tnoyement, 
whose object is to resist the most miserable intolerance that has 
disgraced the English Btatnte-book since the time when Dissen- 
ters and Catholics alike, were at the mercy of Jeffries, and when 
conformity to the established chnroh, was a principle and a 
practice, at once repugnant to reason and humanity. 

The Chnrch of England can gain nothing, but must lose much, 
by its coerciye measures towards the Catholics. Persecution 
will do its old work, by creating devotees around the altars of 
the persecuted. 

It is Sunday in Dublin. TSiey call it a "walking Sunday," 
because there are no festivities or glees on hand, but every one 
totdki about soberly and decently; a prelude to the uproariousnesa 
of the coming Fair week. To-morrow the grand fair begins at 
Donnybrook, a little streamlet, upon whose banks the Irish 
gatiier in crowds, to spend and lose all they have, in gaming, 
drinking and dancing. We took a car, an outside one, and vis* 
ited the spot, in company with Mr. M owatt, a friend in Dublin, 
whose' humor was as amusing as his attentions were kind. The 
car is peculiar in itself, and peculiar to, as well as common in, 
Dublin. It is a sulky, with low wheels, and seats directly over 
the wheels. The passenger^ ride sideways, their feet resting 
outside the wheels on a footboard, and the driver sits aloft upon 
a seat in front, full of wit, which, like his whip, is constantly on 
the crack. Six can ride on the outside. It is like an omnibus 
on two wheels, with all the top off, and the seats back to back-^ 
very light, and a convenient observatory of men and manners in 
the streets. We arrived at Donnybrook, and found many thou- 
sands gathered in the green fields, looking at the erection of the 
booths, preparatory for the morrow. Already the houses and 
taverns about were fiill of revellers. Scotch whiskey, bagpipes 
and fiddling, were going, in conjunction with pattering feet upon 
sanded floors. Pipes and apples, toys and cakes, were being 
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ipended by witty rogaos. But every thiiig was deoezd;, and ia 
order. The ^^ bating the police with ahillels^hs," and the bloody 
xwaes, do not become dramatic, until the fair ifl fairly opened* 
Iheii look out I 

Falsing fine houses, and throng airy streets, enjoying the 
humorous repaf tees of our driver, we drove by Nelson's column, 
and penetrated th^ Park. It is an extremely large area, full of 
deer and game, and specially kept ios the recreation of the Lord- 
lieuteiiant. A fine monument to Wellington, not unlike that of 
Bunker Hill, is in the midst, overlooking the bills of green upon 
the south, and the city with its river Anne Lifiey (named after 
a King's daughter who was drowned in it whilome), over whose 
waters are numerous handsome bridges, connecting the city. 
Nelson and Wellington ! England's proudest boast ; the hero of 
the sea, and the hero of the land. Why should they be so con- 
spicuously hon<Nred by Ireland % Why ? Becai^se they remem- 
bered England's glory, and not Irish ruth? The Puke has be^ 
indeed " iron," so far as Ireland claimed his sympathy. He has 
none of the impetuous open-heartedness which ever marks the 
totie son of Erin. 

To-day we have experienced very cold weather. It may be 
accounted for h^re in this wise. It is the 24th of August, St. 
Bfurtholomew's day. The Irish have a maxim, 

"St Bartholomew 
Brings th« eold dew/' 

Upon this day he puts a stoni into the waters, which turns 
the river-water all cold, and the well-water all warm ; and this 
continues until St. Patrick's day, 17th of March, when that 
clever old saint turns the stone, and renders the wells cold, and 
the rivers warm. How many scientific disquisitions and me- 
teorological observations are saved by such a simple tradition ! 

There are two extensive poor-houses here, with over ten 
thousand in each; and yet the beggars of Dublin are as thick 
as leaves at Vallambrosa. The country looks finely, the hwrvesta 
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4«(riaiYely ai the {Kiyeaetj of ihe • peopla Land oimers liye ki 
.Snglftnd, afid their agenis rem&m here to rob both th«Bi and the 
tenants. Here is the oapital de&et of the social system. It 
.neods an axe at the root. 

We took but a glanee of Northern Ireland, and this portion 
of the isle is almost a Paradise, compared id the so«thern por- 
tion, where starvation oyer cowers aad shiyers. And yet no part 
•f any land that we haye soem, reyeals so much dftfititutioii, ra,ge 
tuiid beggary, as the norUi of Ireland. Of Belfast I «an bi^t.say, 
that np An]^riaan city of the same sisie presents so muda aotiviiy 
and commercial life ; w^il^? &t the same time, it is laid out with 
an eleganoe which betokens for^si^t apd grace. Belfast ia the 
seat of the linen mAn^aeture. The fields in and arouaid it were 
eskow white with Imen blanchimg in the sw; while the country 
between Drogheda and Bel&st. waved with l^e flax, some of 
which was in process (^.pulUng. But the towns between Dublin 
Und Belfast, including Drpgheda-^-whs^ a picture of ppverty did 
4hey present I The woanen, in tatters, hung arpund oy^x yehicle, 
and when it drove off, boys by ^ dozen raijk afber us, turning 
somersets, and using every insinuation which native Irish i^t 
oould suggest, to obtain alms. ^ WiU ym! vpUl you! — gentU- 
i»on^ throw me ij^ha^penny?^^ and with other ci^clapa'tions, thoy 
followed until the ha'pf»nny waft throwui when a young IriA 
mel^ occurred in a scramble for the oc^pper, which genevadly 
issued in some bloody noses, that required additipnal c<^)pers to 
stanch. It was no better,, if bread was thrown* A company of 
famifihed wolves could not dart with moro singleness, or less 
ferocity of purpose, after the bread. And yet in thi^ depth of 
poverty the gleams of an invincible humor flashed from the 
lauding lips of iM little starveling imps; as it were? gJeams ^f 
sunshine in bright cheerful bars, irradiating a dungeon's d^xh 
ness. 

How kiiidly is that Fi^ovidence distributed, which thus 
lightens the fetters of circumstance. Who knows what genius 
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lives, waitiiig development, in these elfish urchins, thitt emit imoh 
sparkles of fan, as thej run after the trayellOT for the penny 9 
The atmosphere of gross earthliness ettoircles and taints tiie 
olear beams of that soul which Ood has created with such sabtte 
yet latent apprehension. It is solid truth, that there are hidden 
energies tmder the clouds of ignorance. This is the seminal 
principle of car ednoational systems — ^ihe germ of i^at hopeful 
ness, from which the stability of the future, as well as the pro 
gressiyeness of the race, spring. Would that these young bios 
soming energies, only blooming to be nipped by ^ the eager air" 
of poverty and crime, could be early traneqplanted to a more 
genial soil I 

The country looks as if already deserted by its working 
people. Houses are empty, fields look neglected, and hedges 
are untrimmed. True, there is a heavy harvest ; but it is gath^- 
ed by hands that work slowly, and that lack the impulse which 
proprietorship and enjoyment ever bestow. We understood that 
those who were gathering the crop of wheat, and of flax, received 
but a ha'penny per day ! To be sure they were found — ^but a 
cent a day for harvest hands 1 Some index of the prevailing 
destitution may be found in the signs so common, ^ Lic^Eised 
to sell spirits,'' and the crowd of idlers which such signs always 
collect. This may, in part, account for the/ mud-houses, where 
tilth and poverty are the presiding Penates. But where are the 
gilded flies iJiat fatten on this corruption? Whore are the 
landlords who dole out their ha'pennies per diem to these images 
of Gk>d, for the use of their muscles and energies? Oh ! living 
in England most sumptuously. They heed not the shriek of 
penury for bread. They affect to believe that no £»ces are sal- 
low, that no sunken eyes peer out of their tenant mud-houses. 
The curses of the destitute muttered in secret, give them a sul- 
len joy, that their lot is not like that of the ungovernable, un- 
tractable, and whiskey-drinking Irish. 

Even Belfast, so beautiful and prosperous, is not wanting 
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in illustniioiiB of Xrisli destitation. They crowd around the 
hotels, and besiege the landings. The heart grows sad and 
heayy to see so much of the same wretchedness. Would to God 
that some relief oonld be discerned for Ireland ! England will 
only learn how to treat her, when she finds the green isle de- 
popolated by emigration. 



« Bear high thy blMk m^estlo hfflB, 
Thy sheltered valleyB proudly spread, 
And, Scotia, poor thy thooaand rilla, 
And wave fhy heaths with hloaaomsred." 

HOW different is Scotland in its social appearance firom im* 
poverished Ireland I We hear the same peculiar intonations 
of voice, called the brogue, and this, with the peat beds, is about 
all that resembles Ireland. You may remember, however, that 
the north of Ireland was originally settled by the Scotch. This 
will account for the similarity of brogue. 

We left Bel&st at sundown, and arrived at Ayr, not very far 
from the mouth of bonnie Doon, by sunrise. Here, where Bums 
used to walk and sing, we met the first genuine Scotchmen on 
their native heaths, and heard the musical cadences of 

**That tongne which Godlike heroes spoke^ 
Which Oram, Ullin, Oaedan, sung; 
The tongue which spumed the Roman yoke. 
When thraldom o'er the world was flung." 

But since we landed at Ayr, we have heard it in the Highlands, 
where Sandy spoke the unquestioned Gaelic drawn from an un- 
defiled well, and where scawns and oaten-meal cakes were eaten, 
and the descendants of the clans prided themselves upon iheir 
brave ancestry. 

Our ride to Glasgow by rail from Ayr upon a rainy morning, 
was without incident. The great commercial metropolis of Soot* 
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hud, I hftd almost said* of €hnMit Britain^ for it is the third oitj" 
(^ the realm, has a noble history, as well as nuBierous poinis ot 
local interest. The readw of Seotoh history and literaiiur^! 
will need no refreshing, as to the scenes here enacted, when the^ 
Covenant was a matter of life and death ; or when Bulie Nicbol 
Jarrie here lived and gosKpped. The Clyde ha» formed mswj 
associations with the minds of Khe gifted in its ebbing and flow- 
ing ; fmd none siironger than that with i^e poet Cam^pbell, who 
was bom at Glasgow; and who, aftiar a long absenee from his. 
native stream and city, foimd the nineteenth century at work^ 
with its eoal and iron elements) destroying mu^h of the poetry 
of the spot. He found it improved as we in America Wffiiii 
say; and lamented in verse, 

" That it no more through pastoral scenes shoiild glide, 
My "Vyallace's own stream, and once romantic Clyde.*' 

On going up iJie Clyde, we fbund it fall of craft. Iron steam* 
ers were plying up and down its muddy waters. Thousaiid^ 
of workmen were repairing and building other iron steaxA- 
ers. The cKnk of hammers resounded on evei7 side. Energj 
never lags or slackens here. No wemder, with such calls ajs the 
world makes for Scotch iron and Scotch machinery. 

Material prosperity walks abreast with charity and education 
in Glasgow. You may see this, without examining statistics, in 
the bright benevolent faces whidi pass you on the pave. My 
time will not permit me to i^eak of the luonumjents, edifices and 
institutioos of l&is city. I would love to do so, for there is a 
close similitude between the Amerioan and Scotdbi character lA all 
Its developments, which is worthy of a Plutarch^ parallel Xhe 
^perfervidum mgemum Scotanwi^* or, as the French term it^ 
^ Fier comme Eeosaais,^^ by which they manage to aeeunmlate-^ 
to " get along " in the world, is so peculiarly Yat^e, as to have 
atlaracted the attention of writers and tratellers vary freqsentl^i 
There is no stupidity or slowness in a Seotehman's look or move* 
ment. Besides, the Sooteh have the logio^^tke iatelleot Ut 
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Qreai Briiain, thst is, the raperior ntiiid, tbe oouuunding 
mind of the isknd. Edinburgh has ruled lor % half century 
from her throne of rocks, the reidms of politics, taste, and phi- 
losophy, with a potency Uiat Bonaparte feared, even though it 
was exereised by ^ paper pellets of the brain.' And does she 
not deserre the epithet of modem Athmis % Is she not the ^ eye ^ 
of Great Britain % Was it not by a son of Oaledoniai that the^ 
great, vital and universal principles of political emmomy reoeiv* 
ed enunciation, an enuQmation which time has not bettered— 
only confirmed % Is this not the home of Hume, Browne, Stuart, 
Scott, and Chalmers? But whydweU on th^e elements of 
greatness. 

Farewell to the sooty exhalations of Glasgow — ^the mod 
boats of the Clyde — the monuments of Scott and Sir John 
Moore, and the Necropolis. Ho ! for the Highlands ! where the 
air of romance weaves its spell of enchantment, where nature 
paints the heather and makes musical the rill, where the Lochs 
reiect the Bens, and the old bare-headed Bens are peopled witii 
cloud shadows and clouds themselves ; where the clansmen once 
fcught in the close defiles, and the misty heroes of Ossian came 
and went like the unresting shadows which lie ^ in bright un- 
certainty,' upon the moving lake. 

How had I longed to see Lomond and Katrine, with their 
isles and glens, their mountains and moors I Leaving Gla^ow 
in the steamer in the afternoon, we reach Dumbarton, whose 
rock at the junction of the Leven and Clyde rises to the height 
of nearly 600 feet, measuring a mile in circumference at its 
bascj terminating in two sharp points, studded wiA houses and 
battlements. Here, in one of the towers of Wallace's -seat 
was the prison of that warrior, after his base betrayal by Sir 
John Honteith. A goodly number of heroic adventures, among 
which is the taking of the castle at its most formidable poin% 
mre oonnected with Dumbarton. A Captain Grawfiwd, during 
one of ^ose relentless wars which desolated Scotland in Queen 
Mary's time, contrired by scaling ladders to reach the summit 
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of the crags ; and was proceeding with the men to enter the 
battlements, when one of them, while climbing, was struck with 
apoplexy, probably induced by excessive terror. He could nei- 
ther go up nor down. To have slain him would have been cruel; 
besides, his fall would have created alarm. What was to be 
done ? Invincible to the last, Crawford tied him to the ladder, 
then turned it over, and with his men gained the summit, by 
mounting the other side from that to which the apoplectic soldier 
was tied, slew the sentinel, and accomplished one of the most 
daring feats 6ver achieved, even in this wild Scottish warfare. 

The towii of Dumbarton has nothing in itself worthy of 
notice. The old ruin upon the opposite side of the Clyde is the 
Castle of Cardross, where Eobert Bruce (whose crown we saw 
to-day in the Castle of Edinburgh) breathed his last. But if we 
should undertake to tell of all the renowned castles and battle* 
fields we have seen, during the last few days, a volume would be 
necessary to contain them. 

Let us at once take cars, and hurry up to Ballooh, where the 
little steamer is awaiting us. The rain will hardly t>ermit us 
five minutes at a time upon the deck. Clouds, dark and lower- 
ing, roll over the highlands, and are succeeded by sunshine. 
Rainbows and mountain-tops, — the purple heather of the isles 
and hills, — ^the baldness of old Ben Lomond, his head silvered 
with a cloud, sunlit and beautiful, — the darkish waters of the 
lake, vexed and whitened, — ^together with an original, sui generis 
wildness, that only beV>ngs to Scottish scenery, — made up a 
view, our admiration for which could not be dampened by any 
rain nor enlivened by any sunshine. 

The lake is full of green, rocky isles. Indeed, Lomond sig>- 
nifies " many-isled." As we approach our destination, Invems- 
naid, the loch grows more narrow, until it seems lost am^i^ 
mountains of mist. While going along, gazing upon islet and 
shore, ever and anon turning to see the reverend form of Ben 
Lomond, we should not forget that the fierce clan of the Mao 
Oregors were Once here, in their pride and power ; that it was 
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wUla rowing down this loch, tbat the song for the gaihering of 
tho.olan was song: 

" The moon 'b on the lake, and the mist 's on the brae^ 
And the dan has a name that is nameless by day, 
Then gather, gather, gatfaet*, Oregalich !*' 

It is pleMMUii) toO) to think, as we Btq[» on shore at Invems 
naid, that WordBWorth has been here before vb, and that his 
Muse, eyer seeking the covert beauties and sympathies of nature, 
had rendered classic the spot and cascade bj his exquisite poem 
called '< The Highland Girl." We rested all night near the 
cascade, within sight and hearing of its wild foaming and music. 
From the top of tiie mountain, ovm: which we go toward Katrine, 
it rushes, with many interpositions of rock and tree, bristling 
and white, until it plunges, i^er and broken, out of a clump of 
pines into a boiling basin, where it hisses and steams until it 
finds placidity in the Loch Lomond below. It was right grand 
to clamber up from <»:ag to crag, leaping from rock to rock, and 
at last finding solid foothold under the flashing, foaming mass, 
and near the trembling, spraying abyss, — to sit beneath the 
'sweat of great agony' wrung from out this Highland Phlege- 
th<^ that ^nrayed in the wind which roared madly up the glen 
and amid the brae. True, it was not Niagara ; nor are Lomond, 
Ben Ledi, Ben Ann, and their associates, like the Alps. They 
are but an aWidged edition of them, with many of the finest 
figues wa/di loftiest sentiments omitted \^ yet how much is here 
for the finest capacity to grasp and mould into mirrors ^ radiant 
with fair images." Wonder not that Fingal, and those children 
of the mist, waked by Ossian, here had their local habitation. 
Wonder not that Scott has inwoYcn such a rbh and weird web 
of r<»0aaee aroond 

All the fairy crowds 
Of islands that together lie 
As quietly as spots of tky 
Among the erening doadk 
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Well We the people of Bdinlmr^ ereoted tb^ &atbie moii«« 
meiit td ScoU — ^rbring so solidly, yet to Hghtly, in such fair pfo< 
portions, looming so loftily in the shadow of their Acropolis I . 
Well have they honored Burns too, whose heart and soul sung 
a song for Scotia's sake, and whose genius has rendered more 
immortal than the Alps the mountains of Oaledonia. Scott and 
Bums ! — ^noble duumvirate 1 They haye monuments-^uot alone 
n Bdinburgh, Imt eTery peak and castled crag form moaumeiits 
to their undying fame ! 

Why — what is tliat wild Loch £[atrine, with its green gem 
called £llen's Ide — ^its Rob Roy's prison ; its Rhoderick Dhu's 
watchtower, — and its Ben Venue ; its groyes vocal with the 
music of birds ; its hundred whitb mountain streams, its Ueadted . 
sand silvered by thi wash of the clear wave ; its wild goats clinb^ 
ing where no o^er feet, save those of liie l>ird, ean venture ; it« 
clumps of wood and ampk fields, and, near by, its Trossachs, m^ 
wildly beautifkl:; what is all this without the creative genias 
which has peopled the isle, the moor, the mountain and the glen . 
with tiie Lady of the Lake, the Douglass, th^ merry roaaubg 
King Vitx James, and the wild Roderick i ^ 

We found a tiny steamer ready to |^y toward the Trossachs^ . 
and there wefound an open carriage and an understanding driver, 
who talked queerly in the Gaolie, as he gave U9 the legend whiok 
clung to each sfoi to beautify aud embalm. 

A few hours' ride and we were in sight of Starlii^ Castle* 
The superior attaraotion of this brave old rodcy seat of power, 
drowns the associations of 4;fae Highlands. We cannot st<^ to 
paint the scene where Roderick and Fits James fought^ nor 
where the latter lost his gallant gray ; fbr we are susnountiBg 
at Stirling the very seat of James Y. himself; around wMoh the 
sports and games of the oldoi time were enacted. . We enter the 
halls of the kings — >look at eaeh old memento, not forgetting the 
big tarpaulin*looking hat worn by Cromwell. I sju no hero- 
worshipper, but there are some peouUarities whieh Old Noil hiMl 
thitt tiekle my ianey, if thej do not ^Bfai^ jxf werAq[f, «uch at 
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pitying with a lot of Bolemn Sootehtaen from mz in the allei^ 
noon till three in the morning, in order to loll suspicion, and 
create the impression that he was qnite godly. 

The view from Stirling Oastle is magnificent, only surpassed 
in Scotland by the view we enjoyed to-day from the Oastle of 
Bdinburgh. Below are the garden spots once laid out by the 
mother of Queen Mary, and to the north is a small castle, where 
so many executions took place, and where Uie death axe sounded 
so frequently. 

Not far, is the scene of one of Sir William Wallace's most 
splendid engagements, where he disputed the passage of the 
Forth by the English army under Oressingham. The High- 
lands stretch with a bold sweep lipon the distant horizon. From 
Stirling towers, where often the spectator of many a bloody fray 
stood poised betwixt hope and fear, we took our final yiew of 
those homes of song and story, — those Highlands, where the mist 
seems continually to hover, and the hardy heather creems ever to 
bloom. 

The railroad whirls us past many a scene renowned, prime 
among whidh is that famous field of Bannookbum, where Bruce 
w^n the day against more than double his number. 

We have spent two days in Edinburgh, never ceasing to ad- 
mire its architectural elegance, both in church and mansion, in 
castle and monument. But most is the city to be remembered 
for its Acropolis — ^that feature which makes it akin to Athens. 
The view from it is inspiriting and noble, e^anding the soul, and 
almost fitting it with wings ^< wherewith to scorn the earth." 
But wherever we go. whether to Scott's monument, to the Old 
Parliament House, to St. Giles, where Knox talked gospel, where 
Regent Stuart lies, and Napiet the author of the Logarithms re- 
poses, and where the Covenant was signed, to Oalton Hill, where 
monuments and a fragmentary temple mark it prominently; 
whether to the old Tolbooth or down Oanonsgate ; in old town or 
new ; whether we enter the old room where Queen Maiy slept, in the 
oa^le, or look at the palace of Holyr<^--ttlMi talk and the cry 
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IB ^' the Queen 1 the Queen 1 IV and sore enough, at three o'cloe]^ 
all Edinburgh, and the adjacent country had assembled near the 
ancient Holjrood, and under the shadow and upon the green 
sides of Salisbury crags, to see Yictoria and her handsome hus- 
band. We mingled with the v^ass, saw the royal folk (plainly 
dressed people, and really human), and can avouch that no osten- 
tation was displayed by royalty on this occasion. The Qu«en 
wore a yer^ ordinary bonnet, without ribbons, shading a reddish 
ordinary co^tenance ; while Prince Albert looked like a sensir 
ble, good-natured, honest German gentleman, as he undoubtedly 
is. Had we no other evidence of the latter fact, we might find it 
in the model house which he invented and caused to be erected 
near the Exhibition Palace, for the purpose of showing how com- 
fortably the poor might be provided for, with little expense. 

There was great excitement in the city. The Provost was 
knighted by a tap on the shoulder from the little Begina; 
Holyrood smoked and gleamed with life ; the people were in 
groups about it ; the railroad cars stood crowned and garlanded 
near ; for the Queen was there in that old home of power, about 
to leave ; and Loyalty stood without, ready to hurrah and throw 
up its hat I 

From Edinburgh our course was over the Border ; not omit- 
ting, by the way, a visit to Melrose Abbey, the delicate beauty 
of whose ruins, Poetry has for ever enshrined ; to Dryburgh Ab- 
bey, the place of sepulture of Sir Walter Scott, and rich in an 
old Druidical umbrage and in its ivied hangings; to Abbotsford, 
the repository of the Antiquary's curiosities, and the home of 
the Author of Waverly ; to Fountain Abbey, in North England, 
— an immense ruin in the noble park of Earl Grey, with all 
the relics of the monastic age still clustering about tower and 
transept, nave and prison, kitchen and cloister ; and not omitting 
either the castles, gray and black, which frowned in early days 
defiant at each othejjr across the Border, now in the decrepitude 
of age, but, like old soldiers, still vaunting their wounds and 
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strength eren in decay. Sack Tisita were not made, be it ever 
remembered, without orossing thy stream, mshiog, romantic 
Tweed ! nor without admiring the select diversil^ of pastoral 
beauty, majestic -faills, arching bridges, splendid palaces, and the 
wiiard enohantment which dweU in thy sweet valley, Teviot- 
daler 
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«* Wfttrin the qtilBt of the eofitwt eell, 
The ivell-fed inmates pattered prayer, tmd alep^ 
And aliuied, aod liked their pena&oe well.^ 

JSrfcmt 



THIS last day of summer has met us irith a most delightfiil 
fimishine in this capital of North England, the ancient oiiy 
of Tork. It comes, too, upon the holy day, when the air is 
hushed. A quietude o{ unaccustomed delight seems showered 
upon field and grove, minster and wall, as the sunlight glances 
upon the earth. The cool air, which has so long followed us 
through Scotland, and down to this city, gently giyes way before 
the warming radiance. The influence woos one from ike fire- 
side. 

Through manifold turnings, the ancient walls of the oity are 
gained, and easily ascended. How exhilarating is the Sahhath* 
morning walk aloug the gray battlements ! Spring hath eome 
again in seeming. The birds in the apple-trees below are almost 
as numerous as the fruitage, and twitter with so transporting a 
melody, that Silence herself seemeth to listen. It is indeed a 
' merry, merry sunshine.' The green hedges glisten with the 
freshening morning. The lowing oi the kine, ever and anon, is 
borne toward the walls from the country beyond ; while, as I 
turn, the city appears to rest solemnly and still as the gray walls 
themselyes. Ohimney-stacks no longer stream with smoke. 
Their week-4ay work is done. They join the spires iu their 
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fldlent gesture upward. The Minster — ^ihat old York Minster, 
80 celebrated in annals, and so glorious in structure — stands out 
prominently in the glistening air, with its lofty tower of solid 
masonry, companioned by two other towers, ' with spiry turrets 
crowned,' high above the Gothic arches and niches which grace 
the body of the immense pile. The eye glances at many an old 
and humble church, with stained windows and blackened stone, 
half hid in the green copses and red-tiled houses which, inter- 
mingling, give the city a rural aspect. The slate roofs here and 
there may be seen by the dazzling glance of the sun upon them, 
which, upon this last summer day, makes all nature shimmer in 
the grateful sheen. The chimes begin their morning hymn, in- 
undating the glittering landscape with viewless waves of sound. 

This is a scene that awakens many a memory which the 
English classics have implanted by their faithful delineations of 
English town and country. Cowper and Thomson are beneath 
my eye in their placid, bright, original features. How blessed 
is that country which can boast so glorious a landscape— so 
green, so goodly, so pleasing, ' that the harp of Orpheus is not 
more charming P How doubly blessed is that country whose 
native genius hath painted, in undying language, the quiet 
beauty and cheerful spirit that brood over field and city, dale 
and hill i 

There is a similar pensive beauty clinging to the country 
throughout the North of England and the South of Scotland — 
and which may be called ^ the Border' — ^that pleases, and en- 
genders a deep devotional spirit while it pleases. Was it not 
this peculiarity which led to the erection of such piles as Mel- 
rose Abbey, Dryburgh Abbey, and Fountain Abbey ? But of 
these by and by, when we take the reader over the border. 

The tramp of many feet upon the pavements indicates the 
church-going crowd. We have been too long absent from wor- 
ship not to wish for an hour's communion in the house of God. 
A stranger need not inquire the way to York Minster ; for it is 
its own great guide to its own great temple. It cannot be sur- 
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yeyed with as much effect from any other point as from the 
large green upon the north. Buildings surround it upon the 
other sides, which forbid a yiew commensurate with its extent 
and grandeur. Its form is that of a cross ; and its appearance, 
except in a small portion^ is rather new, compared with other 
minsters of England. 

We spent some time under an iyy shade, upon a seat of 
stone, busying the eye in climbing from point to point, and un- 
rayelling the Gothic complexity which binds the whole. If you 
take it apart, you may form numerous large churches and chapels, 
each one a maryel; each one haying its Oothic arches and 
niches, with windows whose dull colors from the outside inade* 
quately foretell the resplendent beauties which are reyealed 
within. Flowers and leayes, obdurate to frost, l>edeok each 
pinnacle; while spire after spire rise around like a petrified 
forest. Festoons of stone, richly caryed, grace the different 
arches, while in the niches stand the forms of prophet and 
saint. Quaint, grim, and humorous heads are protruded at 
different points. Together, the immense structure constitutes a 
maze, in which the sight may wander and in grateful yariety be 
lost. 

There can be no question but that the Gothic sprung from 
the green alleys and branching trunks which beautify nature. 
If we go within, and note the lofty yault, with its intertwisted 
and adorning branches and foliage, the idea of a forest of giant 
trees interlaced, cannot be repressed. But as we enter, other 
thoughts are ours. The organ swells in grand symphony, filling 
the large temple with a harmonious complexity of music, which 
well befits such a Gothic pile. Seryice has begun. The choir 
is full of worshippers. The chanting floats mildly ^^ upon the 
easy bosom of the air." The bishop enters the chancel with two 
other ecclesiastics, preceded by an usher bearing a silyer rod. I 
am a noyice in these ceremonies, haying been reared in ^^ Dis- 
sent," and cannot call things by their right names. But that 
does not preyent an appreciation of the beautiful seryice in 
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ehoioe Engiishj which issues from the lipg of the TenerabU 
prelate, and finds r^ponse in the ohoir, from the lips of a score of 
youths in white dresses, whose tenor yoices, under some master- 
tone, rise and fall sweetly in unison with the organ's swell and 
•adence. Near by, the unresting eye discoyers a saintly and 
martial company, wholly unmoved by this discourse of praise. 
In stony immovableness ihey repose upon, and kneel oyer their 
own graves — ^these abbots and bishops in strange uncouth dress, 
and those soldiers and knights invested with mail and uniform. 
The light, colored by the stained glass, irradiates their fixed ^ 
features, fills the air with its purple hue, rests against the huge 
pillars, and tips the canopies of carved wood which overhang so 
fitly the Gothic seats. 

I noticed here, as at Westminster, that much of the old 
Inanner and form is preserved. The ceremony which we heard 
aad saw at Bome was here translated into English, and pruned 
of many of its formulas ; but to us it appeared ceremony stilL 
The tendency at present in the English cfaurdi is decidedly 
toward the formal, and, consequently, from the spiritual. The 
good. Archbishop of Canterbury has given notice to many of 
those who minister under his charge, that he will summon them 
into his court, unless they cease certain practices not ^set 
down'' in the Book of Common Prayer : to wit, lighting candles 
at the altar, turning from the congregation, chanting ^certain 
parts of the service, et catera. Well, let the prelates fix the 
fidrms of their church as best they may. We simple^worshipping 
Puritans can only hope that in the form they will ever enshrine, 
a« they have often enshrined, the sincere spirit ; and that we 
may never be ashamed of our plain service and plain meeting- 
houses, wherein the Gkeat Object of all worship is as accessi- 
ble as in Gothic minsters or Italian basilicas. Nay, have we 
not what our ancestry had, and what all mankind in common 
have, that temple which no human art can adorn, where no ex- 
clusiveness reigns, and where no intercessor intervenes between 
God and the soul except the Saviox ? Have we not the temple 
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o# Nature ) ^^ What a straetnre is it; and what a glorioas 
' adoTtting is put upon it, to toneb the springa of imagiiiation and 
feeling, and td excite the principles of deyoticHi ! What painted 
or gilded dome is like that arch of bine that swells above us i 
What blase of clustered lamps, or even burning tapers, is like 
the lamp of day hung in the heavens, or the silent and mysteri- 
ous lights that bum for ever in the fftr^off depths of the eTening 
sky! And what are the splendid ourtains with which the 
churches of Rome are clothed for festal occasions, to the gor- 
geous clouds that float around the payilion of morning or the 
tabernacle of the setting sun f And what mighty pavement of 
tessellated marble can compare with the green valleys, the 
enamelled plains, the whole variegated, broad and boundless 
pavement of this world's surface, on whieh^the mighty oongrega- 
tion of the children of men are standing i What, too, are altars 
reared by human hands, compared wil^ the everlasting moun- 
tains — those altars in the temple of nature ; and what incense 
ever arose from human altars like the bri^t and beautiful 
mountain mists that float around those eternal heights, and then 
rise above them and are dissolved into the pure and transparent 
ether, like the fast-fading shadows of human imperfection, losing 
themselves in the splendor of heaven I And what voice ever spoke 
from human altar like the voice of the thunder from its cloudy 
tabernacle on those sublime heights of the creation I And 
what anthem or paean ever rolled from organ or orchestra, or 
from the voice of a countless multitude, like the dread and 
deafening roar of ocean, with all its '^ swelling multitude of 
waves !" 

For the last few days we have been visiting the ruins d 
other temples, those made with human hands, in the middle 
ages. We have been admiring the elegance of art, as it sprang 
from the hands of the old freemasons, and the spots where 
burned the singular devotion of those early scholars and monks 
whose power, evoked such beautiful structures. We look at 
them more curiously than at the great temple of i^ature. Why 7 
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Beoaute human, fraternal Bympathies dnw us thither. We 
feel that hearts onoe beat to impabes kindred with our own, 
within those cloisters, where now the tenaoious iyy olings ; that 
the intellects of the patient sehoolmen here pondered the classic 
tomes their hands preserved, and delved into dialectics more 
abstmse than any we now have, and formed systems of phi- 
losophy as wonderful as they were fruitless; and that here, 
hospitality onoe gathered the wayfarers around its ample board 
in the old abbey, where now the velvet grassplot grows, and the 
traveller wanders. It is these kindred sympaUiies which 
make Melrose, Dryburgh and Fountain Abbeys, such pleasing 
resorts for the traveller. May I not herein weave an episode of 
our pilgrimage to these ancient shrines ? 

Edinburgh was in a tremor of excitement the morning we 
left for Melrose. A crowd as great as that which gathered the 
evening before to greet the Queen, now hung darkling about the 
gates of Holyrood, impatient to see her Majesty enter the 
crowned and garlanded car, which was awaiting her appearance 
as we leisurely moved by in our own unostentatious conveyance. 
Arthur's Seat and Salisbury Crags soon shut out the classic 
city of the North. The tall castle and ever-beauteous monu- 
ment to Scott have fixed Edinburgh in our mind as deeply as the 
Acropolis and the Theseum have fixed Athens. Around them 
arise the many-storied dwellings and black old churches which 
give a peculiar air of antiquity to Old Town, and the neatly- 
pillared fabrics which adorn the vicinage of Queen-street and 
Orescent-place in New Town. 

Thirty-seven miles from these spots, in the fertile valley of 
the Tweed, where nature is so richly diversified with pastoral 
slope and majestic hill, we found the finest specimen of Gothic 
architecture ever reared to the honor of man or the service of 
Odd in Great Britain. Its pecuHarity consists not in its size, 
nor its stone, nor its form ; but more especially in the perfec- 
tion of its minute ornaments every where profusely carved, and 
its elegant proportions on every sides till traceable. Its form 
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wits that of the Latin cross, with a square tow^er in the centre. 
The choir and the transept yet remain. Oar guide led us into 
them, and up between the masonry, by narrow stairways, upon 
the wallff. The west gable is in ruin. Over the richly-moulded 
Gothic portal in the isouth transept is a magnificent window, 
the great attraction of Melrose. It is twenty-four feet by 
sixteen, divided by four bars, which interlace at the top in 
various curves. The stone-work of the window is as perfect as 
when the colored light first beamed in upon the vocal choir. 
Nine niches are above this window, and two on each buttress, 
for images of Christ and His apostles. Various images yet 
remain in their places. Sculptured forms of plant and animal 
adorn pedestal, canopy, and buttress. The leafy tracery is yet 
to be seen, so delicate and light that straws may pierce, and just 
pierce, their minute orifices. The eastern window is particularly 
beautiful, and has been the theme of Sir Walter Scott's poetry. 
He recommends the visitor to see it when the oriel, tiie corbeils, 
grotesque and grim, and the pillars, like bundles of lances bound 
with garlands, are all silvered with the mild moonlight. We 
• can well imagine that, under so magic an enchantment, wh^i 
the silver light edges the imagery, giving the Bemblance of 
ebony and ivory to the delicately-wrought material, Melrose 
would enchain the beholder, as it were some fairy creation, and 
would justify the verse of Sir Walter. 

^^'Dioa wonldBt have thought aome fairy's hand 
'Twixt popLirs straight the osier wand 
In n»ny a freakish knot had twined ; 
Then framed a spell when the work was done, 
And changed the willow wreaths to stone." 

Many of the Douglas family, as well as other noted persons 
in Scotch annals, including Alexander II., are buried in this 
abbey. The heart of Bruce lies beneath a broken stone. Doug- 
las tried unsuccessfully to bear it to the Holy Land. It reposes 
in more congenial soil. Around it the grass and alders grow 
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and plentiftil hmiigings of rwj eliaib. Arovad it th«re r^ose, in 
tke grayeyard, generation alker generatum of Ikoee wbo have 
named the name of Bmoe with billing pride ; and ^nearer,, 
within Uie abbey, lie nnmerovs abbote and monks who onee 
ruled, and, if tradition be true, revelled ri|^ jo^^jt ^ theae 
sacred walls. We walked about the rains over the monnd^— 
a silent company. We felt, in truth, that ^' never was scene so 
sad, so fair." Scott has breathed the immortality of his poetry 
upon the scene, and has given it added iiyterest by weaving the 
^ Lay of the Last Minstrel" around it Gould we do better, 
after seeing Melrose, than to visit the home of him, whose pea 
had imparted so much interest to the old abbey, and indeed to 
almost every spot which we have vimted in Scotland 1 

I wish that I could forget one thing about Abbotslord, and 
only remember what we saw, and not what we heard. From 
Melrose we drove through hedged lanes and tum^Hke gates, 
until we reached the portal of Abbotsford. We met there a 
party of Americans who had been waiting some time for entrance. 
> Under their direction, and being advised that it was proper, we 
took a path leading down to ike stream, and enjoyed the view 
of the houses, which, taken together, and with as much unity as 
they can muster, constitute Sir Walter's seat. They have no 
particular style or comeliness ] hat they have a fine proq[»eot of 
water and hill, mead and wood. A grassy lawn spreads its 
green carpet between the stream and house. Additions are 
being built, which cannot adorn the house more, nor add a single 
leaf to its volume of associations. 

We returned to the portal just in time to see a queer old 
English housewife dancing along, with a crowd after her, and 
scolding with a virago's tongue. She unlocked the gate. Now 
came our turn: ''So, soi you're the party that have been 
wandering over the grounds, where you've no bumness — ^none at 
all I" I did not like to spoil our visit, so kept my teeth clench- 
ed, and my tongue in jHrison; and we all marched in like 
whipped and naughty ohildieni smothering revenge enough to 
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have cvnnibalized the old Xantippe, and aaace enough for the 
meal. With a consequential, snappish air, and a lachrymose 
sniffle, (rare combination i) she led us into a hall, or armory,^ 
where, amidst the tasteful arrangement of guns, pistols and 
Bwords, many of them once carried by kings and Highland 
chieftains (including Bob Boy), were hung, as primary in 
interest, the iron keys of the Tolbooth, which the reader of the 
Heart of Mid-Lothian need not be reminded, once turned the 
lock on deluded Effle Beans. A glass case contained the last 
suit of dothes worn by Sir Walter. Presents from Byron, 
among which was a silver urn of rare workmanship, containing 
some human bones from Athens, were distributed around among 
the canes, hatchets and other instruments which the novelist 
had used. We were ushered into his study ; saw the old arm- 
chair in which he received the airy servitors of his brain ; his 
books and furniture, all just as Uiey were when he died. A 
good-natured Louisianian asked if he might sit in the chair. 

' No, edr — noh ! never have heard such presiunption before-^- 
never I' 

' Oh ! but it couldn't hurt it, and it would be quite a pleas- 
ure to remember.' 

The old lady flushed, while she replied : ^ I don't admired 
such taste as yours, sir. We hold that ajfiair too sacred for anj 
one to sit in. This way, sir. Oblige me by not delaying, you 
— Miss 1 If I allowed every body to sit in it, it would soon' be 
dirty and ragged. Pass on, sir.' 

And BO, with tantalising haste and unwomanly pertness, she 
posted us firom room to room, until all the sanctity of the place 
began to ooze out in vexation, which finally found relief in the 
liumorous. Would not Sir Walter himself diiuckle to see such 
a specimen shpwing off his mementoes 1 

The library gave us most satisfaction. The portraits of the 
family hung around. Sir Walter's picture did not impress me 
so peculiarly as the statue in Edinburgh, in the Gothic monu* 
meni Neibher has it the intellectual vigor which speaks from 
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the marble bust by Chantrey, wbich is in tbe library. A bay- 
window and recess liung witb crimson damask, occupied tbe side 
of the room next to tbe stream. The window opened to one of 
the £nest views of nature that ever inspired an author. Before 
the fire-place a dog was quietly snugged in the deep wool of the 
rug, which gaye a peculiarly Scott-air to the chamber. Sir 
Walter was always accompanied by his dog, and is 60 repre- 
sented in his portraits. His famous dog cut in stone stands 
before the outer door, under the shadow of the stag-antlers. 

We would not dwell too much upon the minute ; but such 
an arrangement as we saw at Abbotsford is worth a study. It 
indicates a chaste and superlatiye refinement, and connects the 
idea of literary ease with worldly comfort so deliciously, that 
we would fain haye lingered, but for: 'The door's open, sir; 
don't you see V from Mrs. Xantippe. Taking one glance at the 
portrait of Loekhart, another at the odd sketches, illustrating 
Sir Walter's characters, which hung on the wall, and still an- 
other, despite Mrs. Xantippe, at a sketch of Queen Elisabeth 
dancing in full costume, frills, ruffs, high head-dress (all in ad- 
mirable caricature), which was a pet of Sir Walter's, and is an 
unique and striking crotchet from the brain of Art, I left the 
library to enter into another room, in which time only was 
allowed to see Napoleon's pistols, which I wickedly wished might 
spontaneously go off at Mrs. Xantippe. 

One of the party ventured to inquire something about the 
family who reside at Abbotsford (a gentleman who married his 
granddaughter — I— forget his name — ^lives there), when our 
splenetic madam put a clapper on his interrogation by saying : 
' It's not very polite, sir, to ask such questions when the people 
are in the house. They might hear you. I wish nothing of 
the kind mentioned. There's the court : a sixpence each. Come I 
DO loitering !' 

And thus we passed by the rare collection of curiosities 
which the antiquary had gathered. A glance at the shield 
spoken of in Waverley ; a stride past the writing-desk presented 
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bj George IV. ; a retina eonfiised, and a tjmpa&um fretted 
with the petulance of the guide ; a few maledictions on the 
shameful and disgusting manner in which so much that could 
inspire respect for the memory of the wonderful ' Wizard of the 
North ' is displayed ; and we are en route for a more delightful 
and a holier spot — ^the burial-place of the great bard and novel- 
ist ai Dryburgh Abbey. 

Ettrick and Yarrow, made known far and wide as the 
English tongue trayels, by the songs of Hogg and the sonneta 
of Wordsworth, lie contiguous with their wild hills, and are 
plainly seen from Abbotsford. Before we reach Dryburgh, the 
Tweed, which is here a trout stream, swift and dear, must be 
crossed. As we rowed over, we observed^ an odd anchor in the 
midst of the stream, staying by itp humi^n grip a skiff, in whieh 
a nobleman who owned the fishery was standing, swishing his 
pole and letting out his gossamer line after the most approved 
custom of Izaak Walton, and totally unconscious of the shiver- 
ing servant, nearly up to his arms in the cold water, who moved 
the boat at the pleasure of his lord. But did not that servant 
watch anxiously for glorious nibbles or sundown % 

The abbey at Dryburgh is hid in a wood, and is approached 
through an orchard. It is very ancient, having been founded 
during the reign of David I., by the Lord of Lauderdale. The 
spot was once a worship-grove of the Druids. Lying near the 
border, it has been subject to the harshest vicissitudes of border 
war. Its ruins are very extensive. It has one charm which 
no other ruin possesses: a large star-window perfectly pre- 
served, high up in a wall which is entirely clad in ivy, and 
leaving only this gem of stone and sky, like a sapphire brooch, 
clasping the glistening drapery of green investing the ruin, all 
too beautiful for the corrosion of Time. 

On the twenty-sixth of September, 1832, a solemn proces- 
sion moved over this eminently beautiful spot, and under these 
verdurous arches, bearing the remains of the greatest of the 

name which appears so frequently upon the grave-stones of the 
27 
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abbey. Honniiiig no common loss, tbejr beayily carry ihe bier 
doiwii the grassy aisle of St. Mary ; and socm, with holy rite 
and sad hearts, the body of Walter Soott is committed to the 
earth to mingle with the Qomm<»k mouldy surrounded by his 
ancestry and the ancient proprietors of the abbey. But Mar- 
mion, Wayerley, lyanhoe and Old Mortality were not interred 
in Dryburgh upon that day. They form a part of the deathless 
spirit and creative mind of him who shed at once so much lustre 
upon his country's legends and history, and so much benignity 
upon mankind. We gathered a twig of ivy near his tomb, and 
added one more link to the chain of kindred thoughts, which 
already contains ihe resting-places of Shelley, Keats, Virgil, and 
the kings and princes of song who rule from the urns of West- 
miaster Abbey. 

The ruins of Pryburgh are fast decaying. But the granite 
slab which covers the remains of Sir Walter looks fresh and 
new. On either side are his wife and only son, and the tombs 
of all three are inclosed in an Mron railing. They are ivy-clad, 
and deeply embowered in a shade which is worthy of its Druid- 
leal dedication in the olden time. 

Pryburgh was the refuge of Edward IL, after his unsuiscess- 
fod invasion of Scotland. The vault onee haunted by the 
familiar spirit known as Fatlips, that attended the female wan- 
derer who once sought refuge here, is still shown. She had 
made a vow that she never would see the light (^ day until her 
lov^ returned. She only left her vault by night to procure the 
means of subsistence. A statue of Wallace occupies a prcnninent 
spot in the woed above the abbey. As we cross the stream 
again, the fine monument on the battle-field of Penuelheugh 
appel^rs, which, like the triple-topped mountain cleft by the 
wizard Michael Scott, follows us far toward Kelso. Our ride 
down sweet Teviotdale during the setting of the sun (and a lus- 
trous setting it was, gorgeous in cloud-gold 1) was by many 
ancient seats of power and pleasure, and over many spots rich 
in legendary lore and historic interest The meagre remnant 
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of Roxburgh oastle, upon a commanding hill near the road, 
oTerlooked the romantic river. A holly tree near, still marka 
the spot where James II. was killed, while besieging the castle. 
The Ihike of Koxburgh resides in the splendid palace of Eleurs, 
a stately specimen of the Tudor style, which rises from a sloping 
lawn that runs up from tiie opposite bank of the stream, not far 
from wh^e the Teyiot mingles with the Tweed. 

Castles and abbeys become common before fo reach Ber- 
wick, and even after we leave it for Newcastle, upon the ^ coaly 
Tyne.' Between Newcastle and Thirsk, amid the country <^ 
ooal-pits, an apparition straage, yet beautiful, appeared upon a 
distant hill. It was a Grecian temple, not far from Aycliffe. 
How finely its rounded columns and proportionate entablature 
rested against the sky ! An extended ride still kept its olassiio 
elegance in view ; and it will be a long, long tjme before t|iA 
vision of that temple will fade from our memory of northern. 
England. That temple in the smoky landscape became a re- 
minder of the classic lands. It was like — ^what was it like«? A 
jewel in an Bthiop's ear ; an hexameter from Virgil in the dry ^ 
black-letter of an old law t(Hne. 

We have unavoidably omitted much of the descriptive be- 
longing to the valley of the Tweed, which cultivated hills And 
dimpled lawns, great bridges imd time-gnarled forests, combine 
to diversify and grace. The railroad hurries us to Bipon, 
through* a country where monuments to England's material 
greatness arise in the form of tall chimneys, and locomotives 
dash, with a white scarf floating behind, almost at every point 
of the compass. We frequently counted fkn or eight playing 
over the land at once. What will not iron and coal do for 
a little island? Our object in coming to Bipon was to see 
the most extensive abbey-ruin in Great Britain. It is upon 
the property of Earl Grey, and acces^ble to strangers. It is 
like those I have described, but with a difference. It is ap- 
proached through an extensive park, in which profuse art has 
adorned nature, by changing hw trees into vaulted aisles, her 
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waters into Bwan-peopled lakes, and ker lawns into spreads of 
loveliest rerdore. Statues are seen ranged through vistas. 
Laurel banks, neatly trimmed, line the paths. Water^falls 
murmur in the quiet air. Soon the extensive ruins are seen, of 
eourse ivy-garlanded, with towers of immense size and altitude, 
and arches under ground, between which the stream sullenly 
complains. Dungeons with iron fastenings are visible, not far 
from the long range of cloisters where the monks studied and 
walked. It requires no heavy draft on the imagination, to 
evoke from the tombs over which we tread, the forms of those 
monkish clerks and copyists, whose enthusiastic zeal led to such 
manual dexterity, that the art of printing has not been able, 
with all its refinement, to excel their manuscripts. The ancient 
Bibles which were shown to us in Rome, and the snowy vellum 
missals in the British Museum, illustrated with gold, blue, and 
carmine, with their shining black letters,— each one able to bear 
a microscopic scrutiny, — speak of a quietude and seriousness 
which must have reigned in these walls where so much study 
and care were given. The forms of the Yenerable Bede, of 
Friar Bacon, Theodore of Canterbury, and others who loved to 
reproduce and pore over the select and precious gems of the 
monkish library, rise with solemn air, and read us lessons of 
patience and^rseverance which our age. with its acquisitiveness 
and hurry cannot teach. 

Why is it that all religions have had a system of asceti 
cism ? Is it consistent with the ordination of God, that His 
ministers should be set apart from the world, which they ought 
to teach? Tet, Mahometanism had, and has even yet, its 
Soofies and Dervishes, from the Mediterranean to the Ganges ; 
the Jews had their Essenes, who live^ in the desert and held 
their property in common, and their Therapeuts, who sought 
happiness in solitary contemplation of the Divine essence ; the 
religions of the East, Boodhism and Braminism, have had their 
monastic orders, their Tooges and Fakirs ; the Pythagoreans in 
Greece, imitating the sects of Egypt, from which they learned 
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tbeir mysteries, direlt apatt frcHn the haunts of men ; and Catho- 
licism has had its monastioism, under yarions names and forms. 
Anchorets, Oenobites, Benedictines, Carthusians, Cistercians,^ 
Mendicants ; and these had Uieir subdivisions. It must be con* 
fessed that much good has emanated from these recluses. Giant 
minds hare been nursed in the solitary cell. Civilization in its 
intellectual and industrious phases, received advancement from 
these holy orders ; and even yet, if there be a spot where the 
light cannot be kept burning in the fitful gusts of human pa8« 
sion and ignorance, these sequestered homes of thought and 
piety might be of service. But in this century, when light has 
gone forth among the nations, no one can praise a fugitive and 
cloistered virtue, that shuns the dust and heat of active life. 

Other parts of Fountain Abbey bear evidence of other em- 
ployments besides the intellectual and devotional. The great 
chimneys and fireplaces, yet showing marks of the culinary calo* 
ric, are to be seen ; while near by, upon a portal stone, are carved 
the arms of the abbey, which are three horseshoes — emblems of 
good luck, and talismanic to keep the witches away. The nave 
and transept were very extensive, and finely preserved. But 
every where the hand of sacrilegious decay is at work, despoil- 
ing window and niche of figure and strength ; while time has 
sown his grass-seed gently over the tessellated floor, which now 
yields to the traveller's tread, as he passes through this great 
home of the monkish multitude, and in fancy re-peoples it with 
singing choir and praying priests, all ruled by the baronial abbot 
and his men-at-arms. 

By Knaresborough, and the Dropping Well, we seek this 
capital of Yorkshire, and have spent our Sabbath in enjoying 
its repose and pencilling our joumeyings. We are ready once 
more to gather our robes about us, and trudge on to other 
scenes. But the three abbeys, and Abbotsford, must ever be 
our landmarks by which to tell the high tide of our pleasure 
and our progress through the Borders. 

What is the influence which remains, now that our eyes have 
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ftasted upon rain and landscape) and .our mmda have recalled 
the associations with which the j are fraught? Now that the 
pleasure-loving and curious propensit j has been gratified, what 
permanent good has been ingrafted upon the immortal soul, 
by thus moving amid the beauties of nature and of art, under 
the twilight of antiquity ? Are these objects but the chance 
scribblings and frolicksome creations of the dead past, meaning- 
less and indifferent in this present time ? Is there no lesson of 
beauty to be learned from a perception and a study of these 
Gt>thic piles, in the witchery of their ruins? Gomes there no 
admonition to patience and devotion, as we recall from their 
graves the form of monk and friar, and think how, day after 
day, and night after night, they fought within the cloister the 
logomachies of Aristotle, under the command of Scotus or 
Aquinas ? Oh, yes ! Here, in these homes of the studious 
and learned, there burned altars to truth and goodness, although 
their fires were dim and sepulchral. When ail else was ignor- 
ance profound, with vestal vigilance the light was kept bright, 
until it burst into the full radiance of a better civilisation. When 
baronial insolence ruled its serfs with iron sway, and ran riot in 
the worst passions of our sinful nature, there was found in these 
Hbbeys a refuge, where peace and good-will hedged the innocent 
round about with protection, and where the religion of Jesus 
kindled its hope of celestial beatitude, high and aloof from the 
troubles and turmoils of the world. 



XXXVII. 

f iglial SttBtekif, Jini ij? %mA^ if (CjiatBimrtji. 

"Each one contends, with all her might and main, 
Each day a higher verdant crown to gain/^ 

Cowjjn\iJ\>&inonFkmts. 

THIS northern part of .England, around York, is checkered 
with railroads so completely, that it is impossible to look 
out upon the landscape without seeing the swift-rushing car. 
From Newburg to Shefiield, at all angles, — obtuse, acute, and 
righty — these vehicles are eyerj moment darting, freighted with 
coal and coke, iron and humanity. The country after night 
seems alive with fires from furnaces and coke-ovens ; while by 
day, deep, dark holes, ^ into which the mild sunbeam hath not 
power to pierce/ and into which only the lightning could dart 
illumination, open on every side like entrances to Hades, out of 
which machinery is shelling coal by the ton. And yet here, as 
in every arable part of Great Britain that we have seen, Agri- 
culture seems to gather as rich a harvest, and to take as nice a 
heed in the cultivation of the soil, as in other less manufacturing 
districts. The harvest-time was just at its middle point Two 
months later than in Ohio, they gather their wheat. It is mostly 
done by Irish, who come up from Liverpool, and even across 
the Channel, thus to reap their little harvest of shillings. We 
saw them at York, these laborers^ packed by twenties and fifties, 
into nnventilated car^ (used for cattle on ordinary occasions) 
all somewhat intoxicated, all armed with scythe and sickle, but 
so closely packed, that in the biggest hullabaloo imaginable, they 
could hardly use their ^ gougers,' much less their instruments (tf 
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bnsbandry. One poor fellow was, by some fiitality, placed in 
our oar. He had his bundle, his sickle, and the never-failing 
resource of an Irishman, his pipe. He told me tiiat he received 
from eight to ten shillings an acre, and ^ that it took him four 
days to cut an acre, and right heavy erops they were too." When 
assured that an American swung a cradle to the tune of five 
acres a day, he took a long whiff, and opened his eyes, while his 
mouth, too, opened to exclaim in consternation, '^ that he would 
like to see one of them — (is it creedles ye call thim?) at worL" 
He thought that if a company of Americans should come over 
here, with their '^ creedles," that they would make a good har- 
vest of shillings, at ten per acre. In very deed, it would pay 
almost as well as working in a Sacramento digging. Ten dollars 
a day and found; what do our farmers think of that? They 
would not, however, wonder at it, if they could go into an Eng- 
lish harvest-field^ and observe the women and men lazily gather- 
ing the straws and cutting them by handfulls ! Why, an ox 
with any thing like a tongue could clip a field about as soon as 
one of these sickles. No wonder McCormick's reaper created 
such delightful surprise among farmers here, where even the 
cradle was unknown. No wonder that he has made an arrange- 
ment, by which $25,000 for the first year is guarantied to him 
for the privilege of selling five hundred of his reapers, with a 
proportionate increase on an increased number sold. No won- 
der t^e London Times claimed the Eeaper as an equivalent to 
Protection, 

But one thing must be said in commendation of the English 
farming. There is a completeness and cleanliness in the way a 
field is attended to, whether pasture, woodland or wheat field, that 
leaves nothing to be done. Ruth would have found scanty 
gleanings in the wake of an English husbandman. So with re 
gard to the hay-stack and the straw-stack. They are all laid 
up with the precision of architecture, and nicely thatched. No 
a straw is out of place. The wheat is stacked upon frames some 
feet above the ground, so as to preserve the grain from mice 
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Nothing is wasted. The manure is cared for as sedulously as if 
it were wheat. Tet with all this nicety and completeness of 
cultivation, Ohio fiour can be seen, (I can tell its brand as the 
face of an old friend), at any hour, unloading at Liverpool, swing- 
ing upward to its high-storied wareroom. or being waggoned 
through the streets for the dep6t, there to be distributed among 
these very districts where the fields are heavy with a better 
Hhan placer gold. 

An English /arm^ generally rents of the landed proprietor. 
The latter is called a gentleman in England, the farmer is not. 
Gentility is here dependent on the relation of the person to the 
Earth, whether it be as freeholder, or leaseholder. These proprie- 
tors number only thirty thousand in all England. The rent 
paid is from five to ten dollars per acre, according to the quality 
of the soil. In addition, there is the tithe and poor-rate. The 
farmer is not allowed to cultivate in wheat each year, more than 
a third or a quarter of the land rented ; because the soil must 
be kept up ; and to this end, there must be a rotation of crops. 
The first crop taken after the ground is manured, consists of some 
root, as the beet or turnip ; and is called the hoed crop. After 
this, comes barley, oats, and beans ; and then the wheat. Al- 
most every thing raised is fed to stock (of which a farm is rarely 
without), except the wheat and barley. In the case of a grac- 
ing farm, this rotation would not apply. When a part of it is 
sown in grass, it is suffered to remain in pasture for three years, 
more or less, which supersedes artificial manuring. Our farmers 
cannot realize, without an inspection of English farming, the 
immense outlay of expenditure, and the capital required to carry 
on a farm here. The manures are the largest item. They are 
mostly manufactured near London. Bone dust is a principal 
article. It is nothing unusual to put upon one acre twenty-five 
dollars worth of manure. The amount of capital actually re- 
quired to carry on a farm cannot fall short of fifty dollars an 
acre, by which I mean the expense of stock, implements, manure, 
and labor required to keep the land in good cultivable con- 
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dition. A fanner with one thousand acres, mnst be worth fiftj 
thousand dollars, in order to carry on his farm as it is here car- 
ried on. 

Whatever may be the expense attending agriculture in Eng- 
land compared to America, there is one regard in which Eng- 
land may claim the palm of excellence. It is in the tasteful and 
even elegant mode in which the fields, parks, and gardens are 
arranged and displayed. God never intended that man should # 
for ever sweat over the furrow and in the harvest field, to obtain 
his daily bread. By creating the beauty of flowers which ena- 
mel the meads, the trees which waver in the wind and give 
charm to the landscape, the waters which plash in fountains and 
drole in eddies, the varieties of hill and dale, rocky eminences 
and green lawns ; by bending over all this regalia of Nature, 
His Empyrean of azure, does He not teach, that there is an in- 
ner spirit which is not gratified, and cannot be satisfied merely 
with utilities; but which looks out inquiringly through the 
seiises, for the objects of admiration and love ? Life would be 
an uneasy and desperate thraldom, unless Beauty enfranchised 
its activities, and led it along its own ^ primrose path of dalli- 
ance.' 

How little do we in America, especially in Ohio, think of 
these sentiments practically ! How rarely do we find around our 
log-cabins and country residences any thing to attract, except 
its genial hospitality ! Yet how much does prodigal nature lay 
at the feet of our people, which, with, little pruning and care, 
would displace the few flag-stones, the wood-pile, the mud-pud- 
dle and cow-resort before the threshold, and array our residences 
in fragrant vines, surround them with trees and flowers native to 
our woods, and make home sweeter and dearer by these minis- 
trations to Beauty I Would the young man just out of his teens 
be looking after a quarter section in Illinois and Iowa, if the 
roof-tree of home thus blossomed ? In England it is otherwise. 
Time hath here left legacy after legacy of garniture to each cot 
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tage and hall. Her people prize the boon, and transmit to pofii- 
teity the landscape, with new featnres of loreliness. 

The highest refinement of rural beauty in England, and eyen, 
it was said, in Uie world, was to be found at Chatsworth, the 
prime x>ountry-seat, among seven others, belonging to the Buke 
of Devonshire. To have left England without having seen 
Chatsworth, would have argued us insensible to the voice of un- 
disputed rumor, which located the modern Paradise over the 
moors beyond Sheffield, whither upon yesterday we were bound. 
It was our last sight in the Old World, and anticipation made 
it the culminating point of our voyaging. The reputation of 
the Duke's manager, who is none other than Paxton, the de- 
signer of the Crystal Palace, added a zest to anticipation : while 
the leisure of a complete day was dedicated to its fmilion. 

Sheffield has little to attract. Its smoky faotories almost 
darkened our hopefulness as we drove down its streets. But in 
the beautiful environs we found compensation for the coaly 
effluence. Chatsworth was 17 miles from Sheffield, and the 
luxury of an open carriage enabled us to enjoy the intervening 
scenes. We drove by the residence of the cutlers, among which 
was that of Bogers, the King Cutler, whose steel is as famous 
as that of Damascus. In the valley were distributed different 
manufactories for cutlery, which, before fit for the market, un- 
dergoes various processes in different establishments, from the 
smelting of the metal up to its grinding, tempering, and pol^ 
ishing. 

As we approached Chatsworth, the view became enchanting. 
The moors appeared in the hazy distance covered and colored 
with the purple heather, or ling, as it is called in England, 
which gives the aspect of a blooming garden to these wastes. 
We had not expected to see such extensive wastes near the 
great marts of Sheffield and Manchester, in a county more 
densely populated than any other part of the island. But so it 
was. Why 1 The Duke of Butland owned the range for Bant- 
ing. The Duke of Devonshire yonder heath for the same. 
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Gioiue hide under the ferns, and feed upon the bloesom of the 
heather. The land is let by the thousand acres, at $250 for 
that area for hunting, besides which the lessee has a large outlay 
for presernng the game. We saw lazy fellows sitting near the 
bars preserying the game from the poachers, and we saw, too, 
'chaps' with their phaeton in the road, innocently looking over 
the walls, while a man with setters was starting up the game, 
which the ' chap' from the road would as innocently fire at as it 
rose. This is what is called, taking it ' on the' sly.' Grouse 
were rising on all sides. Huntsmen were on the distant hills 
The smoke and flash were yisible-— otherwise all was desolate. 
Bleak rocks, scattered about like those at Yesuvius, but unlike 
them adorned with ferns and ling, are upon the summit of the 
moor, which looks over a vast range of country, taking in 
Ghatsworth, with its palace and park, where we soon arrived. 

We went first to the kitchen gardens, and found ingress. 
Long ranges of walls and hot-houses, as far as the eye could 
reach, met our yiew, with neat grass and flower-plots between. 
A machine waa at work, used by the hand, which clipped the 
grass while it rolled it smoothly and carried the clippings along. 
I wondered no more at the velyet elegance of the English lawn. 
On the larger lawns, we saw larger machines drawn by horses, 
which performed the same function. We entered the principal 
hot-housCj where tropical plants flowered in eyery hue of the 
chromatic scale, and in eyery form which an Infinite Creator 
moulds. ThelPaxonian hung its rich pink pendants beside the 
large straw-colored alamander which crept upon the ceiling, oyer 
beds of exotics perfumed to a sense of faintness. In another 
green-house, water-lilies alone were kept in a mimic lake, which 
was not suffered to stagnate ; for little water-wheels fretted it 
continually. Lilies, did I say? There was but one lily, called 
the Victoria Eegia, from which twenty large leayes, as ^ round 
as my shield,' and fiye feet in diameter, were spread upon the 
surface. These leayes seemed like green tables, supported, for 
all that I could see, by water-nymphs. A large lily was in 
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flower ; while another, ghostly pale, was btursting its verdant 
oirements. I always loved the lily ; so pure, so stainless, so 
emblematic of innooence. It is a quaint myth, which accounts 
for its origin. Jupiter, in order to make Hercules immortal, 
clapped him to the breast of Juno, when she was asleep. The 
young embodiment of Strength drew so hard that, too great 
a gush of milk coming down, some slipped upon the sky, 
which made the GUlazy, or Milky Way, and out of some which 
fell upOn the earth, rose the lily. A queenly origin hath the 
proud white flower ! The Regia of Chatsworth does no discredit 
to its celestial lineage. A curious flower, called the stanopia, 
which grows out below instead of above the root, was in full 
bloom. Tall futia in red, great cup and pitcher flowers ; indeed, 
every style of vegetable beauty, in hues which the sea-shell can 
never rival, warmed into life in the heated air. 

Without, the arrangement was simple in its elegance. Each 
class of flowers had its own plot. The kith and kin all lived 
neighborly, and smiled happily as they bent to each other or 
looked up into the sky. The walls were warmed with subterra- 
nean flues, and clad with peach and apricot, flatly trimmed against 
them. The pine-apples were growing under glass, finer than I 
ever saw them at home. The grapes, purple and white, larger 
than — ^no matter ; it is too toothsomely luscious to talk about, 
as it was too tempting to the larcenously inclined fingers. 
What Elia says of roast pig (oh I reader, forgive the savory illu- 
sion in this unnatural connection), may I not say of those clus- 
ters, that they produced a premonitory moistening — or overflow- 
ing of the nether lip, and the idea of tasting them created a de- 
light — ^if not sinful, yet so like to sinning, that a tender-con- 
Bcienced person would do well to pause. We paused. 

We walk out again to hear the bees hum from flower to 
flower, and see them at work in their straw hives. Large beds 
of vegetables of the largest development are ranged near. This 
smacked of the kitchen ; all else might well become seraglios 
and palaces. 
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As we B|ioye through the great gate, we are conducted iato 
the palace, which is a superh structure, topped with figures and 
urns, and rich in bass-reliefs and carvings. We pass through 
halls of paintings by masters, through apartments where were 
the coronation chairs of England's royalty, through rooms where 
the presents of the Emperor Nicholas to the Duke were arranged, 
and through others, where the greatest collection of sketchings 
in the world is exhibited. From the windows, in each of which 
there is but one pane, we have prospects of the hills and woods \ 
of the Derwent water, in which hundreds of Durhams are wading 
or ruminating ; of the Park, where sheep and deer together nip 
the herbage; of sheets of water, glancing under the sun, re- 
minding us of the water-views down the leafy avenues of Ver- 
sailles, and of fountain-jets, playing out of manifold forms of 
Triton and God. Not another fabric is to be seen on the pre- 
mises — ^not one. Nothing, upon the whole sixteen hundred acsres, 
f^ppears to mar the complete diversity of rural loveliness. There 
is no point which has not contributed its portion to the manifest 
unity of Beauty, which embraces so much variety in its magic 
zone. 

The hall of statuary has not a fragment nor a blotch. Every 
piece is a gem. The pure Parian glistens in tasteful array and 
graceful form. A door opens, and a conservatory, with elegant 
and costly vases, filled with oranges and flowers, is presented ; 
out of which, as from an enchanter's realm, we walk upon paths 
of pulverized spar, shining like diamonds, and surrounded by 
lawns spongy to the foot and as neatly trimmed as tapestiy. 
Here another guide meets us, and leading us by pillars vine-clad, 
by temples copied from classic models, and by statuary, guard- 
ing the old trees under whose shade they stand, gives us a 
vantage ground from which to see the glory of Ghatsworth. 
See 1 — Far up in a woody mountain, froin nfitural springs, whose 
supply is exhaustless, there leaps the live water-falls ; so high 
and distant, you may not hear their music. These gather to a 
head and fall over a temple's dome, from which they leap, but 
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to rebottnd into fountains, where they are bespread in yells f^ 
fieecj wliitenesS; and hasten down a sucoession of steps, some 
three hundred yards long and fifteen feet wide. As we reclined 
on the soft turf, at the foot of these steps, the guide let on a full 
volume of water, whioh leaped, gushed and sprung, danoed, sang 
and glittered^ until at our feet it disappeared under ground, to 
emerge, perhaps at lower points in other capacities. How much 
has motion to do with the loveliness of a landscape ! 

Passing under copses of shaggy-trunked trees, whiph we did 
very leisurely, we are invited to enter cool, rocky retreats^ arti- 
ficially arranged, and not without their fern and heather. Here 
the genius of Paxton is seen, in those huge masses of rock whieh 
apparently block up our path, but yield to a gentle push as they 
swing upon their pivots. Eocking stones of immense weight are 
around, mobile to a child's strength. Among the roots of pine 
trees and out of rocky fissures, little rills played, and laughed 
as they ran around stones and through moss, as if at the theatri* 
cal imposition which the artificial was acting for our admirati<m. 
Birds hopped and chirruped as unconsciously as if Nature and 
^ not Pazton had given them their bowers. But the cunning 
oaroUers, — ^we did not see any of them alight on a certain tree, 
which deceived my perception, if it could not their instinct. A 
New Haven gentleman — a wag, by the way — ^wished me just to 
examine its bark ; it was so very odd. I was going up for that 
purpose, when I observed the tree bleeding water-drops \ and 
before I could look again, to be sure it was no phantasy, every 
point and pore of twig and branch spurted its jet, and the turf 
under my feet became suddenly alive with subtle fountains ! Of 
course, I retired. Of course, I was food for merriment Of 
course, invidious remarks, comparing my verdancy with the 
curious vegetable production, were made. Of course, I had to 
join the roar of laughter. ' New Haven' had procured the guide 
to say the ' Open Sesame' to a rock, behind which he touched a 
spring, whose magic proved my discomfiture and his fun. 

It was by this rocky path that we went to see the Crystal 
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PaUoe, — not the one at London, but its progenitor, the original, 
built by Paxton, and from which he designed the great Exhibi- 
tion Palace. This looked crystalline; it had no painted col 
nmns, by scores and hundreds, and no drapery ; bat a eoneavo 
without these, of clearest glass, so arranged as scarcely to show 
the sash, and all strong. Terraces, hedges, and flowers sorronnd 
it ; while, in the lake near, a fountain plays two hundred and 
eighty feet high I We entered, and saw the same beautiful 
arrangement which distinguishes the transept of the Great 
Palace; large palms and blooming creepers, flowers of eyezy 
clime, dressed in their gala colors, and rocks streaming with 
tendrils ! Some idea of its extent may be had, when it is con- 
sidered that there are in the building seven miles of six-inch 
heated piping. 

Is it strange that such magniflcence exists where there are 
one hundred and twenty-seyen gardeners alone engaged % Or, 
with such an immense revenue as belongs to the duke, and with 
such a manager as Paxton ? Before leaving the domain, you 
may survey it from a tower, so erected as to comprehend all its 
beauty. There is no smoke to obscure the view. It is all carried ^ 
off to a great distance, by underground flues. The very coal 
used by so many hot-houses, is conveyed by a subterranean rail- 
way. The farming arrangements and the village without the 
domain, are a complement to what I have faintly pictured. 
The village is the model of England. All the cottages were 
either Gothic or Swiss — of stone, exact and elegant, with grass 
and flower-plots. Surrounding church and school-house were 
linden-treCB, trimmed neatly and inwoven as one, meeting and 
arching. Could there be scandal, or gossip, or backbiting, or 
aught but harmony in such a paragon of a town? Sir Thomas 
Moore, in the picture he has drawn of the towns of Utopia, so 
precise and perfect, might have given grace to the drawing, had 
a Ohatsworth been contemporaneous with his time. 

The owner of all this paradise is a bachelor. Hold ! Not 
so fast, ladies ! A confirmed bachelor, a bachelor bound hand 
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und foot I Some difficulty as to the title of the doke was started ; 
which was hushed by an arrangement between the contending 
families. The duke agreed to live and die unmarried ; so that 
Lord Mortington, the claimant, should be his heir. The duke 
is old and infirm. He is liberal in the use which he makes of his 
wealth. His fruitage and venison load the tables of his friends ; 
and he has freely opened to the public these grounds and this 
palace, where, in its consummate perfection, the luxury of the 
East and the arts of Italy vie with the tasteful elegance of France 
and the natural beauties of Switzerland and Scotland ; and where 
all combine to render Ghatsworth one of the most attractive spots 
for the trayeller in Great Britain, if not in Europe. 

Such spots are needed, to show man from what a beautiful 
estate he has £dilen. If immense fortunes must be entailed, let 
them thus be transformed into the poetry and music of nature, 
that they may allay or divert the passions and perturbations of 
mir unM state. Sir William Temple says, that human Hfe is 
at the best and greatest but like a froward child, that mtist be 
played with and humored a little to keep it quiet, till it falls 
asleep, and then the care is over. Then why not please it with 
such chfurms as Ohatsworth displays, until it reposes dn the 
bosom of its mother earth? It was our last— may not I say«-^ 
greatest pleasure, in tiiis land of our ancestors. It will not be 
f^golten, until we repose in that sleep that knows no waking. 
Will it then % Not if a thing of beauty be a joey forever. 

From SheAeld, through Manchester, a huge, compact, Mack 
and busy city-— -we have returned to Liverpool, where all the 
day we have been reading letters from home — ^thinking of home, 
and what is better, packing for home, whither we will be soon 
going. 
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€)[t 9Siiik7){t fat 'Mmi* 



On the thifttng, 
Oomsits atfht restlefls heart; 

Tm It length in books ifcotdtd, 
Thof like hoarded 

HoQBehold words, no more depart* 



II was wiih nniroiited a^aerity tiiai we packed (mr luggage, aad 
caUed o«r last cab on tr»nftat.]aiitio sliores. By noon of the 
3d of JS^tembor, we were down apon the Mersey's brink, await* 
iiig the return of the tender, which was to bear us to the vessel's 
side. Nearly two hundred Americans ware with us upon that 
tender, and they nowfoitt wi& us as I write. We did not i&A 
mneh celnotance in leaving {ingland. With owr &eeB turned 
westward, where eould our hearts be, but westward — ^ia our own 
blewed home i The perils of the great sea are lorgotten ; or 
what is worse, its disagreeabletiess is joyfuUy enoonntered ; for 
through all, we see sn»iling the £ftees of Uiose who wait to wel- 
oome our return. Liyerpod is not noted; its superb euatom- 
house and miletf of docks receiiVe no ^coniium, When the heart 
bounds 80 warmly, the eye is blij|d to ejEterusi tlutigs. The 
Mersey's green banks scarcely are thought of; for there comes 
the greeting of friend with firiend. Old companions in voyaging 
shake hands, laugh, and talk over scenes that they have viewed 
since separation, and of tiieir gladness in anticipating their re- 
turn to America. A few there were who were leaving dear friends 
in England. The wave of the handkerchief from steamer and 
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shote, iik% hAnd-kmiiig) the teu^droptasg, iiiA stiifid iobbiif; 
did the J not bring to mind our own parting^ irhea tiie Aai* cloft 
the wa^et of New- York harbor % 

The maik were ftboard, ^e guns fired, the cheers giyen and 
answered ; and the noble ^' Pacific'' bore away with ae h<^fel a 
cargo of hnmanity as ever trod a steamer'B deck, — ht^efol in 
that sense which antedates ike }(yy of the fntore with large and 
generovs impnkes. 

Our first two days out were pleasant in the extreme. I be* 
gsn to think myself qnite a sailor. True^ tke cbannel was m^ 
rongh ; but then there were two days gone, and not a sign of 
mine ancient enemy. Not even his advanced guard was visible. 
I began to tread the deck proudly — looked people in the face, 
as if I were an old salt — ^perfectly accustomed to nautical ex* 
periences. Oomplaeency sat serenely on mj front like ^ Hakjron 
on the waye.' Besides, was not the Paoifto a larger boat^ witfi 
less rocking and rolling than the Asia J Bravely I narcheid 
down to dinner ; called the WMter with a confidence which selid 
earth might have inspired ; had no mii^ivings bat that trlnreUing 
had indurated the system ; in fine, conducted myself as if I wexe 
already a triumphant champion over the ilns^ioas foe.: Tk« 
sequel is plain. Pride fell with the Son of tiie Momibg; why 
not with &llible humanity? I f&lt,* rather than saw |ny enemy 
approach. He came upon a tall wave, With a white dmdgn, and 
a sparkling lance. His first blow was aimed at the v^y poiBt 
of the system, where the Ancients seated courage. If tbeisitadel 
itself was beseiged, where were the outposts? Notwitfamit a 
struggle did I yield. With Sir J&ek, I may new say, ^ that had 
I known he was so cunning offence, I -wovM. hare seen him d-^y 
ere I had fought him.' I marched the de^k with determiaaticNi, ' 
pursed up my lip, perked up my eyebTows, and aassmed that 
serio-cardess air which seemed to say: ^His a little distHnrbaaca^ ' 
of the animal economy — soon be rtght-**good ship — rather Uke 
the sea — ^it^s so bracing — ahemt* 3ii;titwonldn<9tdo. Iwviketf 
stoutly, did not look at any ^er obj4et tkanihe wiiefil^Q^ii^' 
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vbimM imftgiiuury flpeeobas to eraneioeiit j«riei, tried eTery ab- 
•tnotiaii And even my best expedient, tis., hummed ' Soot's whm 
ha,' and whistled that air, known in Bnckeyedom, aa the ' big 
mttiter tnne,' to whose inspiring music tiie oom-stalk militia of 
the Miami, Soiota, and Muskingum valleys were wont to march 
in disorganised and timeless array, in the good dd days when 
tmining was the duty of Ohio's citisenxy. AU would, not do. 
A large billow gave the vessel a lurch and a twist, I changed 
my tune^ struck my colors, and with more precipitation than 
grace, retired below. In the piteous strain of an old bard, let 
me ask, 

** Wit ever mortil wig^t in jach a wosfiil OMet" 

Ask me not to renew the infcmdum dcilorem of the six sub- 
sequent days, during which without intermission we have had 
tempestuous weather. How the winds raved, the boat snapped 
and ereaked, the waters roared and the rains came ; these are a 
part of the malignant triumphings of my «Mmy, which I would 
fain forget. Yesterday the fog enveloped >us ; but the sun soon 
shone through, the Newfoundland banks were near \ the sea was 
calm ; and it was said by a few tough old fellows without stom- 
ach or sympathy, who had been on deck for eight ^^^jrs, that we 
had stopped on the banks to v>oody when there mysteriously ap- 
peared on deck over 150 strange passengers I 

Ours is a stanch steamer. She has braved the continuous 
storms nobly. True we have lost about a day on account of the 
weadier ; but on our worst day we ran two hundred and thirty 
miles, and in a good sea we can run three hundred and thirty. 
I will not undertake to compare her witii the Ounard steamers \ 
comparisons are odious ; but for elegant saloons, comfortable 
bwths, an excellent table and speed, the Pacific has no superior, 
if any equal She has made the four best trips ever made over 
the Ocean, except Ae one great great trip of the Baltic, which 
Oapt Nye will not suffer long to eclipse his fame, 
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American BQperiority in jatohing, whateTer may l)e sud of 
steaming, was inlly illustrated last month at Oowes, by the sauey 
little America, who ran away with all the prizes, while she nps^t 
the English idea of nayal superiority in a manner which was 
only equalled, let me in justice say, by the manly courtesy vtA 
ciyility of the English gentlemen who afforded her so fair an 
opportunity of beating all their aristocratic craft. We were 
constantly congratulated in England, on the America's success. 
It did much to relieve the barren aspect of our part of the 
Great Exhibition ; for at one swoop, it threw down all the mo- 
dels of nayal architecture which adorned the west end of the 
British department 

The line of coast, which begins to grow plainer, IndieateB 
that we are in sight of our own continent. It does not strike 
us as our own country. Bare, bleak and umahabited, it pre- 
sents its cheerless, rocky edge of slanting strata, to the pitiless 
peltings of the sea. Shoals of black fish darken the water, and 
the spouting of whales in the horizon present more attractions 
than this inhospitable shore of Newfoundland. 

But that shore tells me that we shall soon be home, ani 
leads me to review, before I conclude these sketches* I confess 
that there has been a pleasure imparted, if not to others at lea«i 
to myself, in recording this pilgrimage 9knAcurrenU caiafno^gm- 
siping about its incidents. There is now to my mind new 
meaning in Wordsworth's verse : 

" Minds that have nothing to confer. 
Find little to perceive." 

It is a truth, though a paradox in mental philosophy, that by 
sharing your spiritual spoil, you add to it; fOr you instil the 
prompture which moves to acquisition. These fugitive pages 
ha'^e been a constant prompture, a pleasant spur to observattoa. 
There was opportunity for conference with friends and kindred 
minds, and I looked with closer perception for the best subjeefi 
of communion. ' 
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In tins dtliglitftil emplojmaity over fire monUks liave been 
pniied. Whmt a seaaon of inefbUe enjoyment baa it been ! 
Wbat a life— a norel life bas been oompreaeed into these montbs ! 
What saerifiees obnld adequately meaanre the rich ingathering 
•f their experienee. A boaineaa temporarily left; the reanlta 
of three years of profeaaional labor expended ina aommw; not 
alone for my own grfttifieation,bnt for that of a oompanion, who 
will life-long abare it; the aggravationa of homelesaneaa en- 
oooatered upon ateamboat, at hotel, in coaoh and car, contention 
with atrange langnagsa, diaagreeableneaa upon the aea and the 
hiaarda of trarel, the depriyation from worship at home and 
at church, the absence of friends and relationa whose life is 
bennd up with bur own ; all these are the sawifices we have made, 
nM the least among which is that constas^ call for cash, which, 
the bag Peter S<ihlemil sold his shadow for, oould hardly supply. 
What have we in return) Memories, eternal as our nature. Of 
what? Buins which are hbtories; temples which are chroni- 
des ; seas and shores where Cmsador and Corsair, Christian 
and Infidel, fought and gk^ied ; the silenee of deserted and ex- 
Iramed cities^ and of desolate solHudes in the mountain passes 
Mid he%hts; the magnificence of Art in her present phases, 
and' as ahe appeara in the veatigea of Antiquity ; the recondite 
aptinga of the world's actirity, developing forms of every use 
and variety, enshrined in the Palace (^ Industry ; the splendid 
seats of Power, the fields of blood and valor ; and the beautiful 
and unadorned scenes of nature ; all instinct with their past pa- 
geantry, or with the busy energies of our own day. Upon the 
hot pavements of the Southern city, in the narrow streets of the 
BfeMtetai, through the shady promenades of the gay capitals of 
Bnrope, over the- mountain and moor, the lake and river, we 
have sought out the evidences of buried civilisation, and wit- 
nessed the results of the living. We have stood by the tombs 
itf the great and the gifted, whose names were a terror or an 
iMnor to their kind ; have witnessed the ceremonies and devo- 
tions of different religions in their splendid structures, and have 
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lingered arotind looalities which the warm hreal^ lyf enthvAiMm, 
like that of spring, hath bid to blossom with the flower and per- 
fame of Poetry. Who sajs that the earth is cold and pulseless ? 
Let him take the |nlgrim staff, imd trace upon its sor&oe its 
letters, legible with the stories of human Fasidou and Love. 
Within its rocky bosom there throbs the heart of Humanity 
and every pulsation plays its pari in that economy of ProTidence, 
which is the key to all revolutions, and to all philosophy, which 
reconciles every contradiction in morals and physics^ and is the 
fulfilment of every prophecy. 

What new significance will we find in the poetry, the romanbe, 
the philosophy and history of the world ! What rivets fw recol- 
lection have been forged by these jodmeyings ! What lesMms 
have we conned of the relations of man to man in society ! How 
flimsy and meaningless seem the distinctions of weal^, which 
some draw even in America, when we reflect upon tiie riohes 
that we have seen adorning nature by art, calling every houry 
upon the sumptuous board, and ev^ry decoration around ^e 
tomb of the departed ! How much more do we love to oooteni- 
plate man, as man, undisguised by the frippery of raok, and 
ennobled by his native dignity \ A», in passing, we have realised 
the existence of place after place, and object aft^ objeet, of 
which we had read, and which slept in the twilight of unc^tain- 
ty, a deeper confidence in human veracity has been in[q>ired, and 
a firmer faith in the Invisible and Eternal established I 

And yet travelling has its drawbacks in social cultivation. 
Where so much want and beggary is seen, and which not even 
Fortunatus, with his purse, could relieve, the heart is i^t to 
grow callous to misery. Oh \ it is not in the broad gairidb sunfs^ine 
of the world that the gentler affections flourish best, but in the 
security and seclusion of home. The sweetest and tenderest 
flowers are the offspring of the shade. Under the domestic roo^ 
the primal duties are best observed. Frdm the window of home 
they are seen '^ to shine aloft like stars." 

Some people estimate the attraction of an c4)$eot by tJto dis- 
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taiiee from wUoh ii nay draw the beholder (a.tmth in scieneei 
if not in traveUiiig), wiUiout regard to it0 intrinaic merit. So 
do not L In this age of 6team looomoiion, in which even so 
unflopfaistioated a traveller aa the writer has travelled over four- 
teen thousand miles in five months,.the fashion is becoming stale 
of judging beauty by its latitude, or sublimity by its longitude. 
As well judge of &e sublimity of Niagara by its furlongs from 
Columbus, or the glory of Waterloo by its acres. We have 
endeavored to detect the natural and artificial beauty, or recall 
the classic allusion and historic association of the locality, and 
thus present it for your eye. We were the more inclined to 
observe tiiis rule, from some excellent strictures of an Edinburgh 
Beviewer, which we perused last spring. He said, that the 
tourist just returned from Switaerland, looked down with a su- 
perior air on Uie visitor of &e Bhine ; tiiat he who had reached 
Bome was subdued into silence before him who had scaled Ye^ 
SBvivs; while the few who had actually seen the East^ were 
marked men, and excited a kind of envy among the holiday herd 
of wanderers whom their presence deduced to insignificance. He 
says well, that there is no real distinction in having measured 
thousands of miles, pent up with mobs of fellow creatures in 
steamers and inns^ for the smartest young Oxoniim scarcely 
ventures, in mixed society, to open his budget of stories about 
the new hotel at Oonstantinople, or the old guide to Jerusalem, 
when the odds are, that some one of the company is fresh from 
Oalifomia, or the trans-Himalayan regions. The importance 
attached to long journeys merely is thus dying away. 

If I should ever open my little budget too vauntingly, let 
warn friend remind me of an acquaintance I made going into 
Smyrna. He was a Greek, and the only model of the age of 
Pericles I had seen-*-a very Alcibiades in the elegance of his 
person, and the accomplishment of his manners. He was a black- 
eyed, black-haired gentleman, with a fiEU^e hirsute, yet beaming 
with intelligence. He had been educated in some Italian Uni 
versitj, and was a thorough scholar, especially in the classic 
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CFreek. He hud left his parents fourteen years befbre, f<^ his 
traveb, and was just returning. He spoke French like a Paria- 
ian, German very well, Russiani^ell) English tolerably, and also 
the Turkish and his vernacular €hreek. He was not illy versed 
in the language of the Arab, and some others of the Asiatio 
tribes. 

No wonder that he was such an encyelbpedian lingukt He 
had travelled from Asia, through Italy, France, Germany, Eng- 
land, and into Russia, where, having engaged in Oauoasian and 
Siberian expeditions, he was led into Asia again. He had tra- 
versed the most inaccessible parts of Caucasia and Gteorgia, had 
roved among the Tartars, and exchanged hyperboles with &e 
Persian. The most inhospitable races in the world, as well as 
the most difficult places to enter, may be found in the mountains 
of Asia ; yet these races he had lived with, and these difficuHie^ 
surmounted. He had not travelled without an object. With a 
pocket edition of Xenophon, he had followed that martial scholar 
in his retreat with the " ten thousand ;" and had verified the 
account given, parasang by parasang, and object after object 
He had gone with Jason to Colchis — ^a perilous journey even 
yet (although Colonel Doniphan's march during the MexioaA 
war is far more wonderful than either Xenophon's or Jason'a 
adventure), in search of the Argonautic fleece , of gold. With 
perils among snows and deserts, from poniards, starvation and 
war, he had at last reached his home, where he proposed remaiiir 
ing, in order to reduce his experience to writing, and publish it 
in French at Paris. But I doubt if such a nomad remain Icmg 
in Smyrna. His eye was already wandering over the ruins of 
Central America and Peru, which he wished to see, in order to 
verify some &vorite hypotheses in relation to the Asiatic and 
American races. I gave him a list of American books which 
treat upon the subject. These will but &n the sparks into & 
blase ; in which he will go off, perhaps in search of the Hespmrr 
ides, or Isles of the Blest, beyond the setting sun, of which hia 
&vorite Grecian poets so rapturously aing. 
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With nudi aa adTentmrer yet alive on the earth, would it not 
be wise to be chary of displaying one's limited travelling ezpe- 
rienoey and to adopt the best, as well as the true touchstone, 
which ever tests the objects seen by their intrinsic, and not by 
any adventitioiis merit 

By this tQuchstone I would desire to test my native country ; 
and would call upon the census returns, just in^en, for my foots 
and -figures. By the same touchstone, I would desire to test my 
native Buckeye State. She has not a long line of heraldry — 
renowned in war, and great in council ; but she has yet in her 
midst many of her own pioneers — honest, hardy and true— who 
have seen her grow in a half century from a wilderness, support* 
ing a few Indians by its game, into a State with nearly two mil- 
lions of free people, and outgrowing her old constitution, and 
within that time forced by the expansive spirit, and the in- 
ereased prosperity of her people, to adopt a new organic law ! 
She has not ruins and temples, basilicas and minsters ; but she 
has great cities rising in the might of sleepless energy ; and all 
the product of a few years. Well may the philosopher and 
economist wonder at the results attained by the Republic of the 
New World. Her progress, her civilization, her p<^ty, her 
comforts and amenities of life, and her prosperity, have no paral- 
lel in the history of nations. Those who are in her midst are 
not conscious of ilus supremacy. From the shores of the Old 
World one can gaie at the United States, with a full appreciation 
of its truth, and return to its bosom to mingle with her masses, 
with a citixen's pride, that no display of royalty, or glitter (rf 
rank, no monuments of past glory or evidences of present power, 
from Uie Bosphorus to the Thames, can mortify or humble. If 
mmre of our young men could see the nations of the Old World, 
as to whose enfranchisement from galling tyrannies the heart 
almost ceases to hope; if they could breathe the stifled air, 
which must not hear a whisper of liberalism ; and then contem- 
plate our own free country, rbing in the greatness of her strength 
and instinct with the prompting of Destiny ; would there not he 
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inftilled int6 the heart a warmer love and purer devotion to 
their own native land % 

The ^ Buckeye abroad/' will soon be a Bnokeye at hoiie. 
TfaiB kindly air is blowing from the ' sweet South.' The fogs 
are left upon the banks. The sun shines pleasantly. Boston is 
on our west. To-morrow morning, and we are in New* York ! 
But within the last few days, time has not hirag so heavily. 
We have on board a songstress, Miss Hayes and troupe, going 
to New- York to rival Jenny Lind. Yesterday a oonoert eame 
off for the benefit of the gallant tars and firemen, who brought 
us safely out of the gales. Nearly two hundred dollars were 
raised ; Miss Hayes warbled and Braham sang, with a potency 
that calmed the sea ; and it was said, drew shoals of fish after 
our steamer, which, considering that we were in the midst of the 
great fisheries, was not so remarkable a phenomenon. As to our 
dinner speeches, our hurrahs, our cheerful inventions to pass 
time ; as to these minor matters, I need not now speak. Par- 
don me, that occasionally I have indulged in the light, where 
there is so much of the serious to be written about. I fear to 
attempt the profound ; lest it turn into the heavy, which even 
the inspiration of the old world, with its thronging multitude of 
interests, could not relieve. But my readers will do me the 
justice to say, that where Antiquity was present as a power, and 
God was visible in the grandeur of his works, I have not in- 
dulged in the frivolous. There is one part of the tourist's re- 
cord, which has not regaled my readers. Have I made mouths 
over meals, called on the reader to condole with my boiled egg 
or pudding, or to swear at Boots while I stood in stocking feet 
bawling in bad French? Have I dilated upon the want of 
water in my pitcher, or grumbled like John Bull at the in- 
famous charges of landlords ? Content to eat what I could, and 
surprised to find the world so much more honest than it has 
credit for — I have endeavored to realize my childhood's dream 
and boyhood's wonder, by finding in the scenes of the Old 
World an enchantment and a Presence, which in the repose of 
home. Memory will ' not willingly let die.' 
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nie ery is thai Bhode bluid is in sight ! Oh ! bat that 
sounds like home! Little Ehody; in whose Uniyersity so 
Buny months were passed conning oyer scenes which the last 
ivmmer has realised — next to Ohio, she seems my own native 
State. May not the pilgrim now conclnde his wanderings, in the 
iangnage of Sir John Mandeville, that veracious and qnaint old 
traveller, whose marvels he read in the old halls upon that shore : 
' I have passed manye landes and manye yles and contrees, and 
diierched (found) manye fdlle straunge places, and have ben in 
manye fulle gode honourable companye. Now I am comen home 
to reste. And thus have I recorded the tyme passed.' 
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